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JOHN  COOK,  the  author  of  this  play,  is  totally 
-unknowQ.  No  contemporary  writer' hath  taken  the 
leaft  notice  of  him,  nor  hath  any^ biographer  fince  given 
the  flighted  aocoont  of  his  life.*  All  that  we  are  >  in* 
formed  of  is,  that  he  wrote  the  following  dramatick 
performance.  Langbaine  *,  and  the  writers  fince,  .a&ribe 
the  firll  title-  of  it  to  the  excellent  performance  of  Thomas 
Green  in  the*  part  of  Bubble,  whofe  univerfal  repartee 
to  all  compliments  is,  Tu  quo^ut.  Green  was  both  a  wri- 
ter and  adtor,  and  with  great  probability  f  is  fappofed  to 
have  been  a  relation  of  Shakipeare*s,  and  the  perfoa*  bjr 
whom  he  was  introduced  to  the  theatre.  He  wasbbrn  at 
Stratford  upon  Avon,  which  is  aftertained  by  the  follow* 
ing  lines  %»  fpoken  by  him  in  one  of  the  old  Comedies, 
in  the  charadter  of  a  clown  : 

**  I  pratled  poeile  in  my  nurfe's  arms,   - 
"  And,  born  where  late  our  fwan  of  Avon  fung, 
•*  In  Avon's  ilreams  we  both  of  us  have  lav'd, 
"  And  both  came  out  together. 

This  paflage  is  quoted  by  Chetwood,  from  the  Two 
MaUs  of  Mooredack,  where  it  is  not  to  be  found,  though  it 
feeros  to  be  a  genuine  extrad ;  which  the  writer,  by  whom 
it  was  produced,  had  forgot  from  whence  he  tranfcribed  it. 
Heywood,  who  publifhed  this  play,  fays,  in  the  preface  to 
it :  "  As  for  Maifter  Greene,  all  that  I  will  fpeake  of  him 
"  (and  that  without  flattery)  is  this ;  there  was  not  an 
*'  ador  of  his  nature,  in  his  time,  of  better  ability  in  per- 

•P.73- 

f  Attempt  to  afcertain  the  order  of  Shakfpeare*!  playi^  by  Mr.  Malone, 

^  a75- 

X  The  British  Theatre,  p.  9. 
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9'  formance  of  what  he  undertooke,  siore  applauded  bjr 
*'  the  audience,  of  greater  grace  at  the  courts  or  of  more 
^*  general  love  in  the  citty."  From  this  preface  it  ap- 
fSSr?,  Gfcen  was  dead  when  it  was  written  ;  and  Oldf s  ^ 
iays,  there  are  three  epitaphs  upon  him  in  Richard  Braith^ 
fusayfsRemaiiu^  8vo.  i6i8,  by  which  it  feems,  that  he 
died  after  being  newly  arrived  from  f<sa.  He  was  the  aa- 
tRfar  ef  *^  A P»et*f  Vyion  n^d  a  PnnfgVGbrii.  Pedicatid 
f^  to.  the  high  akd  mghtie  Prhtt  Jumett  King  ^f  England j, 
f*  &€9tbmd»  fraifcti  4nd  Jreland.^*  4to«  ido) ;  and  fome 
^verfea  prefixed  to  Drayton's  Pb^m  on  the  Karons  Wars.  I 
Uavtt  ften  oply  two  editions  of  this  Comedy*  one  without^ 
adajbe,  and  the  other  in  i6i4»  which  I  apprehend  wai 
about  the  time  it  was  originally  publifli'd.  Chftwood, 
upon  whom  no  dependance  is  to  be  had*  with  refpedl  to 
dates,  aHertSy  it  was  printed  in  1599.  As  it  is  faid  to  have 
bedn  aStedi  by  t|ie  Queen's  fervants»  it  probably  appeared 
Dd  t^  ftage  in  ihs  reign  of  Queen  Elisabeth.  Langbaini^ 
uys.it  was  revived  after  the  refipration,  at  the  tfieatre  19 
ILittle  Lincolii's«Jisix-Fi^Ua. 
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¥0     1*H£     READER; 


TO  gtatillate  the  love  and  memorf  of  jny  w^rdiy 
friend  the  author,  a^d  my  entirely  beloved  fel« 
lowi  the  adloTj  I  could  not  chcofey  being  in  the  way  juft 
when  this  play  was  to  be  publiihed  in  print,  but  to  pre- 
fix fome  token  of  ody  affedion  to  either,  m  the  frontifpiece; 
of  the  book.  For  the  gentlemfta  that  wrote  it,  his  poem 
itfelf  can  better  fpeak  his  praife,  than  aay  oratory  from 
me.  Nor  can  I  tell  whether  this  \y9rk  yiras  divnlged  with 
his  confent  or  no :  bat  howfoever,  it  hath  paiTed  the  tefl  of 
the  ftage,  with  fo  general  an  applaufe^  pity  it  were  but  it 
ihoald  likewife  have  the  honour  of  the  prefs.  As  for 
Maifter  Greene,  all  that  I  will  fpeak  jof  him  (and  that- 
without  flattery)  is  this  (if  I  were  worthy  to  ccoAire)  therd 
was  not  an  ador  of  his  fiature^  ;»  bia  tiji^e,  of  better  abi- 
lity in  performance  of  what  he  ofideyntootc,  mqre  applauded 
by  the  audience,  of  greater  grace  9^  the  court*  or  of  moref 
general  love  in  the  city  ;  and  (o,  with  this  brief  character 
of  his  memory^  I  commit  him  to  his  reft. 

THOMAS    HSYWOODf 


tfK. 
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tJpon  the  Death  of  THOMAS  GREENE. 

How  faft  bleak  Autumn  changeth  Flota's  dye  t 
What  yefterday  was  green,  now's  feer  aiiddry, 

W.  R  ** 

•  H^.  JR-3    Probably  WHliam  Rowley.* 
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D  R  AM  A  T  I  S    PE  R  S  O  N  ^. 


Sir  LioNiL  Rash. 
Gekaldinb. 
Will  Rash* 
Spendall. 
Staines. 

Bv^BBLE* 

longfibld* 

Ballancb. 

Scattbroooo. 

NiNNIHAMMSR* 

Mr.  Blank. 

PURSBNET. 
XiODGB. 

Holdfast. 
Fox. 

,Gathbrscrap. 
Baskethilt. 
Sprinklb. 
Prisoners. 
Drawers,  ifc* 


WOMEN. 

Gartrbd. 
:CE. 

[ILLIS* 

Widow. 

SwEATMAK,  a  law/. 
Nan  Ticklbmanj  a  wbirc* 
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Green's 
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Green's  lu  Sluoyue^ 


OR,      THE 


CITY       GALLANT. 


Tji  mercer*!  fiop  M/cover^d,  Gdrtred  nvorking  in  iti 
Spendall  talking  by  the  Jhop*  Mr  BalUmce  ^walking 
over  tbeftage.     After  him  Longfield  and  Ceraldine.1 

SpendalL 

WHAT  lack  you,  fir  f  fair  ftuft  or  velvets  ? 
Ballance. 
Good-morrow,  Frank. 

SpendalL 
Good-morrow,  MrBallance. 

Geraldine* 
Save  you,  Mr.  Longfield. 

Longfield, 
And  yon,  fir.  What  bufmefs  draws  you  towards  this  end 
©•  th'  town  ? 

Geraldini* 
•   Faith,  no  great  ferious  affairs  :  only  a  ftirrine  humour  to 
walk,  and  partly  to  fee  the  beauties  of  the  city ;  but  it 
may  be  you  can  inflrud  me.     Pray  whofe  ihop's  this  P 

Longfield* 
Why,  'tis  Will  Rafh's  father's  \  a  man  that  you  are  welt 
acquainted  with. 

Enter  a  Wench  nuith  a  hajket  of  linen. 

Geraldine.  * 

^  with  yourfelf :  and  is  that  his  fifler  ? 

B  4  Longfield, 
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8  CKEEN'S  "^V  '^QJJOQJJE; 

Lnttgfieldm 
Marry  is  it^  fir, 

Qitaldine, 
Pray  let  us  walk :  I  would  behold  her  better. 

Wmcb. 
Buy  (bme  quoifs^  han4ker€hiefs,  or  very  good  bonelace> 
mjHrefs? 

Gartfid* 
Nonew  .       >         - 

Wtncb. 
Will  you  buy  any  handkerchiefsj  fir  ? 

Spendall. 
Yes.     Have  you  any  fine  ones  ? 

JFencb. 
.  I'li.Aew  you  choice :  pleafe  yo<t  look>  fir  } 

^pendall.. 
How  now !  what  news  ? 

Wench. 
Midrefs  Tickleman  ha3  fent  yov  a  letter,  and  expe&s 
your  company  at  night ;  and  intreats  yon  to  fend  her  aa 
angel>  whether  you  can  come,  or  whether  you  cannot* 

\Spendall  reads* 

Snoeet  ra/cal!  ifydur  love  he  as  Htrntfi  as  your  frotefia^ 
tion,  you  twill  meet  me  this  night  at  /upper  :  you  know  tht 
rendexvous.  There  twill  he  good  company  ;  a  noife  of  choice 
Jidlers  *  ;  a  fine  hoy,  nvith  an  excellent  n^oice  ;  very  good fongs^ 
and  bawdy  ;  and,  njobich  is  more,  I  do  purpofe  n^fetfto  he  ex^ 
ceeding  merry  :  hut  if  you  come  not,  IJbaU  pout  myjelf  fick^^ 
and  not  eat  one  hit  to-night. 

Tour  continual  clo/e  friend. 

Nan  Tickleman. 

I  prey  fend  me  an  angel  ty  the  hearer,  ^whether  ye  can 
come,  or  vihetherye  cannot. 

Spendall. 

What's  the  price  of  thefc  two  ? 
♦ 
^  o  twft  ofchneefdUn,}  See  aste  76  to  Hi  Orihofy,  Yol.  x.  p  476. 

WencJ^. 


Haifa  crown^  in  truth. 

BpindaU» 
Hold  thee ;  there's  an  angeU  and  commend  me  10  mf 
delieht :  tell  her  I  will  not  fail  her,  thoagh  I  lofe  mj 
freeaom  by't* 

Wench. 
I  thank  yon>  £r.<-^^Bay  any  fine  haadkerdiieft  ? 

LtngfiJd* 
Ypa  are  taken,  fir,  extremely :  what's  the  oliijoft  } 

GeraUimt. 
She's  wond'roas  fair. 

Kay,  and  your  thoughts  be  on  wenching,  TU  leave  jov* 

GeraUimem 
You  fliall  not  be  (b  unfriendly  ;  pray  affift  me  : 
We'll  to  the  ifaop,  and  cheapen  Huffs  or  fattins 

Sfeudall. 
What  lack  you  gentlemen }  £ne  ftnfis,  velvets,  or  laC« 
tins  ?  pray  come  near. 

GeraUUti. 
Let  me  fee  a  good  fattin. 

Spindaii. 
Yon  (hall  fir.    What  colour  ? 

Geraldinim 
Faith,  I  am  indifferent.    What  colour  moft  afiefts  rm, 
lady  ? 

Gattftd. 
Sir! 

(^irsUini* 
Without  offence,  fair  creature,  I  demand  i€« 

Gartred. 
Sir,  I  believe  it ;  but  I  never  did  ^ 

Tie  my  affedion  unto  any  colour. 

Geraldine* 
But  my  affe^ion,  faireft,  is  faft  ty'd 
Untd  the  crimfon  colour  of  your  cheek. 

Gartnd* 
You  relifh  too  much  courtier,  fir. 


tb        G».EBN»S    TV    QUOQtlB. 

Long  field. 
What's  the  price  of  this  f 

Spendall. 
'    Fifteen^  indeed,  fin 

Longfiild. 
Yott  fet  a  high  rate  on't ;  it  had  need  be  good, 
s  SpendalL 

Good!  if  you  find  a  better  i'  th'  town,  1*11  give  yoa. 
"mine  for  nothing.  If  you  were  my  own  brother,  I'd  put 
it  into  your  hands.  Look  upon't ;  'tis  clofe  wrought,  and 
lias  an  excellent  glofs. 

Longfield* 

Aye,  I  fec't. 

SpendalL 
'  Vrtiy,  fir,  come  into  the  next  room  :  1*11  (hew  you  that 
of  a  lower  price,  fhall,  perhaps,  better  pleafe  you, 

Longfield, 
This   fellow  has  an  excellent  tongue;   fure  he  wat 
brought  up  in  the  Exchange. 

SpendalL 
Will  you  come  in,  fir  ? 

Long  fie  id* 
No ;  'tis  no  matter,  for  I  mean  to  buy  none. 

Geraldine. 
Pr'ythee  walk  in ;  what  you  bargain  for,  I'll  difcharge^ 

Long  field, 
'  €ay  fo  ?  fall  to  your  work,  1*11  be  your  chapman. 

[Exeunt  Spendall,  Longfieldm 
Geraldine* 
Why  do  you  fay  I  flatter  ? 

Gartted* 
Why  !  yon  do ; 
And  fo  do  all  men  when  they  women  woo. 

Geraldine, 
Who  looks  on  heaven,  and  not  admires  the  work?. 
Who  views  a  well-cut  diamond,  does  not  praife 
The  beauty  of  the  ftone  ?  if  thefe  deferve 
The  name  of  excellent,  I  lack  a  word 
For  thee,  which  merits  more. 
More  than  the  tongue  of  man  can  attribute. 

Cetrtndm 
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Gartntl. 
This  is  prettf  poety ;  good  ik&ixm,  thit.    Sir, 
I  muft  leave  you. 

GeralJine^ 
Leave  with  me  £rft  fome  comfort* 

What  woald  yoo  crave  ? 

That,  which  I  fear  you  will  not  let  me  have. 

Gartred. 
You  do  not  know  my  bounty.     Say  what  'tis  f 

Geraldine. 
No  more,  fair  creature,  than  a  modefl  klTs. 

.  Gartred* 
If  I  (hould  give  you  one,  would  you  refrain. 
On  that  condition,  ne'er  to  beg  again  ? 

GeralditUm 
I  dare  not  grant  to  that. 

Gartred* 
Then't  ieems  you  have, 
Tho'  you  get  nothing,  a  delight  to  crave. 
One  will  not  hurt  my  lip,  which  you  may  take. 
Not  for  your  love,  but  for  your  abfence  ^ke. 
So  farewel,  fir.  [ExU  Gartred* 

Geraldine. 
O  \  fare  thee  well,  feir  regent  of  my  foul ! 
Never  let  ill  fit  near  thee,  unlefs  it  come    - 
To  purge  itfelf.    Be,*  as  thou  ever  feemed,  ' 
An  angel  of  thy  fex,  born  to  make  happy 
The  man  that  fhall  pofTefs  thee  for  his  bride. 

Enter  Spendall  and  Longfieldm 

SpendalL 
Will  you  have  it  for  thirteen  (hillings  and  fix-pence  ? 
I'll  fall  to  as  low  a  price  as  I  can,  becaufe  I'll  buy  your 
cuflom. 

Longfield, 
How  now,  man  !  what  1  intra^nced  f 

Geraldine^ 
'    Good  fir,  ha'  you  done  f 


Yes«  faith,  I  think  at  muck  as  700,  and  'ds  juft  ncM 
thing.    Where's  the  wench  / 

GefaUinifm 
She's  here^  fir,  here. 

LongfiiU* 
tJds  pity  !  anbntton,  man,  thoa^It  ftifle  her  elle« 

GiraUinem 
Kay,  good  fir,  will  you  go  ? 

Limgfield* 
With  all  my  heart,  I  flay  but  for  yott« 

BptndaU. 
Do  yon  hear,  fir  ? 

Longfield* 
What  fay  y6u'? 

SpeudalL 
Will  you  take  it  for  thirteen  ? 

Longjieldm 
Kot  a  penny  more  than  I  bid* 

[Exeunt  Geraliim  and  LtmgJUU* 

BpendalL 
Why  then,  fay  yon  might  have  had  a  *good  bargain. 
Where's  this  boy  to  make  np  the  wares  ?  here's  fome  te« 
pieces  open'd,  and  all  to  no  purpofe« 

Enter  Boy* 

Boy. 
O  Frank !  fiint  np  ihop,  ihut  np  fiiop< 

SpendaU. 
Shnt  up  ihop,  boy,  why  ? 

Bcty. 
My  mailer  is  come  from  the  court,  knighted,  and  hii 
BS ;  for  be  fays  be  will  have  the  firft  year  of  the  reign  o( 
his  knighthood  kept  holiday ;  here  he  comes* 

Enter  Sir  Lionel  Rajh. 

SpendalL 
pod  give  your  worfliip  joy,  fir. 

Sir  Lionel  Rajh. 

0  Fi^nk  I  I  have  the  worlhip  now  in  the  right  kind  f 
1  iheF 
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die  fword  of  knighthood  ftkks  ilill  npon  my  ihoalden, 
and  I  feel  the  blow^in  my  purfe ;  it  has  cut  two  leadicr 
bags  afunder.  Bnt  all's  one«  honour  muft  be  purchai^d^ 
I  will  give  over  mv  city  coat>  and  betake  xnyfelf  to  die 
court  jacket.  As  tor  trade,  t  will  deal  in*t  no  longer  $  I 
will  feat  thee  in  my  lho^«  and  it  fhali  be  thy  care  to  aflt 
men  what  they  lack  :  my  ftock  fhall  be  fpmm'd  ut>^  and  t 
will  call  thee  to  an  account  for  it. 

SpenJall. 
My  fervice,  fir,  never  deferv'd  fo  much  j 
Nor  could  I  ever  hope  fo  large  a  bounty 
pould  fpring  out  of  your  love. 

Sir  Lionel  Rajb. 
That*8  all  one. 
\  do  love  to  do  things  beyond  men's  hopes* 
To-morrow  I  remove  into  the  Strand, 
There  for  this  quarter  dwell,  the  next  at  Fulham  ; 
^e  that  hath  choice  may  ihift ;  the  whilft  (halt  than 
'pe  mafier  of  this  houfe,  and  rent  it  free. 

BfendalL 
I  thank  you>  fir. 

Sir  Lionel  Rojh, 
To-day  I'll  go  dine  with  xslj  Lord  Mayor^  to-monoir 
with  the  fherifFs,  and  next  day  with  the  aldermen  \  I  wilt 
fpread  the  enGgn  of  my  knighthood  over  the  face  of  die 
i:ity,  which  fhall  flrike  as  great  a  terror  to  my  enemies  M 
^♦er  Tamerlane  to  the  Turks. 

Come,  Frank,  come  in  with  me,  and  fee  the  meat, 
Upon  the  which  my. knighthood  firft  fhall  eat. 

\Exeunt  emnef^ 

Enter  Sutines. 

Staineu 
There  is  a  devil  has  haunted  me  thefe  three  years,  in 
Jikenefs  of  a  ufurer  ;  a  fellow  that  ui  all  his  life  never  eat 
ithree  groat  loaves  out  of  his  own  purfe,  nor  ever  warmed 
}iim  but  at  other  men's  fires  ^  never  faw  a  joint  of  muttoa 
in  his  own  houfe  thefe  four  and  twenty  years,  but  always 
f ozen'd  the  poor  prifoners,  for  he  always  bought  hiy 
yi^u^ls  pi^t  p;  the  almsrbafl^ct j  and  yet  this  rogue  now 

feeds 
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feeds  upon  capons,  which  my  tenants  fend  him  out  of  the 
country  ;  he  is  landlord,  foHboth,  over  all  my  poiTeilidns. 
—  Well,  I  am  fpent,  and  this  rogue  has  conium'd  me  ; 
I  dare  not  walk  abroad  to  fee  my  friends,  for  fear  the  fer- 
jeants  ihould  take  acquaintance  of  me :  my  refuge  is  Ire- 
land, or  Virginia  ^ ;  neceflity  cries  out,  and  I  will  pre<^ 
fently  to  WeS  Chefter* 

Enter  Bubble. 
How  now.  Bubble !  hail  thou  packM  up  all  thy  things  ? 
Our  parting-time  is  come :  nay,  pr'ythee  do  not  weep. 

Bubble. 
Affedlion,  fir,  will  burft  out. 

Staines* 
Thou  haft  been  a  faithful  fervant  to  me.     Go  to  thy 
Ancle,  he'll  give  thee  entertainment :  tell  him.  upon  the 
flony  rock  of  his  mercilefs  heart  my  fortunes  fuiFer  ihip<. 
wreck* 

Bubble.' 
I  will  tell  him  he  is  an  ufuring  rafcal,  and  one  that 
would  do  the  commonwealth  good,  if  he  were  hang'd, 

Staines. 
Which  thou  haft  caufe  to  wiih  for  ;  thou  art  his  heir« 
my  afte&ionate  Bubble, 

Bubble. 
But,  mafter,  wherefore  fhould  we  be  parted  ? 

Staines. 
Becauie  my  fortunes  are  defperate,  thine  are  hopeful. 

Bubble. 
Why,  but  whither  do  you  mean  to  go,  mafter  f 

Staiius* 
Why,  to  ffea. 

Bubble.    . 
To  fea  !  Lord  blefs  us,  methinks  I  hear  of  a  tempeft  al- 
ready.    But  what  will  you  do  at  fea  ? 

Staines. 
Why,  as  other  gallants  do  that  are  ipent,  turn  pirate, 

*  Ireland  er  VtrgititaJ]  At  the  time  this  play  was  written>  the  fame 
endeavours  were  u^,  and  the  fame  lures  thrown  cut,  to  tempt  adven- 
turers to  migrate  to  each  of  thefe  places* 

Bubble. 
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BuUle. 

0  mailer!  have  the. grace  of  Wapping  before  yoar 
^ytSy  remember  a  high  tide ;  give  not  your  friends  caofe 
to  wet  their  handkerchiefs.  Nay,  mafter^  I'll  tell  yoa  a 
better  coarfe  than  fo  r  yoo  and  I  will .  go  and  rob  my 
uncle  ;  if  we  'fbape,  we'll  domineer  together  ;  if  we  be 
taken,  we'll  be  hang'd  together  at  Tybum>  that's  the 

warmer  gallows  of  the  two. 

> 

Enter  Mfjkngir. 

Meffenger* 
By  your  leave,  fir,  whereabouts  dwells  one  Mr.  Babble  ? 

BuhbU. 
Do  you  hear,  my  friend  j  do  you  know  Mr.  Bubble  if 

3rou  do  fee  him  f 

MeJJhnger^ 
No,  in  truth,  do  I  not. 

Bubble. 
What  is  your  bufincfs  with  Mafler  Bubble  ? 

Mejffenger. 
Mai-ry,  fir,  I  come  with  welcome  news  to  him. 

Bubble. 
Tell  it,  my  friend,  I  am  the  man. 

Mejfenger. 
May  I  be  affur'd,  fir,  that  your  name  is  Matter  Bubble  * 

Bubble. 

1  tell  thee,  honeft  friend,  my  name  is  Matter  Bubble 
Matter  Bartholomew  Bubble,  * 

Mejfenger.  . 
Why  then,  fir,  you  are  heir  to  a  million ;  for  your  ancle 
the  rich  ufurer,  is  dead.  ' 

Bubble. 
Pray  thee,  honeft  friend,  go  to  the  next  haberdaflier's, 
and  bid  him  fend  me  a  new  melancholy  hat,  and  take 
thou  that  for  thy  labour. 

Mejfenger. 
I  will,  fir.  f^^.^ 

Enter  another  Mejfenger  haftilj,  and  knocks.        ^ 

Bubble. 
Umh,  umh,  umh,  Statme. 
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I  woaU  die  news  were  true  ;  fee  how  my  Uttle  Bubble 
is  Mown  8p  wtth't  1 

Buhhli. 

Do  yon  hear,  aiy  friend  i  for  what  do  you  knock 
theses 

Marry,  fir>  I  would  fpeak  tvith  the  worfliipfQl  Maftcr 
Babble. 

Buhbte. 
The  worihipful !  and  what  would  youdo  with  the  wor- 
fli^ttl  Waiir  Sfibbls  P  I  am  the  itaan. 

id  MefftBgeTm 
I  cry  your  woHhip  mercy  then  :  Mailer  Thong  the  belt* 
maker  fent  me  to  your  worihip,  to  give  you  notice,  that 
your  uncle  is  dead,  and  that  you  are  his  only  heir*  \Exiu 

BuhbU. 
Thy  news  is  good,  and  I  have  look'd  for't  long  ; 
Thanks  unt9  ih^,  my  friend,  and  goodman  Thong, 

\^nter  Mr.  Blank. 

Staines. 
Certainly  this  new^  is  true  ;  for  fee,  another ;  by  this 
light,  his  icrivener  I  -—  Now,  Mr*  Blank,  whither  away  fo 

Blank. 
Mr*  Staines^  God  fave  you  :  Where  is  your  man  ? 

Staines. 
Why,  look  you,  fir ;  do  yon  not  fee  him  ? 

Blank. 
God  fave  the  right  worihipful  Mr*  Bubble ;  I  bring  you 
leavy  news  with  a  light  heart. 

Bubble. 
What  are  yon  ? 

Blank. 
I  am  your  worfliip's  poor  fcrivener* 

Bubble. 
He  is  an  honeft  man,  it  feems,  for  he  hath  both  his 
cars* 

Blank. 
I  am  one  that  your  worihip's  uncle  committed  fome 

troft 
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trufl  in  for  the  patting  oat  of  his  money,  and  I  hope  I 
&all  have  the  pntting  out  of  yoar*s« 

The  patting  out  of  mine  !  Would  you  have  the  pnttinj{ 
oat  of  my  money  ? 

Yea,  fin 

No,  fir,  t  am  old  enough  to  put  out  my  owtt  money. 

BiauL 
I  have  writings  of  yonr  worihip^s* 

As  thou  lov'ft  thy  profit,  hold  thy  tongue  $  thou  and  I 
will  confer. 

£MU. 
Do  yon  hear,  my  friend ;  can  you  tell  me  when,  and 
how,  my  ancle  died  i 

Blank. 
Yes,  fir ;  he  died  this  morning,  and  he  was  kUl'd  by  a 
batcher. 

Buiib. 
How  !  by  a  batcher  f 

Yes,  indeed,  fir  ;  for  going  this  morning  into  the 
market  to  cheapen  meat,  he  fell  down  ftark  dead,  becaufe 
a  batcher  a(k'd  him  four  ihiUings  for  a  ihoulder  of 
mutton. 

Buttle. 
How,  ftark  dead !  and  could  not  Aqua  vitse  fetch  him 
again  ? 

Blank. 
No,  fir,  nor  Rofa  foils  neither  $  and  yet  there  was  trial 
made  of  both. 

iuttli. 
I  fhall  love  Aqua  vies  and  Rofa  folis  the  better  while  I 
live. 

Staines. 
Will  it  pleafe  your  worfiiip  to  accept  of  my  poor  Ser- 
vice ?  yoa  know  my  cafe  is  defpera^e ;  I  befeech  you  that 
I*  may  fis^d  apon  your  bread,  tho'  it  be  of  the  browneft, 
and  drink  of  your  drink,  tho'  it  be  of  the  fmalleft  ;  for  I 
Vol.  VII.  C  am 
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tm  homble  in  body  and  dejefled  in  mind,  and'  will  do 
your  worfhip  as  good  fervicc  for  forty  fhillings  a  year«  as 
another  ihall  for  three  pounds. 

BuWe. 
I  will  not  ftand  with  yoi)  for  fuch  a  matter,  becaufe  ycm 
have  been  my  mailer ;  bur  otherwife,  I  will  entertain.no 
man,  without  fome  knight'9  or  lady's  letter  for  their  be- 
haviour :  Gervafe,  I  take  it,  is  your  chriftian  name* 

Stainest 
Yes,  if  it  pleafe  your  worfhip. 

BulfSL 

*Well,  Gervafe,  be  a  good  fervant,  and  yon  (hall  find 

me  a  dutiful  mailer:  and  becaufe  you  have  been  a  gentle- 

man,  I  will  entertain  you  for  my  tutor  in  behaviour,  Con^ 

dn€t  me  to  my  palace.  [Sxeunt  omms, 

Entir  Geraldine  as  in  hhftudj,  resu&mf^ 

Geraldine. 

^s  Utth  children  love  to  play  ^thfire. 
And  nut II  not  lea*ve  till  they  tbemf elves  do  hum  ; 
So  did  1  fondly  dally  ivith  defire. 
Until  lovers  Jlame  grew  hot ;  /  could  not  trnne^ 
Nor  nvell  avoid,  hut  figh  and  foh,  and  mounts 
As  children  do  nuhen  as  they  feel  the  pain, 
Till  tender  mothers  kifs  them  *whole  agaium 
Fie !  what  onfavoury  fluff  is  this  !  but  fhe, 
Whofe  mature  judgment  can  diilinguifh  things^ 
Wni  thus  couceit— tales  that  are  hariheil  told. 
Have  fmoothefl  meanings,  and  to  fpeak  are  bold  : 
It  is  the  firil-born  ion  net  of  my  br^n  $ 
iWhy  fuck'd  a  white  leaf,  from  my  black-lippM  pen, 
60  fad  employment  f 

Enter  PTill  Rajb,  and  Long  field . 
.Yet  the  dry  paper  drinks  it  up  as  deep, 
-As^  if  it  ilow'd  from  Petrarch's  cunning  quilL 

mURaJb. 

How  now  !  what  have  we  here  ?  a  ion  net  and  a  iatfre, 
coupled  tofi;ether  like  my  lady's  dog  and  her  monkey  \ 
As  littU  children,  &c. 

Geraldine* 

Pr'y  thee,  away ;  by  the  deepeft  oath  that  can  be  fworn^ 

thou 
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thou  (halt  not  read  it ;  by  our  friendChip  I  cosjure  theCf 
ppYthee  kt  go. 

milRafi. 
Now>  in  the  name  of  Cnpid,  what  want^ft  thoa  ?  a 
pigeon,  a  doVe,  a  mate«  a  ttirtle  i  doft  thoto  love  fomi,  ha  f 
O  no  ;  ihe's  hmr  thrice  than  is  the  qneen^ 
Who  beatiteons  Venus  called  is  by  name : 
Pr?y thee  let  me  know  what  (he  is  thoa  lovefl,  that  I  may 
ihun  her,  if  I  ihonld  chance  to  meet  hen 

Longfieid. 
Why>  FH  tell  you^  fir«  what  fh^  is,   M  yon  do  not 
know* 

WillRaJb. 
Noi  ttOtly  Iproteft. 

LengfiiU. 
Why,  'tis  your  fitter. 

mURafi. 
How  I  my  fifter  i 

Lengfitldt, 
Yes,  your  eldeft  fifter.  . 

Will  Rajh, 
Now,  God  hlefs  the  man ;  he  had  better  chofe  a  wench 
that  has  been  bred  and  born  in  an  alley  ;  her  tongue 
is  a  perpetual  motion  ;  thought  is  not  fo  fwift  as  it  is  ; 
and,  for  pride,  the  woman  that  had  her  ruff  poak^d  by 
the  deyil,   is  bat  a  puritan  to  her  ^•—- Thoa  could'ft 

nerer 

3  «^  tht  tDomdn  that  bad  her  ruff  fak^d  hy  th$  demil^  is  hut  afurh 
tin  to  bir,'}  The  ftoiy  here  alluded  to  (fot  &e  notice  of  which  I  ant 
obliged  to  the  klKdnefs  of  Mr.  Stetvenx)  is  to  be  found  in  Stuhh$*s  Amt^ 
tumU  ofAbuJeii  1 5959  p*  43.  The  reader  will  excufe  the  length  of  the 
Quotation*  '^  Bat  amongft  many  other  fearful  examples  of  Ood*9  wrath 
'*  againft  pride,  I  would  wifli  them  ttf  fet  before  their  eies,  the  fearful 
"  j  jigmqit  of  God,  fliewed  upon  a  gentlewoman  of  Antwerpe  of  late, 
''  even  the  27  of  Maie,  1582,  the  fearful  found  whereof  is  blowns 
**  through  all  the  world,  and  is,yet  fredi  in  every  man*s  memory.  This 
*^  gentlewoman  being  a  very  rich  merchantman's  daughter,  upon  a  time 
**  was  invited  to  a  bridal  or  wedding,  whichV.was  folemnized  in  that 
**  towne,  againft  which  day  flie  made^reat  preparation  for  the  pluming 
*'  of  hcrfelf  in  gorgeous  aray  :  that  as  her  body  was  moft  beautiful,  faixe, 
"  apd  proper,  fo  her  attire  in  every  refped  might  be  anfwerable  to  the 
**  ii$Dt^    for- the  accompliihment  whereof,  lhecurl«d  her  haire,'  fhc 

e  z  '« dic4' 
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never  have  fattened  thy  affedlioa  on  a  worfe  fubjedl ;  (he'll 
flout  fafter  than  a  court  waiting-woman  in  progrefs  ^  ;  any 
nan  that  comes  in  the  way  of  honefty  does  ihe  (et  her 
mark  upon^  that  is»  a  villainous  jeft ;  for  ihe  is  a  kind  of 

J^oetefs,  and  will  make  ballads  upon  the  calves  of  your, 
e^s.    I  pr'ythee>  let  her  alone^  ihe'll  never  make  a  good 
wife  for  any  man«  unlefs  it  be  a  leather-dreiTer  ;  for  per* 
haps  he»  in  time>  may  turn  her. 

Geraidiue. 
Thoa  haft  a  privilege  to  utter  this : 
But,  by  mf  life,  my  own  blood  could  not  'fcape 
A  chafLifement,   for  thus  profaning  her, 

'*  died  her  lockes,  and  laid  them  out  after  the  beft  manner  t  fhe  cblloared 
*^  her  face  with  waters  and  ointments  j  but  in  no  cafe  could  ihe  get  any 
'*  (fo  caiious  and  dainty  flie  wak)  that  could  ftartch  and  fet  her  ruffes 
"  and  ncckerchrrs  to  her  minde  :  v^herefore  (he  fent  for  a  couple  of  laun- 
"  drcflTes,  who  did  the  beft  they  could  to  pleafe  her  humors^  but  in  any 
"  wife  they  could  not ;  then  fell  fhe  to  fweare  and  teare,  to  curfe  and 
*'  ban,  caftin{(  the  rufTes  under  feete,  and  wifliing  that  the  devill  might 
*^  take  her  when  (hee  did  weare  any  neckerchers  againe*  In  the  meane 
**  time  (through  the  fufFerance  of  God)  the  devill  traniforming  himfdfe 
**  into  the  (hape  of  a  yong  man,  as  brave  and  proper  as  /he  in  every  point, 
**  in  outward  appearance,  came  in,  faining  himfelf  to  be  a  woer  or  futor 
'*  unto  her  x  and  feeing  her  thus  agonised,  and  in  fuch  a  pelting  chafe, . 
<*  he  demaunded  of  her  the  caufe  thereof,  who  ftraight  way  told  him 
'*  (as  women  can  conceal  nothing  that  lietii  upon  their  ftomacks)  how 
*^  ihe  was  abufed  in  the  fetting  of  her  ruffes  ;  which  thing  being  heard 
**  of  him,  he  promised  to  pleafe  her  mind,  and  fo  tooke  in  hande  the 
**  fcttingof  her  niffei,  which  he  performed  to  her  great  contentation 
**  and  liking  ;  infomuch*  as  flie,  looking  herfelfe  in  a  glafle  (as  the  devill 
**  bad  her)  became  greatly  inamoured  with  him.  This- done,  theyoong 
*'  man  kitfed  her,  in  the  doing  whereof,  bee  writh  her  neck  in  funder, 
''  U>  (he  dyed  mifcrably  ;  her  body  being  ftraight  waies  changed  into 
'*.blew  and  b\ack  colours,  mofl  ugglefome  to  beholde,  and  her  face 
"  (which  before  v^as  fo  amorous)  became  moft  deformed  and  fearfull  to 
'<  looke  upon.  '1  his  being  knowne  in  the  cittie,  great  .preparation  was 
'<  made  for  her  buriall,  and  a  rich  coffin' was  provided,  and  her  fear- 
<'  full  body,  was  laid  therein,  and  covered  very  fumptuoufly.  Foure^en 
'*  immeHiately  afTayed  fo  lift  up  the  corpes,  but  could  not  moove  it ) 
"  then  fixe  attempted  the  like,  but  could  not  once  ilirre  it  from  the 
"  place  where  it  flood.  Whereat  the  ftanders-by  marvelling,  caufed 
<<  the  coffin  to  be  opened  to  fee  the  caufe  thereof ;  where  they  found 
'<  the  body  to  be  taken  away,  and  a  blacke  catte,  very  leane  and  de* 
"  formed,  fitting  in  the  cofHn,  fetting  of  g'^eat  ruffes,  and  frizling  of 
"  haire«  to  the  gieate  feare  and  woonder  of  all  the  beholders.'* 

4  in  progrefs- \     L  e*  diring  the  court's  progrefs,  when  tlie  king  of 
euecQ  Vifitcd  the  different  counties,  S» 

Whofc 
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"Whofe  virtues  fit  above  nieo's  calomnies* 
Had  mine  own  brother  fpoke  thus  liberally  ' , 
My  fary  ihould  have  taught  him  better  manners. 

No  more  words,  as  you  fear  a  challenge. 

fTiil  Rajb. 

I  may  tell  thee  in  thine  ear,  I  am  glad  to  hear 
what  I  do  ;  I  pray  God  fend  her  no  worfe  huibahd,  nor 
he  no  worfe  wife.  Do  you  hear,  love,  will  you  take 
yonr  cloak  and  rapier,  and  walk  abroad  into  fome  whole-^ 
ibme  air  ?  I  do  much  fear  thy  infection  ;  good  counfel,  I 
iee,  will  do  no  good  on  thee ;  but  purfue  the  end,  and 
to  thy  thoughts  1*11  prove  a  faithful  friend*  [ExeuMt. 

Bnfer  $f€ndaUf  Nan  Tick/eman,  S<wf0tman,  Pur/inet, 

and  a  Dramjer. 

» 

Spendalt. 
Here's  a  fpacions  room  to  walk  in  :  firrah,  fet  down  the 
candle,  and  fetch  os  a  quart  of  Ipocras  %  and  fo  we'll 
part. 

Swiotman, 
Nay,  faith,  fon,  we'll  have  a  pottle ;  let's  ne'er  be  oo« 
vetotts  in  our  young  days. 

SpimdalL 
A  pottle,  firrah  ;  do  you  hear  ? 

Drawer* 
Yes,  fir,  yon  (hall. 

SpendalL 
How  now,  wench  !  how  doft  ? 

TicklemoMn 
Faith  I  am  fomewhat  fick ;  yet  I  ihould  be  well  enough^ 
if  I  had  a  new  gown, 

SpendalL 
Why,  here's  my  hand ;  within  t&efe  three  days  thou 
ihalt  have  one. 

5  liberally,']    u  e,  ]icentioufly. 

^  ipdcrat,]  A  wine  mentioned  in  the  metrical  romance  of  the  S^r 
tflxw  Dtfrres 

••  — — «—  MaUnefyne, 

'*  Both  y^acr«^  and  Vernage  wine."        $• 
See  note  %^  to  The  Hwefi  Hlfore,  vol.  3.  p.  2S3. 

C  }  SpendaU. 
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Snoeatmau* 
And  will  yoa»  (bny  remember  me  bt  a  new  fore*part  ? 
by  my  troth,  my  old  one  is  worn  (o  bare,  I  am  aflia»*4 
any  body  ihoald  {et\. 

BfendalL 
Why>  did  I  ever  fail  ot  my  pFomife  ? 

Snueatnum* 
No,  in  fincerity,  didft  thou  not. 

Enter  Dramitr. 

Dranver* 
Here's  a  cup  of  rich  Ipocras*  [ExU* 

SpendalL 
Here,  fifiier,  mother^  and  Mr.  Purfeaet ;  nay»  good 
fir,  be  not  fo  deje^d ;  for,  by  this  wine,  to-morrow  I 
will  fend  you  ftuff  for  a  i^ew  fait,  and  as  much  as  Ihall 
line  you  a  cloak  clean  through. 

Fvrftnttm 
I  thank  you,  and  fhall  ftudyto  deferve-«*^ 

SpendalL 
He|«,  boy,  fill ;  and  hang  ^hat  curttogin  that's  good 
for  nobody  but  himfelf. 

Pur/enet. 
Heroickly  ipoken  !  b;^  this  candle,  'tis  pity  thou  wert 
not  made  a  lord. 

SpendalL 
A  lord  !  by  this  light,  I  do  not  think  but  to  be  Lord 
Mayor  of  London  before  I  die,  and  have  three  pageants 
carried  before  me,  befides  a  fliip  and  an  utficorn.  Ap« 
pi[entices  .may  pray  for  that  time  ;  for,  whenever  it  hap^ 
pens,  I  will  make  another  Shrove  Tuefday  ^  A>r  them. 

SmUr  Drawer  m 

Drawer^ 
Younjg;  Mr.  Riih  has  fent  you  a  quart  of  Mallgo. 

^  ^  Sbramt  %*lfjdty*']  From  this  paifage  it  feems  z»  though  Shro?e 
Tuefilay  was  formerly  a  holyday  for  apprentices.  So  in  Ben  JonfpQ^s 
Mpicpene,  A.  i.  S.  i.  it  is  faid  of  Mtroft,  '*  he  wov|d  have  hang'd  a 
*•  pcwtcrer*«  ^prewtice  on  a  Strode  tuijia^i  not,  fojr  bleing  o*  that  trade, 
^  when  the  reft  were  ^uit," 

•  ,  J  ^pendalK 
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Spendall. 
Mr.  Rafh  !  zoands !  how  does  he  know  that  I  am  here  ? 

Draiuer* 
Nay^  I  know  not^  fir; 

SpindalL 
Know  not !  it  comes  throagh  you  and  yoar  rafcally  glib- 
tonga'd  companions ;  *tis  my  mailer's  Ton  ;  a  fine  gentle- 
man he  is>  and  a  boon  companion ;  I  mail  go  fee  him. 

[Exit  SftnJalL 

Siuiotman* 

Bay^  fill  us  a  cup  of  your  Maligo,  we'll  drink  to  Mr. 

Spendall  in  his  abfence ;  there's  not  a  finer  (pirit  of  a 

citizen  within  the  walls.  — Here,  Mr.  Pur£sn^t,  you  fiial) 

^tig<t  him. 

Pur/entt. 
I'll  not  refufeit,  were  it  puddle :  byStyx,  he  is  a  boun- 
tiful gentleman,  and  I  (hall  report  him  i(x.    Here,  Mrs. 
Tickleman,  ihall  I  charge  you  ? 

Tickleman^       ^ 
Do  your  woril,  ferjeant ;  I'll  pledge  my*yottng  Spend- 
all- a  ^ole  fea,  as  they  fay  ;  fa,  la,  la,  la,  la.     Would 
the  mufick  were  here  again ;  I  do  begin  to  be  wanton* 
Ipocras^  firrah>  and  a  dry  biiket*  Here,  bawd,  a  caroufe* 

Bawd  !  i'  faith  you  begin  to  grow  light  i*  the  head.  I 
pray  no  more  fach  words  ;  for,  if  you  do,  I  ihall  grow 
into  diftempers. 

Tickleman* 

Diftempers  !  hang  your  didempers ;  be  angry  with  me 
and  thou  dar'ft.  I  pray,  who  feeds  you,  but  I  f  who 
keeps  thy  feather-beds  from  the  brbkers,  but  I  ?  *tis  not 
your  (aufage-face,  thick,  clouted-cream  rampallion  *  at 
home,  that  fnufiles  in  the  nofa  like  a  decayed  bag-pipe* 

Pur/enet* 

Nay,  {weet  Mrs.  Tickleman,  be  concordant ;  reverence 
antiquity. 

'  rampallion,]  A  term  of  vulgar  abufe.  So  FaTftaff  fiiys,  '*  awat, 
"  you  (cuilion  !  you  ramtallUn  I  you  fuftUarian  !**  24 Part  ofHtnry  If^, 
Af  2.  S.  I.    ^ee  jUib  Mr.  Steeviens*s  note  on  the  paflTage, 

C  4  Entir 
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Enttr  Rajb^  LongfieU^  and  Sfmdalh 

Rap. 
Save  yoQ,  fweet  creatures  of  beaaty^  fare  yoa  :  hovr 
now*  old  Beelzebub,  how  doft  thou  ? 

^'Wiotman* 
Beelzebub  !  Beelzebub  in  thy  face, 

^pendalL 
Nay>  good  words,  Mrs.  Sweatman  \  he's  a  young  gal* 
lant,  you  mud  not  weigh  what  he  fays. 

Kajh. 
I  would  my  lamentable  complaining  lover  had  been 
kere,  here  had  been  a  fuperfedeas  for  his  melancholy  $ 
and,  i'  faith,  Frank,  I  am  glad  my  father  has  turn'd  over 
his  fliop  to  thee;  I  hope  I,  or  any  friend  of  mine,  ihall 
have  fo  much  credit  with  thee,  as  to  ftand  in  thy  books  for 
a  fuit  of  fattin^ 

^wdalL 
Par  a  whole  piece,  ifyoupleafe;  any  friend  of  your's 
ihall  command  me  to  the  laft  remnant. 

Rafi. 
Why,  God-a-mercy^  Frank  ;  what,  (hall's  to  dice  ? 

SfeudaU. 
Dice  or  drink ;  here's  forty  crowns ;  as  long  as  that  will 
}aft,  any  thing. 

Rafi. 
Why,  there  fpoke  a  gingling  boy. 

SfendalL 
A  pox  of  money,  'tis  but  rubbifli ;  and  he  that  hoards 
it  up  is  bi)t  a  fcavenger.*    If  there  be  cards  i'  the  houfe^ 
let's  go  to  primero  K 

Rajb. 
primero !  why,  I  thought  thou  hadft  not  been  fb  much 
.^amefter  as  to  play  at  it. 

SpendalL 
Gamefter  I    to  fay  truth,  I  am  none ;  but  what  is  it  I 
mil  not  be  in  good  company  ?  I  will  fit  myfelf  to  all 
fcumpura  %  I  will  game  with  a  gamefler,  drink  with  a 

'  prhufJl    ^  S^^  '^  ^^  ^^^  meotioncf!  and  alluded  to  in  o)^ 
fhrjri* 

drunkard. 
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drunkard,  be  civil  with  a  cidzeii,   fighc  with  a  (wzggcrer, 
and  drab  with  a  whore- mailer. 

Enter  a  Swaggirtr,  t^fi'^Z 

An  excellent  homoar,  i'  faith. 

LimgfieU. 
Zounds !  what  haiPe  we  here  ? 

A  land-porpoife^  I  think. 

Raflf. 
This  is  no  angry,  nor  no  roaring  boy,  bat  a  blaitering 
boy :  now,  ^oTus  defend  ns,  what  puffs  are  thefe  ? 

.  Sfwaggenr. 
I  do  fmell  a  whore. 

Dranuer. 
O  gentlemen,  give  him  good  words^  he's  one  of  the 
roaring  boys. 

Snuaggirer* 
ftogne  ! 

Drawer 
Here,  fir. 

Sivaggerer* 

Take  my  cloak,  I  mufl  unbuckle  $  my  pickled  oyfien 
work  i  puff,  puff. 

SfemialL 
Puff*,  puff:. 

Sfwaggerer* 
Doft  thou  retort  ?  in  oppofition  ffand. 
*  SfendaiL 

Oat,  you  fwaggering  rogue  ;  zounds,  Pll  kick  him 
out  of  the  roonu  [Biiai  bim  tewtv^^ 

Ticklenum* 
Out,  alas  !  their  naked  tools  are  out. 

SpemUdl.  "  ,\ 

Fear  hot,  fweetheart  i  come  along  with  me. 

[jExetmi  omttet^ 

Enter 
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Enter  Gartnd  fila. 

^  Gartred. 

Thrice  happy  days  they  were,  and  too  foon  gone. 
When  as  the  heart  was  coupled  with  the  tongue  $ 
And  no  deceitful  flattery  or  goile 
Hung  on  the  lover's  tear-commixed  fmile. 
Could  women  learn  but  that  imperioufnefs. 
By  which  men.  ufe  to  ftint  our  happ^pefs. 
When  they  have  purchased  us  for  to  be  their's. 
By  cuftomary  fighs  and  forced  tears  ; 
To  give  us  bits  of  kindnefs,  left  we  faint. 
But  no  abundance,  that  we  ever  want. 
And  ftill  are  begging  ;  which  too  well  they  know 
Endears  affedion,  and  doth  make  it  grow  : 
Had  we  thefe  fleights,  how  happy  were  we  then. 
That  we  might  glory  over  love-fick  men  ! 
But  arts  we  know  not,  nor  have  any  (kill. 
To  feign  a  four  lobk  to  a  pleainig  will ; 

Entir  Joic$, 
Nor  couch  a  fecret  love  in  fhew  of  hate  : 
But,  if  we  like,  muft  be  compaflionate.  * 

Yet  I  will  flrive  to  bridle  and  conceal 
The  hid  affection  which  my  heart  doth  feeK 

joice^ 
'  Now  the  boy  with  the  bird-bolt  '^  be  praised  f  Nay, 
faith  iifter,  forward,  'twas  an  excellent  paffion  "•  Come,, 
let's  hear,  what  is  he  ?  If  he  be  a  proper  man,  and  have  a 
black  eye,  a  fmooth  chin,  and  a  curl'd  pate,  take  him, 
wench  ;  if  my  father  will  not  confent,  run  away  with 
him,  I'll  help  ta  convey  you. 

lo  the  boy  tvitb  the  bird-holt. '\  /.  f .  CupM.  **  The  Hrd-bolt,**  Mr. 
Steevcm  obfervcs  (note  on  Much  ado  about  Netbtngy  A.  i.  S.  i.)  *<  '%% 
"  a  ihort,  thick  arrow,  without  point,  and  fpreading  at  the  extremity 
"  fo  much  at  to  leave  a  flat  Airface,  about  the  breadth*  of  a  {hilling* 
'*  ^uch  are  to  this'  day  in  ufe  to  kill  rooks  with,  and  are  ihot  from  t 
**  CTols-bow.'* 

*^  An  exceUtnt  pmfon,']  ufafiM  was  foctnetly  a  oame  gf vep  to  love 
jmems  of  the  plaintive  fpecies.  Many  of  them  are  prefer ved  in  the  mif- 
cellanies  of  the*  times.  See  England's  Helkon,  The  Sheepheard  Da- 
moa^s  Pajion,  and  others, 

Gartred, 


GREEN'S    TU    QUOQ^UE*         ty 

Gartrtd* 
Yoa  talk  ftrangcly,  fifter. 

Joiet. 
Sifter,  fifter,  dUTemhle  not  with  me»  tbo'  yoa  do  mean 
to  diflemble  with  your  lover*  The*  you  have  protefl^  to 
conceal  your  affedion>  by  this  tongue  you  fhall  not ;  for 
I'll  difcover  all  as  fbon  as  I  know  the  gentleman. 

Gartrtd,* 
Difcover  !'  what  wifl  you  difcover  ? 

Marry,  enough,  I'll  wan^ant  thee«  Firft  and  foremoft, 
I'll  tell  him  thou  read'ft  love-paffions  in  print,  and 
fpeakeft  every  morning  without  book  to  thy  looking-glafs : 
next,  that  thou  never  fleepeft  till  an  hoar  after  uie  bell* 
man  ;  that,  as  foonas  thou  art  a^eep,  thou  art  in  a  dream, 
and  in  a  dfisam  thon  art  the  kindeft  and  coralbrtableft  bed* 
fellow  for  kiflings  and  embracings  ;  by  this  hand,  I  can* 
not  reft  for  thee  ;  but  our  father  •— *^ 

JF4M^  Sir  LimiL 

SirLioiuL 
How  now  !  what  are  you  two  confulting  on  ?  on  huf- 
bands  i  You  think  you  lofe  time,  I  am  fure  ;  but  hold 
your  own  a  little,  girls  ;  it  fliall  not  be  long  ere  I'll  pro- 
Ifide  for  you  :  and  for  you,  Garcred,  I  have  bethought 
my  felf  already. 

Whirlpit,  the  ufurer,  is  late  deceased  ; 
A  man  of  unknown  wealth,  which  he  has  left 
Unto  a  provident  kinfman,  as  I  hear. 
That  was  once  fervant  to  that  unthrift  Staines. 
A  prudent  gentleman,  they  fay  he  is. 
And,  as  I  take  it,  called  Mafter  Bubble, 

Bubble! 

Sir  Liottil. 
Yes,  nimble-chaps  ;  what  fay  you  to  that  ? 

yaice* 
Nothing  ;  but  that  I  wiih  his  chrifiian  name  were  Wa- 
ter. 

Gartred. 
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Gartnd* 
Sir«  I'm  at  yoar  difpofing  ;  bat  my  minfl 

Stands  not  as  yet  towards  marriage. 

Were  yoa  fo  plcas'd>  I  would  a  little  longer 

Enjoy  the  quiet  of  a  fingle  bed. 

Sir  LieneL 
Here's  the  right  trick  of  them  all ;  let  a  man 

Be  motion'd  to  'em,  they  could  be  content 

To  lead  a  fingle  life,  forfooth  ;  when  the  harlots 

Do  pine  and  run  into  difeafes^ 

Eat  chalk  and  oat-meal,  cry  and  creep  in  corners. 

Which  aire  manifeft  tokens' of  their  longings  ; 

And  yet  they  will  difTemble,     But,  Gartred, 

As  you  do  owe  me  reverence,  and  will  pay  it. 

Prepare  yourfelf  to  like  this  gentleman. 

Who  can  maintain  thee  in  thy  choice  of  gowna. 

Of  tires,  of  fervants,  and  of  coftly  jewels  ; 

Nay,  for  a  need,  out  of  his  eafy  nature. 

May 'ft  dxwf  him  to  the  keeping  of  a  coach  '^^ 

For  country,  ,and  carroch  for  London  ; 

Indeed,  what  might'ft  thou  not  ? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Servant. 
Sir,  here's  one  come  from  Mr.  Bubble,  to  invite  yoo  to 
the  funeral  of  his  uncle. 

Sir  Lionel. 
Thank  the  meifenger,  and  make. him  drink« 
Tell  him,  I  will  not  fail  to  wait  the  corfe  : 
Yet  ftay,  I  will  go  talk  with  him  myfelf. 
Gartred,  think  upon  what  I  have  told  yoo ; 
And  let  me,  ere  it  be  long,  receive  your  anfwer. 

[Exeunt  Sir  Lionel  and  Servant.  * 
joice. 
Sifter,  fifter! 

Gartred. 
What  fay  you,  fitter  f 

yoice* 
Shall  I  provide  a  cord  i 

1 »  f^gcb  — —  carroch*]    Sec  note  3S  to  Ram  Mey,  vol.  5.  p.  47  5/ 

Gartred. 
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Gartnd* 
A  cord !  what  to  do  ? 

Why,  to  let  thee  oat  at  the  window*  Do  not  I  know 
that  thon  wilt  ran  away  with  the  gentleman,  for  whom 
you  made  the  paflion,  rather  than  endure  this  fame  Bob- 
ble that  my  father  talks  of  ?  'Twere  good  you  wodld  let 
me  be  of  yoor  coonfel,  left  I  break  the  neck  of  your  plot.   . 

Gartrid*  ' 

Sifter,  l^ow  I  lore  thee. 
And  I'll  not  tliink  a  thought  thou  ihalt  not  know* 
I  love  a  gentleman,  that  anfwers  me 
In  all  the  rights  of  love  as  faithfully ; 
Has  woo'd  me  oft  with  fonnets  and  with  tears  ; 
Yet  I  feem  ftill  to  flight  him.     Experience  tells. 
The  jewel  diat's  enjoy'd  is  not  efteem'd ; 
Things  hardly  got,  are  always  higheft  deem'd. 

You  fay  well,  lifter ;'  but  it  is  not  good  to  linger  out  too 
long  ;  continuance  of  time  will  take  away  any  man's 
ilemach  in  the  world.  I  hope  the  next  time  that  he  comes 
(o  you,  I  ihall  fee  him. 

Gartred* 

You  ihall. 

Joicim 

Why  go  to  then,  you  fhall  have  my  opinion  of  him ;  if 
he  deferve  thee,  thon  ihalt  delay  him  no  longer  ; ,  for  if 
you  cannot  find  in  your  heart  to  tell  him  you  love  him,  I'U 
£gh  it  out  for  you.  Come,  we  little  creatures  muft  help 
one  another.  [Exttmt^ 

Enter  Geraidine. 

Geriddint. 
How  chearfully  things  look  in  this  place  ! 
'Tis  always  fpring-tlme  here  ;  fuch  is  the  grace 
And  potency  of  her  who  has  the  blifs. 
To  make  it  ftill  Elyfium  where  fhe  is. 
Nor  doth  the  king  of  flames  in's  golden  fires. 
After  a  tempeft,  anfwer  men's  deures> 
When  as  he  cafts  his  comfortable  beams 
Over  the  flowery  fields  and  filvcr  ftreams. 

As 
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As  her  ill u  (Irate  beauty  Arikes  in  me^ 
And  wraps  my  foul  up  to' felicity* 

Mnter  Qmrtrtd  and  J  •ice  aieft. 

Joice. 
Do  you  hear^  fir  ? 

Qwrtrtd* 
Why,  lifter,  what  will  you  do  ? 

By  my  maidenhead,  an  oath  which  I  ne'er  took  in  vaiti^ 
either  go  down  and  comfort  him,  or  I'll  call  him  up,  and 
difclofe  all.  What,  wiH  you  have  no  mercy  ?  but  let  a 
proper  man,  that  might  fpend  the  fpirit  of  his  youth  upon 
yourfelf,  faill  into  a  confumption  ?  for  (hame,  fifter  \ 

Gartrtd* 
You  are  the  flrlngeft  creature  '-^  what  would  you  have 
xne  do  ? 

Jcice, 
Marry,  I  would  have  you  20  to  him,  take  him  by  the- 
band,  and  gripe  him  ;  fay.  You  are  welcome,  I  love  yoik 
with  all  my  heart,  you  are  the  man  muft  do  the  feat ; 
and  take  him  about^  the  neck,  and  kifs^  txpon  the  baf*' 
gain* 

Gartred, 
Fie,  how  you  talk  I  'tis  mere  immodefty. 
The  common'ft  ftrumpet  would  not  do  fo  ihucb. 

yoke. 
tAwtty,  the  better;  for  fuch  as  are  hoiieft 
Should  ftill  do  what  the  common  ftrdrnpet  will  not. 
Sfieftk,  will  you  do  it  ? 

Gartred. 
I'll  lofe  his  company  for  ever  fifft. 

yoiee* 
Do  you  hear,  fir  ?  here  is  a  gentlewoman  would  fp^ak 
wich  you. 

Gartred i 
Why,  fifter  }  pray,  fifter  — ^ 

yoke* 
One  that  loves  yon  with  all  her  heart,  yet  is  alham*d  to 
confefs  it* 

Gartred. 
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Good  fifter^  hold  yoar  tongae  ;  I  will  go  dawn  to  hiA. 

Do  riot  jcft  with  me  ;  for,  by  this  hand,  I'll  either  get 
him  up,  or  go  down  myfclf^  and  read  the  whole  hi&ory  of 
your  love  to  him* 

Gortfid. 

If  yoa'll  forbear  to  call,  I  will  go  down. 

jotce. 

Let  me  fee  your  back,  then ;  and,  hear  yon  f  do  not  nfe 
him  fcurvily ;  you  were  heft  nnfet  all  your  tyrannical 
loo^s,  and  bid  him  lovingly  welcome  ;  or,  as  I  live,  I'll 
ftretch  out  my  voice  again.  Uds  foot,  I  mnft  take  fome 
pains,  I  fee,  or  we  ihall  never  have  this  gear  cocten  ' ' :  but, 
to  fay  truth,  the  fault  is  in  my  melancholy  raoniieur ;  for 
if  he  had  bat  half  fo  much  fpirit,  as  he  has  flelh,  he  might 
have  boarded  her  by  this.  Bdt  fee,  yonder  fhe  marches  ; 
now  a  paffion  on  his  fide  of  half  an  hoar  long  •^  his  hat  is 
off  ali-eady,  as  if  he  were  begging  one  poor  penny*wortk 
of  kindnefs. 

Enter  Gartrtd. 

.  GeraUimim 
Shall  I  prefume,  fair  miftrefs,  on  yoitr  ha&d  to  lay  aijr 
unworthy  lip  ? 

yoice. 
Fie  upon  him,  I  am  afliam'd  to  hear  him  ;  yon  Ihall 
have  z  country  fellow  at  a  may-pole  go  better  to  hii 
work.     He  had  need  to  be  c(MiftaAt,  for  he  is  able  to  fpoil 
as  many  maids  as  he  (hall  fall  in  love  withal* 

Gurtrid. 
Sir,  you  profefs  love  onto  me,  let  me  intreat  you  it  may 
,  appear  but  in  fome  fihall  requeft* 

Geraldini* 
Let  me  know  it,  lady,  and  I  ihall  foon  efFed  it* 

Gartrtd. 
Bat  for  this  prefent  to  forbear  this  place, 
Becaufe  m^  father  is  expe^ed  here. 

'  3  this  gear  wttn,}  See  note  15  to  Alexandtr  and  Caiffafit,  vol.  t. 

p.  122. 
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GiraUinSm 
I  am  gone,  lady* 

Po  you  hezr,  fir  ? 

,  Geraldine» 

Did  yoa  call  ? 

Joict* 
Look  ap  to  the  window. 

GirMine* 
What  fay  yoa»  gentlewoman  ? 

Gartrtd^ 
Nay«  pray  fir,  go ;  it  is  my  fifler  calls  to  haflen  yoQi 

I  call  to  fpeak  with  yoa  ;  pray  ftay  a  little* 

GtraUim, 
The  gentlewoman  has  fomething  to  fay  to  me* 

Gartred, 
She  has  nothing  ;  I  do  conjure  you,  as  you  love  me^ 
ftay  not*  [^Exit  Joice^ 

Geraidine* 
The  power  of  magic  cannot  faflen  me ;   I  am  gone. 

Gartred. 
Good  fir,  look  back  no  more,  what  voice  ere  call  yoa. 
Imagine,  going  from  me>  you  were  contiog. 
Ana  afe  the  fame  fpeed,  as  you  love  my  fafety. 

[Exit  Giraldini. 
lVild*witted  fifter,  I  have  prevented  you  : 
I  will  not  have  my  love  yet  openM  to  him. 
By  how  much  longer  'tis  ere  it  be  known. 
By  fo  much  dearer  'twill  be  when  'tis  purchased. 
But  I  mnil  ufe  my  ftrength  to  ftop  her  journey. 
For  (he  will  after  him  :  and  fee,  (he  comes. 

Enter  Joict.   ' 
Nay,  fifter,  you  are  at  fartheft. 

Joice* 
Let  me  go,  you  were  belt ;  for  if  you  wreflle  with  me,  t 
ihall  throw  yoo.— Paffion,  come  back,  fool ;  lover,  tura 
again,  and  kifs  your  belly  full  ; 
For  here  ihe  is  will  iland  you,  do  your  worft. 
Will  you  let  me  go  f 

Gartred. 
Yes,  if  you'll  ftay.  Jeice. 


iW«^^ 
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If  I  ftir  a  foot,  liang  toe ;  you  ihall  come  tc^ther  of 
yoorfelires>  and  be  naught ;  do  what  yoa  will ;  m  if  e*er 
I  trouble  myfelf  again>  let  me  want  help  in  fach  a  caff 
when  I  need.  ' 

Gartred^ 

Nay,  bnt  pr'ythee,  filler,  be  not  angry. 

I  will  be  angry.  Uds  foot ;  I  cannot  endure  fuch 
ftolery,  I !  Two  bafliful  fools  that  would  couple  together, 
and  yet  ha'  not  the  faces. 

Gartred^ 

Nay,  pr'ythec,  fweet  fitter. 

Come,  come,  let  me  go ;  birds,  that  want  thtf  ufe  of 
ce^n  and  fpeech,  can  couple  together  in  one  day  |  and 
yet  you  that  have  both,  cannot  conclude  in  twenty. 

Gartred.    ^ 
Why,  what  good  would  it  do  you  to  tell  him  ? 

Joice. 
Do  not  talk  to  me,  fi)r  I  am  deaf  to  any  thing  yon  fay  i 
jo  weep  and  cry, 

Gartred. 
IfsLy,  bnt  filler.  [fximtt* 

Ekter  $f  dines,  and  Drawtr  wiib  nmnt. 

Staines. 

Drawer,  bid  them  make  hafte  at  home.. 
Tell  them  they  are  coming  from  church. 

Dra^wePm 

I  will,  fir.  [Exit  Dnmep. 

Staines. 
.  That  I  fhould  live  to  be  a  ferving-man !  a  fellow  which 
fcalds  his  mouth  with  another  man's  porridge  9  bringa  up 
meat  for  other  men's  bellies,  and  carries  away  the  bone$ 
for  his  own ;  changes  his  clean  trencher  for  a  foul  one, 
and  is  glad  of  it :  and  yet  did  I  never  live  fo  merry  a  life, 
when  I  was  my  mailer's  mailer,  as  now  I  do,  being  mai^ 
to  my  man.  And  I  will  iland  to't,  for  all  my  former 
(beeches,   a  fecving^man  lives  a  better  Uff  than  his  maf« 

Vot.  VIJ.  D  ter; 
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tcr  ;  and  thus  I  prove  it :  The  faying  is.  The  nearer  the 
bone  the  fweeter  the  flefii  ;  then  muft  the  ferving-man 
neecl»  eat  the  fweeter  ilefh,  for  he  always  picks  the  bones« 
And  again,  the  proverb  iays.  The  deeper  the  fweeter  : 
there  has  the  ferving-man  the  advantage  again,  for  hei 
drinks  flill  in  the  botton;  of  the  pot ;  he  fills  his  belly, 
and  never  aflcs  wjiat's  to  pay ;  wears  broad-cloth;  and  yet 
dares  walk  Wailing-ftreet  *♦,  without  any  fear  of  his  draper. 
And  for  his  colours,  they  are  according  to  the  feafon  ;  in 
the  fummer,  he  is  apparelled  (for  the  moft  part)  like  the- 
heavens,  in  blue ;  in  the  winter,  like  the  earth,  in  frize, 

£nUr  Bubble i  Sir  Lionel^  Longfield,  and  Sprinkle. 
But  fee,  I  am  prevented  in  my  encomium  : 
I  could  have  maintain'd  this  theme  thefe  two  hours. 

Sir  Lionel* 
,  Well,  God  reft  bis  foul,  he  is  gone,  and  we  mud  all  fbl-v 
low  him. 

Bubble. 

Aye,  aye,  he's  gone.  Sir  Lionel,  he's  gone* 

'    Sir  Lionel. 
:  Why,  tho'  he  be  gone,  what  then  ?  'tis  not  you  that  can 
fetch  him  back  again,  with  all  your  cunning  ;  it  muft  be 
your  comfort,  that  he  died  welL 

Bubble. 

Truly,  and  fo  it  is  ;  I  would  to  God  I  had  e'en  another 
uncle  that  would  die  no  worfe  ;*furely  J  fhall  weep  again, 
if  I  ihould  find  my  handkerchief. 

Longfield. 

How  now  !  what  are  thefe,  onions  ? 

Bubble. 

Aye,  aye.  Sir  Lionel,  they  are  my  onions  ^  I  thought  to 
have  had  them  roafted  this  morning  for  my  cold  :  Gervafe, 
you  have  not  wept  to-day,  pray  take  your  onions.  Gentle- 
men, the  remembrance  of  death  is  fharp,  therefore  there 
IS  a  banquet  within  to  fweeten  your  conceits :  I  pray  walk 
in,  gentlemen,  walk  you  in  ;  you  know  I  mufl  needs  be 

4.  '  ♦  WMng'Jirtet.'\  This  flreet,  5few  obferves,  in  his  time,  was  inha« 
hited  by  wealthy  draper^,  retailers  of  woollen  cloths,  both  broad  and  nar- 
row, of  all  forts,  more  than  any  one  of  the  city. 

5  melancholy. 
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melancholy,  and  keep  my  chamber*    Gervafe,  ufher  them 
to  the  banquet* 

Staines^ 
I  ihall^  fir-— ^Pleafe  yoa.  Sir  LioneL 

[Gentlemen  and  Ger*vafe  go  9nt 
Sir  LioneL 
Wel]>  Mafter  Bubble^  we'll  go  in  and  tafle  of  your 
bounty. 
In  the  mean  time^  you  mud  be  of  good  cheer. 

Buiile. 
If  mef  take  not  away  my  flomach, 
I  will  have  good  cheer^  I  warrant  you.    Sprinkle ! 

SfrinAIe* 
Sir. 

Buiile. 
Had  the  women  puddings  to  their  dole  ^^  t 

Sprinkle. 
Yes,  fir. 

Buhhle; 
And  how  did  they  take  'em  f 

Sprinkle. 
Why,  with  their  hands  ;  how  fiiould  they  take  'em  ? 

Buhhle. 
O  thou  Hercules  of  ignorance !  I  mean,  how  were  they 
fatisfied  ? 

Sprinkle* 
By  my  troths  fir,  but  fo  fo ;  and  yet  fome  of  them  had 
two. 

Bubble. 
O  infatiable  women  !  whom  two  puddings  would  not 
fadsfy !  But  vaniih.  Sprinkle  i  bid  your  fellow  Gervafe 
come  hither.  {^Exii  Sprinkle* 

And  off  my  mourning-robes  :  grief,  to  the  grave^ 
For  I  have  gold,  and  therefore  will  be  brave  '^  : 
In  filks  ril  rattle  it  of  every  colour. 
And,  When  I  go  by  water,  fcorn  a  (culler. 

'  5  dole."]  **  poli  was  the  term  for  the  allowance  of  provifion  g^ven 
*'  to  the  poor  in  great  fsimilies.*'  Mr,  Stccvens*s  note  to  The  fFinttr*» 
Tale,  A.  I.  S.  i.  See  alfo  the  notes  of  Sir  John  Hawkins  and  Mr.  Stee* 
▼ens  to  rbe  Fhft  Part  of  fSttg Henry  IV,  A.  s.  S.  a. 

■  6  brame,'\  fine*  See  note  vj  M9  Tht  Second  Part  ef  tU  Homfi  Wbwe, 

D  a  Enter 
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Tn  blac^  carnation  velvet  I  will  cloak  me. 

And  when  men  bid  God  fave  mo,  cry,  Tu  quoam. 

It  is  needful  a  gentleman  iliQuld  ijf^ik  t^atin  (oinietimffi,  is 

it  not^  Gervafe  I 

Staines. 

O,  very  ^^cefal^  fir ;  your  moft  aqco|Q{iU||]U'4  ^ft^* 
men  are  known  by  it. 

Bubbli. 

Why  then  will  I  make  a&  of  that  little.  I  have«  npon 
times  and  occafions,  Qere^  Gervafe^^  take  this  hac^  apid 
ran  prefenjtly  to  the  mercer's^ ;  buy  me  ieve»  ella  ofjiQr&- 
fleih-colour^d  tafFata,  nine  yards,  of  yellow  fattin^  and 
eight  yards  of  orange  tawney  velvet.  Then  run  ta  the 
taylor's*  the'  haberdaiher's^,  the.  fempfter'st  the  cutter's^ 
the  perfumer's,  and  to.  all  trades  \yhatfpev^  that^  beloitg 
.  €0  the  making-np  of  a  gentleman, ;  and,  amongft  thereft, 
let  not  the  barber  be  forgotten :  and  look  that  ha  be  »n 
excellent  fellow^  and  one  tb^^  caa  fo&p  his  fingers  with 
dexterity  "^^ 

I  ihallfit.you^  Sr, 

Do  fo,  gopd  Geryaf<? ;,  h  is,  trwf-  ipy  bcajci wei^er  cpf^ 
reCted,  for  it  is  grown  fo  faucy,  as^  it  begins  to  pla};. with: 
my  nofe.   ' 

Your  nofe>  fir,  moft  endure  it  i  for  it  is  in  part  iks^ 
faAiion« 

Is  it  in  fafliipij  ?  \^}iy-^n  iftjf  m^efh^en/iur^  i^j^,  let; 

it  tickle.  W.wotA* 

'    Sjaineu 
Why,  now  y*  are  i*  th^  rigjbt^  iij;5,i(ypu  will  hf^A  tniff- 
gallant,  you  mull  bear  thingj  refola?^.-    Af  tjiu^jjfir;;,  i£ 
you  be  at  an  ordin^iy,.  ai^d;<^3|iCif^tp,lQf<^>Wjuy  monpyiat/ 

Epict^nty  A.  I.  $.  2,  bae  oitthe  ne^tlveqiia^ties.W^Qtv  Mcir(|(<;  ap- 
pro v^4  ip,Cutbeaji:4*.  w{a«,  thai  hihadr^n^^tbf  hkt(J^iv4tM  ^'>  fiifKh .•r  -^ 
fingers,  which,  fays  CleanipAf,  **  ip  ^^Iwh/pTj  he  (MofoCcO  thinks  ft*.. 
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plat,  you  muft  not  fret  and  futpe,  tt^  cai-ds,  and  flltig 
awajr  dite>  as  your  ignorant  gameiter,  or  ^oufiti^-^^ntii« 
Min  does  ;  but  you  ihufl  put  on  a  calin,  tempbrat^  a&iht, 
with  a  kind  of  carelefs  fmile^  in  cont&ilipt  of  fortune^  ^s 
not  being  able^  with  all  hir  engines^  ^o  batte>  Adwn  one  . 
pltfte  of  your  eftate^  that  your  means  may  be  thought  in- 
vincible* Never  tell  your  money ^  nor  what  yon  have  won^ 
nor  i^hat  you  have  loft.     If  a  que^od  be  Ihadej  y//Ur  an- 
fwer  mud  he.  What  I  have  loft»  I  have  loft  ;  what  I  have 
won,  I  have  won.    A  clofe  heart  and  free  han^^  tiiAe  a 
jhan  admired ;  a  teftern  or  a  ihilling  to  a  fervant  that 
brings  you  a  glais  of  beer^  binds  his  hands  to  his  Kps ; 
yovL  {hall  have  more  fervice  of  him,  than  his  mafter;  he 
.will  be  tnOTt  humble  to  you,  than  a  cheater  bi^^yre  ^  ma« 
giftrate. 

Getvtik,  give  me  thy  hand :  I  think  thotf  haft  lAore 
wit  than  I,  that  am  thy  mafter  ;  and,  for  this  fpeech  only> 
I  do  here  create  thee  my  Reward.  I  do  lOhg^  ihethink^,  to 
be  at  an  ordinary ;  to  fmile  at  fortune,  and  to  be  bounti«> 
fal.  Gervafe,  about  your  bufinefs,  ^oOd  Gervafe,  whilft 
,X- go  and  meditate  upon  a  ^ehdeman-like  behaviour.  X 
kaVe  ftft  eacelleiit  g»t  already^  Gervafe,  ^tvt  I  im  f 

Staines, 
Hercules  himfelf,  fir,  had  never  a  better  gait. 

BuhbUn 
But  difpatch,Gervafe;'the  fanin  and  the  velvet  muft  be 
tliought  upon,  and  the  9»  ^nque  mttfl  tfbt  h^  fo^gdllt^n  ; 
for  whenioever  I  give  arms,  that  fhall  be  my  motto. 

Staines. 
What  a  fortune  had  I  (!fardT^  upon  me,  when  I  pre« 
ferred  myfelf  into  this  fdldw's  fervk^'!  Ui€td  1  i^rve 
myfelf,  and  not  him  ;  for  tMs  goldhere  is  my  own,  truly 
parchafed  :  lie' hiatal  ere£t,  and  fefl  fUk  i*^  A*'  feSblft  Afr't. 
I'll  carry  things  fo  cunningty,  that  he  fhall  not  be  able  to 
look  into  my  adions.  My  mortgage  I  have  alVfcady'  got 
into  my  hands  :  the  rent  iNf  Aail  enjoy  a  while,  till  his 
riot  confti^n  h(mF  to-i^n'  h  ;  WHiclT  P  v^U  purctiaft  w'itli 
his  own  money.    I  muft  cheat  a  VkiXt :-  P  h^'O^  bMI'clfefii^ 

D  3  upon  ; 
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upon  ;  therefore  I  hope  the  world  will  a  little  the  better 
eycufe  me.  What  his  uncle  craftily  got  from  me,  I  will 
knaviihly  recover  of  him.  To  come  by  it,  I  muft  vary 
ihapes,  and  my  firfl  ihift  fhall  be  in  fattin. 

Proteus,  propitious  be  to  my  difguife. 

And  I  fliall  profper  in  my  enterprife.  lExitm 

Snfer  Sfendall,  Turfenet^  and  a  Boy  <witb  rackets. 

SpendalL 
A  rabber,  firrah. 

You  fhall,  fir. 

SpendalL 
And  bid  thofe  two  men^  you  faid  would  (peak  with  ixie^ 
come  in* 

I  will,  fir,  lE^eif  Boy^ 

SpendalU 
Did  I  not  play  this  fett  well  ? 

Bnter  J^lank  and  another • 

Pur/enet. 
Excellent  well  :  by  Phaeton,,  by  Erebus,  it  went  43  if 
it  had  cut  jthe  line. 

Blank. 
God  blefs  you,  fir« 

SpendalL 
Mr*  Blank,  welcome* 

Blank. 
.    Here's  the  gentleman's  man,  fir,  has  brought    tliQ 
money* 

Servant. 
'    Will't  pleafe  you  tell  it,  fir  ? 

SpendalL 
Have  you  the  bond  ready,  Mafter  Blank  i 

Blank.     • 
Yes,  fin 

SpendalL 
♦Tis,  well :  Purfenet,  help  to  tdl— 10,  11, 155. 
What  time  li^ve  yqu  given  f 

JSla^i, 
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Blank. 
Thit  thirteenth  of  the  next  month. 

Bp^dalL 
'Tis  well  :  here's  light  gold. 

*Twill  be  the  kfs  troublefome  to  carry. 

StendalL 
You  fay  well,  Hr  ;  how  much  haft  thoa  told  i 

Purfemi. 
In  gold  and  filver,  here  is  twenty  pounds. ' 

Blank. 
'Tis  rightj  Mr.  Spendall,  Til  warrant  you. 

SpenJalL 
I'll  take  your  warrant,  fir,  and  tell  no  farther. 
Come,  let  me  fee  the  condition  of  this  obligation. 

Pur/enet* 
A  man  may  win  from  him  that  cares  not  f<}r't. 
This  royal  Cacfar  doth  regard  no  caih  ; 
Has  thrown  away  as  much  in  ducks  and  jdrakes. 
As  would  have  bought  fome  50,000  capons. 

SpindalL 
*Tis  very  well ;  fo>  lend  me  your  pen. 

Purfinet.      • 
This  16  the  captain  of  brave  citizens  ; 
The  Agamemnon  of  all  merry  Greeks. 
A  Stukely  or  a  Sherley,  for  his  fpirit  **, 
Bouncy,  and  royalty,  to  men  at  arms. 

Blank. 

*  •  ijf  Siuleley  or  a  Sierley."]  The  fpirit  of  enterprise  which  had 
been  raifed  and  encouraged  in  the  reign  of  Elizabeth,  was  extremely  fa« 
▼Durable  to  the  reputation  of  thofe  adventurers,  who  fought  to  mend 
their  fortunes  by  encountering  difhculties  of  any  kipd  in  a  foreign  coun- 
try. Stukeley  and  the  Sberleys  appear  to  have  been  held  in  great  eOima- 
tion  by  the  people  in  general.  The  former  was  a  difTolute  wretch,  bora 
in  Devonfliire,  who  fijuandered  away  his  property  in  riot  and  debau- 
chery J  then  left  the  kingdom,  and  fignaliced  his  valour  at  the  battle 
fought  at  Alcazar  in  Barbary,  in  Auguft,  1578,  where  he  was  killed. 
See  an  account  of  him  in  a  ballad,  published  in  Evans*s  CoUeBlon,  1777* 
vol.  2.  p.  103  ;  alfo  the  old  play,  entitled,  The  Battle  of  Alcasar,  with 
the  Death  of  Captain  Stukeley,  4to.  1594*  Of  the  Sherleys,  there  were 
three  brothers^  Sir  Anthony,  Sir  Robert,  and  Sir  Francii  \  $ir  Anthony 

D  4  wa9 
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JBlauk. 
Yoa  give  ibis  as  your  deed  ? 

^penfittlL 
Many  do  I«  fir. 

Blank. 
Pleafeth  this  gentleman  to  be  a  witnefs  t 

SpendaU. 
Yes,  marry  fliall  he  ;  Purfenet^  your  hand^ 

Purjenet. 
<     My  hand  is  at  thy  fervice,  noble  Brutus. 

SpenJaih 
There's  for  your  kindnefs,  Mafter  Blank. 

SianJt. 
I  thank  you,  fir. 

SpendalL 
For  your  pains. 

Servant. 
I'll  take  my  l^aye  of  you. 

BptndalU 
What,  muft,you  be  gone  too.  Mailer  Blank  ^ 

Blank. 
Yes,  indeed,  fir ;  I  muft  to  the  Exchange. 

*     SpmdaU. 
Farewel  to  both.— — Purfenct, 
Take  that  twenty  pounds,  and  give  it  Miftrefs  Swejatmani 

waiL  one  of  diofe  gallant  fpisits  who  went  to  annoy  the  Spaniards  in  theui 
Weil  Indian  fettlements,  during  the  feign  of  Qijeen  Elizabeth.  He  af- 
terwards travelled  to  Perfia,  and  returned  to  England  in  the  quality  of 
ambafiador  from  the  Sophl  in  1612.  The  ottt  year  he  publiihed  an  ac- 
count of  hia  travels.  He  was,  by  the  emperor  of  dermany,  raifed  to  the. 
dignity  of  a  count  \  and  the  king  of  Spain  mad(^  him  admiral  of  the  Le- 
vant Sea.  He  died  in  Spain  after  the  year  1630.  Sir  Robert  was  in- 
>  troduced  to  the  Pexifian  court  b^  his  brother  Sir  Anthony  ;  and  was  alio 
^nt  ambaflador  from  the  Soplu  to  James  I.  but  did  9ot  arrive  until  t^e 
•cceiCon  of  his  fucceflbr.  When  on  his  firft  audience  with  the  king,  Fe* 
bruary  i6^6,.the  Perfian  ambaflador  then  refident  in  England,  in  the  kiAg*^ 
prefence,  fnatch*d  the  letters  which  were  brought  by  him,  out  of  hit 
hands,  tore  theni  to  pieces  and  firuck  him  a  blow  on  the  face  \  at  the^ 
ioDt  time  declaring  him  an  impofior,  and  the  letters  forgeries.  Charles 
being  unable  to  di(cover'the  tr^th  of  thefe  charges,  fent  both  the  ambaf- 
fadors  back  to  Perfia,  with  another  froin  himfelf,  but  all  three  died  in  the 
«<mrl«  of  the  voyage.    Sir  FrsAca?,  the  eldeii  brother,  was  unfortunate. 

Bid 
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Bid  lier  pay  ker  landlord  and  apothecary. 
And  let  her  butcher  and  her  baker  flay  ; 
They  're  honeft  men^  and  I'll  take  order  with  them. 

Pur/trnt, 
*r&e  butcher  and  the  baker  then  fhall  fiay. 

SpendalL 
They  maft>  till  I  am  fomewhat  fironger  puril. 

Purfimt. 
If  this  be  all,  I  have  my^  errand  perfeft* 

[Exit  Purjm^ 
SpendalL 
Here,  firrah,  here's  for  balls ;  there's  for  yovrfelf.' 

I  thank  yonr  worfliip. 

SpendtdU 
Commend  me  to  your  miftrefs.  \BkiU 

Boy. 
I  will>  fir. — In  good  faith  'tis  the  liberal'^  gentleman 
that  comes  into  our  court ;  why,  he  carea  no  more  for  9' 
Ibilling  than  I  do  for  a  box  o'  th'  ear,  God  blefs  him. 
^  lExie. 

Stter  SiMMii  g^i^iin^,  ^ong/fld,  and  a  SmuuiU 

Staines. 
Sirrah,  what  a  clock  is 't  ? 

Sewant. 
Paft  ten,  fir. 

Stafngf* 
Here  will  not  be,  a.  g^Uant  ifeea  i(^  hoac* 

Serv^nf;. 
Within  this  quarter,  ik,  aod  lefs  j  ^y  m^t  )^i%  as 
loon  as  at  any  ordinary  in  tl^'  to\^n. 

Staines. 
Haft  any  tpbacco  P 

Sier^ati/t* 
Yes,  fir* 

Staines. 
Fill. 

Lengjieldi 
Wi^»  thpa  report's  miracles,  things  not  to  be  beltev'dt 

I  proteft 
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I  proteft  to  thee»  hadft  thou  not  unript  thyfelf  to  me,  I. 
Ihould  never  have  known  thee. 

'Staines, 
I  tell  you  true,  fir  ;  I  was  fo  far  gone,  that  defperation 
knock'd  at  my  elbow,  and  whifper'd  news  to  me  out  of 

Barbary"». 

Long/tela. 

Well,  lam  glad  fo  good  an  occafion  (laid  thee  at  home* 
And  may'ft  thou  profper  in  thy  projeft,  and  go  on 
With  bell  fuccefs  of  thy  invention. 

Staines* 
Falfe  dice  fay  amen  i  for  that's  my  induaion  : 
I  do  mean  to  cheat  to-day  without  refpeft  of  perfons. 
When  faw'ft  thou  Will  Ra(h  ? 

Longfield* 
.This  morning  at  his  chamber  ;  he'll  be  here. 

Staines, 
'  Why  then  do  thou  give  him  my  name  ^nd  charafter, 
for  my  aim  is  wholly  at  my  worlhipful  maften 

Longfield, 
:  Nay,  thou  (halt  take  another  in  to  him,  one  that  laughs 
out  his'life  in  this  ordinary,  thanks  any  man  that  wins  his 
money  ;  all  the  while  his  money  is  lofing,  he  fwears  by 
the  crofs  of  this  filver  ;  and,  when  it  is  gone,  he  changeth 
it  to  the  hilts  of  his  fword. 

Enter  Scatter  good  and  Ninnibammer. 
Staines, 
He'll  be  an  excellent  coach-horfe  for  my  captain. 

Scattergood, 

'   Save  you,  gallants,  fave  you. 

liOngfeld, 
HovT  think  you  now  ?   have  I  not  carv'd  him  out  to 

you  \ 

Staines, 

Thou  haft  lighted    me    into    his    heart,    I  fee   him 
thoroughly. 

»  9  whifper'd  news  to  me  out  of  Barbary,;\  Alluding  to  Stukeley*s  defpe- 
me  condition  ^hen  he  ci«ittpd  England.  Scatfergood. 


■  w  ij  »^,^  m 
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Kinnihammer  ! 

Ninnibammer* ' 
Sir. 

Scattergood. 
Take  my  cloak»  and  rapier  alfo.    I  think  it  be  fafly ; 
gentlemen^  what  time  do  you  take  it  to  be  ? 

Staines, 
Inclining  to  eleven,  fir. 

Scattergood. 
Inclining  !  a  good  word.    I  would  it  were  inclining  to 
twelve,  for  by  my  ilomach  it  ihould  be  high'  npo^.     Bpt 
what  fhall  we  do,  gallants  ?  ihall  we  to  cards  till  our  com- 
pany come  ?  ,  .  •      - 

.  Longpel4» 
Pleafe  you,  fir. 

Scattergood* 
Harry,  fetch  fome  cards ;  methinks  'tis  an  ujifeemly 
£ght  to  fee  gentlemen  ftand  idle  ;  pleafe  you  to  imparl; 
your  fmoak  f 

'  Lpngfield. 

Very  willingly,  fir.      ' 

Scattergoodm 
In  good  faith,  a  pipe'  of  exceUbnt  vapour.  •   • 

Long  fields 
The  beft  the  houfe  yields.  ," 

Scattereoodi 
Had  you  it  in  the  houfe  ?  I  thought  it  had  been  ypur 
own  :  'tis  not  fo  good  now  as  I  todc  it  to  be.     Con^e^ 
gentlemen,  what's  your  game  ? 

Staines. . 
Why,  gleek  ;  that's  your  only  game. 

Seattefgood* 
Gleek  let  it  be,  for  I  am  perfuaded  I  fliall  gleek  ibmp 
of  you.     Cut,  fir. 

Longfield,  •       .   ..       ■       \ 

What  play  we  ?  twelve-pence  gleek  ? 

Scattergood, 
Twelve^pence  !  a  crown ;   uds  foot,  I  will  not  fpoif  my 
memory  for  twelve-pence* 

LongfieU^ 
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With  all  my  heart* 

Stainesm 
Honour. 

Scattirgood* 
What  is't,  hearts  ? 

Stainiu 
The  king,  what  fay  you  i 

LongfaUm 
You  muft  ipeak,  fir* 

ScafiirfB^d, 
Why,  I'bid  thirteen. 

Sfasmn 
Fourteen* 

Stattergood* 

Fifteen* 

Staims. 
Sixteen* 

Longfield. 
Sixteen,  (eventeen. 

Staimsm 
You  (hall  ha't  for  me« 

ScatttrgoQd* 
Eighteen* 

Lsugfield^ 
Take  it  to  yon,  fir» 

Scaitergwd, 
tJd*3  life,  I'll  not  be  out-brav'd* 

Staines. 
J  vie  it* 

Longj/Ud» 
I'll  none  of  it* 

ScatttrgeoJ* 
NwL 

Siaines^ 
Give  me  a  moumival  of  aces,  and  a  gleek  of  qucent • 

Lougpildt, 
And  me  a  gleek  of  knaves*. 

Scatfifgoed.  . 

Ud's  lifef  I'm  gleek'd  this  time.  ^ 

Sniir 
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JSntir  Witt  Rmfi. 

SUttMI. 

Hay. 

Witt  Raff. 
Equal  fortimea  befall  ydu»  gallants* 

Will  Rafli,  well>  I  pray  fee  what  a  idle  game  I  haiew 

Witt  Rafi. 
What's  your  gaa^,  gleek  I  * 

S€atterg99d, 
Yes,  faith,  gleek;  and  I  have  not  one  conrt  suA^  bit 
the  knave  of  dabs. 

WittRafi. 
Then  baft  a  wild  hand,  indeed  1  thy  (mail  cards  fiiar 
like  a  tipop  of  rebels^  and  the  kunre  iS  clnbs  their  chief 
leader. 

Scatterg9od. 
Aad  fo  they  do,  as  God  lave  me  1  by  the  Cfofi  of 
tlus  filver,  he  fays  true, 

Entir  Sfindatt^ 

Statma, 

Pray  play,  fir» 

L$MgJUd. 
Honour* 

mURaJh 
How  go  the  llodts,  gentlemen  i  what's  won  or  toft) 

This  is  the  firft  game. 

Scaiiirgo§d* 
Yes,  this  is  the  firft  game ;  bat  by  the  croTi  of  this  A>. 
4rer,  here's  all  of  fivcponnd^* 

Qoofl  day  tq  yon,  gentlemen. 

WittRaJh. 
Frank,  welcx>me  by  this  hand ;  how  do'ft,  lad  I 

And  how  does  thy  wench,  'faiths  \ 

**  ^Hff^\  '^^^  Qftutot  giTC  this  ^eftioi^  to  SpeadaU^ 

Will 


k 
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WillRdJh. 
Why,  fat  and  plump,  like  thy  geldings :  thou  giv'ft 
them  both  good  provender  it   feems.     Go  to,  thoa  aft 
one  of  the  madd'ft  wags  of  a  citizen  i'  th'  town :    the 
whole  company  talks  of  thee  already. 

-  Spendall, 
Talk  !  why,  let  'em  talk ;  ud's  foot,  I  pay  fcot  and  lot, 
ftnd  all  manner  of  da  ties  elfe,  as  well  as  the  beft  of  'em  : 
it  may  be  they  underhand  I  keep  a  whore,  a  horfe,  and 
a  kennel  of  hounds ;  what's  that  to  them  ?  no  man's 
p^ffc  opens  for  it  but  mine  Own  ;  and  fo  long  my  hounds 
ihall  eat  fleih,  my  horfe  bread,  and  my  whore  wear' 
velvet. 

WillRaJh. 
Why»  tliere  fpoke  a  courageous  boy. 

SpendalL 
Ud's  foot,  fhall  I  be  confin'd  all  the  days  of  my  life,  Xo 
walk  under  a  pent-houfe  ?  no,  VW  take  my  pleafure  whilil: 
my  youth  aiFords  it. 

Scattirg(iod» 
By  the  crofs  of  thefe  hilts,  V\\  never  play  at  gleek 
again,  whilft  I  have  a  nofe.  on  my  face  : 
I  finell  the  knavery  of  the  game. 

Spendalh 
Why,  what^s  the  matter  ?  who  has  loft  ? 

Scattergood, 
Marry,  that  havie  !•    By  the  hilts  of  my  fword,.  I  have 
loft  forty  crowns,  in  as  fmall  time  almoft  as  a  man  might 
tell  it. 

SpendalL 
,  Change  your  game  for  dice. 
We  are  a  full  number  for  Novum  ^ '• 

Scattergood, 
With  all  my  heart:  where's  Mr.  Ambufli  thgt  broker? 
Ninnihammer  I 

9 
t 

« 

^  <  Novum.']  See  the  Notes  of  Mr.  SteevejiA  and  Mr.  Ha^klnrto 
l^Qvfi  Labour  Lofi*    A.  5.  S.  2. 

*  ♦*  Kinnihammer. 
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Ninmbammir. 
Sir. 

*  Scattirgood* 

Go  to  Mr,  Ambuih,  and  bid  him  fend  me  twenty  maii^ 
upon  this  diamond. 

Enter  Buhhle. 

Ninmhammer* 
I  will,  fir. 

LtmgJieU* 
Look  ye,  (to  make  us  merrier)  who  comes  here ! 

milRaJb.  . 

A  freih  gamefter  ?•— — Mr.  Babble,  God  fave  yoo. 

BuhbU. 
Tuquoqae,  fir. 

Spendalh  • 

God  {^ve  you.  Matter  Bobble. 

•    Bubble. 
Ta  quoque. 

Staines. 
Save  you,  fir.  » 

Bubb/e, 
£t  tu  quoqae. 

LongfieUm 
Good  Mailer  Bubble. 

Bubble. 
£t  tu  quoque. 

Scattergoed. 
Is  your  name  Mailer  Bubble  ? 

•    Bubble. 
Mailer  Bubble  is  my  name,  ^t, 

Scattergood^ 
God  fave  you,  fir. 

Bubble. 
£t  tu  quoque. 

Scattergood. 
I  would  be  better  acquainted  with  you. 

Bubble. 
And  I  with  you. 

ScMergQod. 
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pray  let  us  falute  again. 

BuUb. 
With  all  my  keart^  fif  • 

LongfieU, 
Behold  yonder  the  oak  and  the  ivy,  how  they  embrace* 

mURaJh. 
Excellent  acquaintance !  they  fhall  be  the  Gemini. 

Bubhle. 
Shall  I  defire  your  name,  fir  P 

Scaturgcod^ 
Mafier  Scattergood. 

Subtle. 
Of  the  Scattergoods  of  London  ? 

Scattergood. 
No,  indeed,  fir,  of  the  Scattergoods  of  Hampfiiire. 

bubble. 
Good  Mafter  Scattergodd. 

Staines. 
Come,  gentlemen,  here's  dii^. 

Scattergoqd. 
Pleafe  you  advance  to  the  treble  ? 

Bubble. 
No,  indftd,  fir. 

Scattergood.^ 
Pray  will  you  go  ? 

Bubblg. 
I  will  go,  fir,  ovej*  the  world  for  your  fake. 
But  in  courtefy  I  will  not  budge  a  foo^ 

Enter  KitifAhetfMefk 

Here  is  the  cafli  you  fent  me  for :  Jrti4,  Wafter  kaft, 
Jlere  is  a  letter  from  one  of  y'6tn^  fiflers. 

SpendalL 
I  have  the  dice ;  ftt,  g€Mtfti€ti. 

Longfitld. 
Prom  which  filler  ? 

WillRaJh. 
ft^  A^  mad-cap,  I  fc^ow  by  the  baud. 

'  Sfendalln 
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Bptndall. 

For  me^  fix. 

Omnts* 

And  £x  that. 

Nine;  i>  2>  3,  4>  5,  6«  7,  and  8  :  eighteen  (hillings* 

SpendalU 
What's  your8>  fir  ? 

Bcattirgood* 
Mine's  a    baker's  dozen  :    Mailer  Bubble^  tell  your 
money, 

BubbU. 
In  good  faith  I  am  but  %  fimple  gamefter^  and  do  not 
know  what  to  do. 

Scattirgood, 
Wliy^  yon  mofl  tell  your  money«  and  he'U  pay  you. 

Bubble. 
My  money !  I  do  know  how  much  my  money  is,  but 
be  ihall  not  pay  me ;  I  have  a  better  confcience  than  fo  ;  = 
what,  for  throwing  the  dice  twice  I  i'faith  he  ihould  have 
hut  a  hard  bargain  of  it. 

fViURafi. 
Witty  rafcal  1  I  mull  needs  away. 

Longfieldm. 
Why,  what's  the  matter  \ 

WiURaJb. 
Why,  the  lovers  cannot  agree :  thou  ihalt  along  with 
sie>  and  know  all. 

LongfieU* 
Bot,  firft  let  me  inflrad  thee  in  the  condition  of  tnis 
gentleman  :  whom  dofl  thou  take  him  to  be  ^ 

mil  Rajb. 
•  Kay,  he's  a  granger,  I  know  him  not. 

Longfidd* 
By  this  light  but  you  do,  if  his  beard  were  off :  'tis 
Staines. 

Wm  Raft?. 
The  devil  it  it  as  foon  :  and  what's  his  purpofe  in  this 
difguife  ? 

Vgfc.VII.  S  ,l9ngfield. 
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LtmgfitU. 
Why,  cheating ;  do  you  not  fee  how  he  plsyv  »poft  Ms 
worfhipful  mailer^  and  the  reft  ^ 

Will  Rafi. 
By  my  faith,  he  draws  apace. 

A  p6x  upon  thefe  dice,  give's  4  frelh  bale  **• 

Butile. 

Ha,  ha ;  the  dice  are  not  to  be  blamed :  a  man  majr 
p&rceive  this  is  lio  gtittlemanly  gamefter,  by  hk  chafing, 
—Do  you  hear,  my  friend,  fill  me  a  glafs  of  beer,  om 
there's  a  fiiilling  for  your  pains. 


Your  worihip  fhall*  fir. 

Wky»  How  now,  Frank ;  what  haft  loft  i 

SfiwdaU. 
Fifteen  poonds  and  upwards :  is  thero  nevei  aa  hw& 

fellow  f 

AmhmfiK 
What,  do  you  lack  money,  fir  ? 

Spwdall^ 
Yes,  can'fb  furnifh  ne  f 

Upon  a  fnfficient  pawn,  fir, 

SundalL 

Yea  kfiow  my  fliop;  Ud  my  man  deliver  yoa  a  jiieoe  of 
three-pile  velvet,  and  let  me  have  as  moch  mon^  at 
you  dare  adventure  upon't 

You  (halU  fii^ 

fta  jifrep  hah.]  A  kale  of  dice  if  thtiams  at  ^ftaffikt*  S« 
2a  Ben  JonJoiCs  New  Inn,  A.  i.  S.  3. 

*'  For  exefcife  of  ann»  a  iaUof  dieef 
'  **  Or  two  or  three  packs  of  cardf,  to  fliew  the  cheat, 
**  And  nifflblenefi  of  hand.** 

Marfion's  fflsiatyou  vfill,  A.  3.  S.  x. 

««  «i— Marqoefle  of  muokKhaiice,  and  fole  regent  over  a  iaie  of 
*«  Me  *«." 

9  SfmdJL 
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Spendatt. 
A  pox  of  this  lucky  it  will  not  laft  ever : 
Play,  fir,  I'll  fet  you. 

Frank,  better  fortune  befall  tkee :  and»  gentlemen,  I 
muft  take  my  leave,  for  I  muft  leave  you. 

Muft  you  needs  be  gone  ?   . 

maRafi^. 

Indeed  I  muft. 

BulUt. 

iMgfi^ld^ 
Yes,  truly. 

At  your  difcretions,  gentlemen. 

mn  Rafi, 
Farewel.  [Extum  Rafif  and  LMgJkld. 

Stainis* 
Cry  you  mercy,    firi    I  am  chanced  with  yoa  alU 
Gendemea :  here  X  have  7,  here  7«  and  here  io« 

Sfnuiall. 
'Tis  right,  fir,  and  ten  that. 

B^tii. 
And  nine  that. 

StahiiSw 
Two  fives  at  all.  fDrzfwf  mB. 

\  BMIe. 

One  and  five  that. 

SfinialL 
Hum,  and  can  a  fuit  of  fattin  cheat  (o  grofsly  ?  By  this 
light,  there's  nought  on  one  dye  but  fives  tioid  ixn.    I 
muft  not  be  thus  guU'd. 

SuhbU. 
'  Come,  mafter  Spendall,  fet. 

Spend^L 
No>  fir,  I  have  done. 

Scatfirgeod. 
Why  then  kt  us  all  leave,  for  I  thbde  dinner's  near 
rcjdy. 
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Drmwerm 
Your  meatus  ufioa  the  table. 

Scattergwd. 
On  the  table !  come,  gentlemen ,  we  do  our  flomachs 
Wfong.     Mr,  Bubble^  what  have  you  l<^  I 

That's  no  matter  ;  wiiat  I  have  loil,  I  have  loft  ;  nor 
can  I  chufe  but  fmile  at  the  foolifhne£>  of  the  dice. 

I  am  but  your  fteward,  gentlemen  ;  for  after  dinner  I 
nay  reAore  it  again* 

BuhhU. 
Mr.  Scattergoody  will  you  walk  in  f 

ril  wait  upon  you,  £r|  come^  gentlemen^  will  you 
fiaUow?  [Exemu. 

jiff^fffmf  Sftmdall  4md  St4UMitm 
SsaUusm 
Yes«  £r«  VH  fellow  yon.  ^ 

SfituLalL 
Hear  yoa^  fir«  a  ffoxA. 

Tea^  if  youpleale* 

I  liavr  loft  fifteen  pouoi^. 

Asd  I  }4ve  foamd  it. 

Ton  lay  right  ;  feuiid  it  you  have,  indeed* 
But  sever  won  it.    Do  you  kuow  this  dye  f 

Not  1«  Jir« 

SfendaU. 
Yon  leem  a  gentleman,  and  you  may  perceive 
I  have  ibme  reipeft  unto  your  credit. 
To  take  you  thus  afide  ;  Will  you  reftore 
What  you  have  drawn  from  me  unlawfully  ? 

Siirah  I  by  your  outfide  you  £eem  axitiscen. 
Whole  cocks-comb  I  were  apt  enough  to  break, 

7  Bkt 


>~—   41    ^  L  a 


GREEN'S    TU    Q^UOQ^Ufi*         53 

But  for  the  law.     Go,  y*rc  a  prating  jack  ; 
Nor  is't  your  hopes  of  crying  out  for  clabs^ 
Can  fave  you  from  my  chailifem6nt,  if  once 
Yoo  ihall  but  dare  to  utter  this  again. 

Speuddlh 
You  lye,  you  dare  not. 

Staines> 
Lye  !  nay,  villaifi>  now  thou  tempt'ft  me  to  thy  death* 

Spendall. 
Soft,  you  muft  buy  it  dearer  ; 
The  beft  blood  flows  within  yon  is  the  price* 

Staims. 
Dar'ft  thoQ  refift  ;  thou  art  no  citizen. 

SpemjiaB. 
I  am  a  citizen. 

Staines* 
Say  thoa  art  a  gentleman,  and  I  am  Satisfy 'd  ; 
For  then  I  know  thou'lt  anfwer  me  in  field.  » 

SpindmlL 
V\\  fay  diredly  what  I  am,  a  citizen  ; 
And  I  will  meet  thee  in  the  field,  as  fairly 
As  the  beft  gentleman  that  wears  a  fwo^d. 

Staines* 
I  accept  it :  the  meeting-place  ? 

SpenialL 
Beyond  the  Maze  in  Tuttlc  *5. 

Staines* 
What  weapon  ? 

Spendalh 
Single  rapier. 

Staints* 
The  time  \ 

Spendalh 
To-morrow.  • 

Staines* 

The  hour  ? 

Spendatt* 
'Twixt  nine  and  ten. 

»3  tbi  Maxt  in  Tuttle,]  i.  «.  Tothil  l^iclds.      S.       . 

£  3  Staints^ 
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Stoimsm 
'Tis  good  ;  I  ihall  expert  yoa :  farewel. 

SpimlM. . 
Farewel,  fir*  [Exiumt  omma. 

Enter  Witt  Rajb,  Longfigld,  and  Joke. 

mU  Rajb. 
Why,  I  commend  tb^e,   girl;  thou  fpieak'ft  as  thoa 
think'ft*     Thy  tongue  and  thy  heart  are  relatives ;  and 
thou  wer't  normy  ufter,  I  flioald  at  this  time  fall  in  love 
with  thee. 

Jnce. 
Yon  ihould  not  need,  for  and  you  were  not  my  brother, 
I  ihould  fall  in  love  with  you  ;  for  I  love  a  proper  man 
with  my  heart,  and  fordoes  all  the  fex  of  us  ;  let  iny  fi$er 
diflemble  never  fo  much.  I  am  out  of  charity  with  thefe 
nice  and  fqueamifli  tricks;  we  were  born  for  men«  and 
men  for  us,  and  we  muft  together. 

WiU  RaJb. 
This  fame  plaia-dealing  is  a  jewel  in  thee. 

Joice. 
And  let  me  ei^oy  that  jewel,  for  I  love  plsun-dealing 
with  my  heart. 

WiURafi. 
Th'arta  good  wench,  i'faith;  I  ihonld  never  be  alhamed 
to  call  thee  filler,  though  thou  fhouldft  marry  a  broom^ 
man  :  but  your  lover  methinks  is  over  tedious. 

■ 

Enter  GeraUine* 

Jeice. 
No,  look  ye,  fir ;  coul^  you  wiHi  a  man  to  come  better 
upon  his  cue  **  ?— ^Let  us  withdraw. 

Wm  RaJb. 
Clofe,  clofe,  for  the  profecution  of  the  plot,  wench. 
See,  he  prepares. 

-Joice* 
Silence. 

*4  upw  biseutF']  A  cue,  in  ftage  cant,  is  the  laft  words  of  the  pre- 
ceding ipeech,  and  ierves  as  a  hint  to  him  who  is  to  fpeak  next.  See 
Mr.  ^tvreM^wiMt  on  ^  JRifHlfummer^t  NigbtU  J>rttm,  A,  3.  S.  i. 

GeraUfiu* 
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GtrMsM. 
The  Am  is  yet  wrapt  in  Aarora's  araif# 
And^  laird  with  her  delight,  forgets  his  creatures* 
Awake,  thoa  god  of  heat, 
I  call  thee  up,  and  taik  thee  for  thy  flownefii ; 
Point  all  thy  beams  through  yonder  flaring  gla(sj 
And  raife  a  beauty  brighter  than  thyfelf.  [Mitfick, 

Muficiansy  give  each  inftrument  a  toneoe. 
To  breathie  fweet  mufick  in  the  ears  of  her 
To  whom  I  fend  it  as  a  mefienger. 

Entir  Garifid  aloft^ 

Gartred. 
Sir,  yoQ^  mufick  is  (b  good,  that  I  muft  tzy  I  like  it; 
but  the  bringer  £q  ill  welcome,  that  I  could  be  content  to 
kxfe  it*  If  you  play'd  for  money,  there  'tis  ;  if  for  love» 
here's  none ;  if  for  good  will,  I  thatik  you,  and,  when 
you  will,  you  may  be  gone. 

GiraldifU, 
Leave  me  not  entranced  ;  fing  not  my  death  ; 
Thy  voice  is  able  to  make  fatyrs  tame» 
And  call  rough  winds  to  her  obedience* 

G^rtred 
Sir,  fir,  our  ears  itch  not  for  flattery*    Here  yon  befiege 
my  window,  that  I  dare  not  put  forth  myfelf  to  take  the 
gentb  air,  but  you  are  in  the  fields,  and  vc^ley  out  your 
woes,  your  plaints,  your  loves,  your  injuries. 

Giraldine. 
Since  you  have  heard,  and  know  them,  give  redrefs ; 
True  beauty  never  yet  was  m^rctlefs. 
*  Gartred. 

Sir,  reft  thus  fatisfied;  my  mind  was  never  woman^ 
never  alter'd,  nor  fliall  it  now  begin  : 
So  fare  you  well/  \Exit  Gartred* 

^Sfoot,  ibe  plays  the  terrible  tyranniatng  Tamberlain 
over  him.  This  it  is  to  turn  Turk;  from  a  moft  abfo- 
lute,.  compieat  gentleman,  to  a  moft  abfnid,  ridiculous, 
and  fond  lover* 

E  4  iMgfalA 
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Oh^  when  a  woman  knows  the  power  and  authority  of 
her  eye*— — 

Joice. 
Fie  upon  her^  (he's  good  for  nothing  then«  no  more 
than  a  jade  that  knows  his  own  ftrength.    The  window  is 
ciafped  ;  now,  brother,  purfue  yoar  project,  and  deliver 
your  friend  from  the  tyranny  of  my  domineering  iifter. 

Will  Rajh.j 
Do  you  hear,  you  drunkard  in.  love  ?  come  in  to  us» 
and  be  ruled.  You  would  little  think,  that  the  wench 
that  talked  fo  fcurvily  out  of  the  window  there,  is  more 
inamoured  on  thee  than  thou  on  her. — Nay,  look  you 
now,  fee  if  he  turn  not  away,  (lighting  our  good  counfeL 
I  am  no  Chriftian  if  fhe  do  not  iigh,  whine,  and  gro^ 
iick  for  thee.  Look  you,  fir,  I  will  bring  you  in  good 
witnefs  againft  her. 

Joicei 
Sir,  you  are  my  brother's  friend,  and  I'll  be  plain  with 
you.  You  do  not  take  the  courfe  to  win  my  iider,  but 
indiredly  go  about  the  buih  ^  you  come  and  fiddle  here, 
and  keep  a  coil  in  verfe ;  hold  off  your  hat,  and  beg  to 
kifs  her  hand ;  which  makes  her  proud.  But,  to  be  ihort; 
in  two  lines,  thus  it  is : 

Who  moft  doth  love,  mull  feemi  moft  to  negleA  it ; 
For  thofe  that  fhew  moft  love,  are  leaft  refpeded, 

Longfitld. 
A  good  obfervation,  by  my  faith. 

Will  Rajh. 
Well,  this  in(lru£lion  comes  too  late  now  : 
Stand  you  clofe,  and  let  me  profecute  my  inventionf*— — « 
Siller,  oh,  filler ;  wake,  arife,  iifter. 

Enter  Gartrtd  aho^$. 

Gartred, 
How  now,  brother ;  why  call  you  with  fuch  terror  ? 

Will  RaJh. 
How  can  you  fleep  fo  found,  and  hear  fuch  groans. 
So  horrid,  and  fo  tedious  to  the  ear,  .  • . 

'That  I  was  frighted  hither  by  the  found  f 

O,  fifler. 
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0«  fifter,  here  lies  a  gentleman  that  lov'd  you  too  dearl/. 
And  bimfelf  too  ill,  as  by  his  death  appears. 
I  czh  report  no  farther  without  tears. 
Affift  xne  now,  [To  LongJieU.'] 

Longfieid* 
When  he  came  firft»  death  fbirtled  in  his  eyes ; 
His  hand  had  not  forfook  the  dagger  hilt« 
Bot  ilill  he  gave  it  flrength,  as  if  he  fear*d 
He  had  not  fe^t  it  home  unto  his  heart. 

Gartnd, 
Enough,  enough; 
If  yon  will  have  me  live,  give  him  no  name ; 
Sufpicion  tells  me  'tis  my  Geraldine  : 
But  be  it  whopi  it  will,  I'll  come  to  him. 
To  fuffer  death  as  refolute  as  he.  \Exit  Gartrtd. 

WiU  Rajh. 
Did  not  I  tell  you  'twould  take  ?  Down,  fir,  down. 

Gerfddint.' 
I  guefs  what  y'  ould  have  me  do. 

Longfield^ 
O  for  a  little  blood  to  belprinkle  him ! 

WillRafi. 
No  matter  for  blood ;  I'll  not  fuffer  her  to  come  near 
him,  till  the  plot  have  ta'en  his  full  height. 

Gtratdinin 
A  fcarf  o'er  my  face,  left  I  betray  myfelf. 

Enttr  Gartud  below. 

Will  Rajb. 
Here,  here,  lie  flill,  {becomes: 
N^ow>  Mercury,  be  propitious. 

Gortrtd* 
Where  lies  this  fpedacle  of  blood  \ 
This  tragic  fcene  \ 

milRaJb. 
Yonder  lies  Geraldine. 

Gttrtred. 
O  let  me  fee  him  with  his  face  of  death! 
Why  do  you  flay  me  from  my  Geraldine/ 

mil 
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mU  Rajb. 
Becaufe^  unworthy  as  thou  art,  thou  (halt  not  fee 
The  nfan  now  dead^  whom  living  thou  didii  fconi« 
The  worft  pare  that  he  had,  defer v'd  thy  heft  ; 
But  yet,  contemn'd,  deluded,  mock'd,  defpis'd  by  yoa» 
Unfit  for  aught,  but  for  the  general  work 
Which  you  were  made  for,  man's  creation. 

Gartrtd. 
Bnrft  not  my  heart  before  I  fee  my  love  I 
Brother^  upon  my  knees  I  beg  your  leave. 
That  I  may  fee  the  wound  of  Geraldine ; 
I  will  embalm  his  bodv  with  my  tears. 
And  carry  him  unto  his  fepulchre  ; 
From  whence  I'll  never  rife,  but  be  interred 
In  the  fame  tiuft  he  (hall  be  buried  in. 

LsngfaU. 
I  do  proteft  (he  draws  fad  tears  from  me« 
I  pr'ythee  let  her  fee  her  Geraldine.     » 

Gartred. 
Brother,  if  e'er  you  lov'd  me  as  a  filler. 
Deprive  me  not  the  fight  of  Geraldine. 

mil  Rajh. 
Well,  I  am  contented  you  fhall  touch  his  Up», 
But  neither  fee  hia  face,  nor  yet  his  wound* 

Gartrtd. 
Not  fee  his  face  ? 

WiURaJh. 
Nay,  I  have  fworn  it  to  the  contrary :  .    , 

Nay,  hark  you,  farther  yet. 

Oartred. 
What  now  ? 

WiU  Rajh. 
But  one  kiia,  no  more. 

Gartred. 
Why  then  no  more. 

Will  Rafi. 
Marry,  this  liberty  I'll  give  you  : 
If  you  intend  to  make  any  fpeech  of  repentance 
Over  him,  1  am  content,  fo  it  be  fhort. 

Gartredk 
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Gartred* 
What  you  command  is  law^  and  I  obey* 

Joice,    , 
Peace^  give  ear  to  the  pailion. 

Gartred. 
Before  I  touch  thy  body,  I  implore 
Thy  difcontented  gboft  to  be  appeas'd. 
Send  npt  upto  me  till  I  come  myfelf ; 
Then  flialt  thoa  know  how  much  I  honojurM  thec« 
O,  iee  the  colour  of  his  coral  lip ! 
Which,  indefpight  of  deaph,  lives  full  and  frelh. 
As  when  he  was  the  beauty  of  his  fex. 
'Twere  fin  worthy  the  worft  of  plagues  p  l^ave  thcCj 
Not  all  the  ftrength  and  policy  of  man 
Shall  fnatch  me  from  thy  bofom. 

^  LongfieU. 
Look,  look  ;  I  think  fhPll  raviih  him* 

Will  Rajb. 
Why,  how  now,  filler  \ 

Gartred* 
Shall  we  have  both  one  grave  ?  here  I  am  chained  | 
Thunder,  nor  earthquakes  fhall  e'er  ihake  me  off. 

Will  Rajh. 
No  ?  ni  ti:y  that.— *Come,  dead  man,  awake,  up  with 
your  bag  and  baggage,  and  let's  have,  no  more  fooling* 

Gartredm 
And  lives  my  Geraldine  ? 

Will  Rajh. 
Live !  faith,  aye; 
Why  fiiould  he  not  ?  he  was  never  de^d^ 
That  I  know  on. 

Geraldine* 
It  is  no  wonder  Geraldine  fliould  live. 
Though  he  had  emptied  all  his  vital  fpirits. 
The  lute  of  OrpJb^M  f^ake  not  half  ib  fweet. 
When  he  defcended  to  ^h'  infernal  vaults. 
To  fetch  agai^  his.  fei?  Eurydrce, 
As  did  thy  fweet  voice  unto  Geraldine. 

Gartred* 
I'll  exerciiie  that  vMce,  fince  it  doth  pleaie 
My  better  felf,  my  conflant  Geraldine. 

Joiu. 
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Joke. 
Why  /o  la,  here's  as  end  of  an  old  foog* 
Why  could  not  this  have  been  done  before^ 
I  pray  ? 

Gartfid. 
0>  y'are  a  goodly  fifter,  this  is  your  plot. 
Well,  I  (hall  live  one  day  to  requite  you. 

Spare  me  not ;  for  wHerefoever  I  fet  mv  aiFe^lion,  al- 
though It  be  upon  a  collier,  if  I  fall  back,  unlefs  it  be 
in  the  right  kind,  bind  me  to  a  flake,  and  let  i6e  be 
bnrned  to  death  with  charcoal. 

Wm  Rajb. 
Well^  thou  art  a  mad  wench,  and  there's  no  more  to 
be  done  at  this  time,  but,  as  we  brought  you  together,  fo 
to  part  yon  ;  you  muft  not  lie  at  rack  and  manger  :  there 
be  thofe  within,  that  will  forbid  the  banns  ;  time  noil 
ihake  good  fortune  by  the  hand,  before  you  two  muft  be 
great  ;  specially  you,  fifler  :  come,  leave  fweating. 

Gartrtd^ 
MuH  we  then  part  ? 

WillRafi. 
Muft  yon  part!  why,  how  think  you?  uds  foot,  I  io 
think  we  (hall  have  as  mdch  to  do  to  get  her  from  him,  as 
we  had  to  bring  her  to  him.     This  love  of  women  is  of 
ftrange  quality,  and  has  more  tricks  than  a  juggler. 

.  Gartred. 
But  this,  and  then  farewel.  ' 

Geraldine. 
Thy  company  *'  is  heaven,  thy  abfeoce  helK 

WillRafi. 
Lord,  who'ld  think  it  ? 

yoice. 
Come,  wench.  [Exemtt  mebmi. 

Enter  Bpendall  and  Staines. 

Spendall. 
This  ground  is  firm  and  even,  I'll  go  no  farther. 


*5  <rbif  company,  &c.]  So  Otway  In  7*^*  Or^iaif, 
**  'Tis  hea? 'n  to  have  thee,  and  wichont  thee  hell.*'     S. 


Staims. 
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Staiaes. 
Tills  be  tlie  place  khen  ;  and  prepare  you,  fir  : 
Yoiz  fliail  have  fair  p\a,y  for  your  life,  of  me. 
For  look»  fir.  Til  be  open-breaftedcoyou. 

Spetuiall, . 
^Jiame  ligkt  oa  him  that  thinks,  his  hkxy  lieth  In  a 
French  doublet. 
Nay  I  would  ftrip  myieif,  would  comelinerfl  •  ' 

Give  fufferance  to  the  deed,  and  6ght  with  thee 
As  naked  as  a  Mauri tanian  Moor< 

Give  me  thy  hand ;  by  tny  heart  I  love  thee  ^ 
Thou  art  the  higheft»fpirited  citizen 
That  ever  Guild-hall  took  notice  <^« 

Talk  not  what  I  am,  until  you  have  tried,  me*    . 

CooM  on,  fir.  IX^flfi^ 

SpfndiJl.  .      \ 

Now,  fir«  fC9Lt  life  is  mine. 

Slainei. 

Whj  then,  take  it»  lor  1*11  not  beg  ti  of  thee. 

Nobly  refolv'd,  I  love  thee  for  thofe  words,  t 

Here,  take  thy  arms  again,  and,  if  thy  malic* 
Have  fpent  itfeU*  Uke  Biine,  then  let  cis  psHt 
More  fixeivily  than  we  met  at  Hrft  encounier* '  ^' 

Staiu€s* 
Sir,  I  accept  thigs  g^ft  of  yon,  but  mot  froor  frlendlhg^ , 
Until  I  ihall  recover*t  with  my  honour. 

^pendalU  « 

Will  jroa  fight  again^  then  f 

Yes. 

SpendaU. 
Faith  thou  dofi  well  then,  juftly  to  whip  my  fo%- 
But  come,  fir,  ' 

Sfaintu 
Hold,  y*  are  hurt,  I  take  it* 

^endaIL\ 
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SfiMfalL 
Hurt  I  where  ?  zoimd^,  I  feel  it  ndt. 

Stains. 
Voa  bleed^  I  lUA  fare, 

SfenJalL 
'Sbldod,  I  think  you  wear  a  cat^s  claw  upon  your  ra« 
pier's  point  ;^ 
I  am  fcratch'a  indeeci ;  but,  fmall  as  ^ds, 
I  muft  have  blood  for  blood. 

Siaittes. 
Y'  are  bent  to  kill,  I  fee. 

Spendall. 
No,  by  my  hopes ;  if  1  can  'fcape  that  fin. 
And  keep  my  good  name,  1*11  never- ofier't. 

Staines. 
Well,  fir,  yo«r  worft. 

SpitulaH, 
We  both  bleed  now,  I  take  it ; 
And,  if  the  motion  may  be  equal  thought. 
To  part  with  clafp'd  hands,  I  (hall  firft  fabfcrib^. 

Siaines.  * 

It  were  unmanliniefs  in  me  to  refdie 
The  fafety  of  us  both  ;  my  hand  (hall  never  fall 
From  fuch  a  charitable  motion. 

SpendaU. 
Then  join  iX'e  both,  and  here  our  malice  end«* 
Though  foes  we  came  to  th'  field,  we'll  depart  friends. 

[Exeuni. 
En^r  SfV  Lionel  and  a  Servant. 

Sir  LioneL 
Come,  come,  follow  me,  knave,  follow  me ;  I  have  the 
beft  nofe  i'the  houfe,  I  think  ;  either  we  fhall  have  rainy 
weather,  or  the  vault's  unftopp'd  :  firrah,  go  fee ;  I  would 
niot  have  my  guefis  fmell  out  any  fuch  inconvenience :  Do 
yon  hear,  firrah,  Simon  ? 

Servant. 
Sir. 

Sir  Lionel* 
Bid  the  kitchen-maid  fcour  the  fink,  and  make  clean 
lielt^back'fide,  for  the  wind  lies  juft  upon't. 

Servant. 
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IwiUj  fir*  - 

Sir  LhneL 
And  bid  Anthony  pat  on  his  white  faftian  doublet,  for 
he  muft  wait  to-day.  [Exit  SefwmtJ]  It  doth  me  fo  much 

rod  to  ftir  and  talk>  to  place  this  and  difplace  that,  that 
(hall  need  no  apothecaries*  prcfcr^tions*  I  have  fent 
mf  daughter  this  nuvning  as  fas  as  PimJico.'^,  to  fetch  a> 
dtaoght  of  Derby  ale,  that  it  nay  fetch  a  colour  in  her 
chee£s :  ite  puling'  ha^iotry  looks  fo  pale»  and  it  is  all  i^. 
want  of  a  man»  for  fo  their  inoCher  would  fay,  God  reil 
her  fool,  before  flie  died. 

Enter  Bubble,' Scaitergood,  Staines,  and  Servant m 


Sir,  the  gentlemen  ateoame,  aJrsaily« 

ah  LimiiL 
How,  knave  !  the  gentlemen.! 


Yes,  fir  ;  yonder  they  are. 

Sir 

God*$  predoas !  we.  ase  teoi  taardy :  let  oa&  be  fent  pre« 
fently  to  meet  the  girlB,  and  hafben  tksir  coming  koiaar 
quickly.  How  doft  thou  ftand  dreaming  ?  [Exit  Semm/t.}^ 
Gentlemen,  I  fee  yov  love  me,  yoa  are  careful  of  your 
hoar  $  yoa  may  be  deceived  in  your  chear,  but  not  in  your 
welcome. 

Bubble. 
Thanks,  and  Tu  quoque  is  a  word  for  all. 

Scattergood* 
A  pretty  concife  room:  Sir  Lionel,  where  are  yovtr 
daughters  f 

Sir  Lionel. 
They  are  at  your  fervice,  fir,,  and  forthcoming. 

Bubble. 
God's  will,  Gervafe !  how  (hall  I  behave  myfeif  to  th» 
gentlewomen  ? 

*«  PimRe^f'i  at  Hogflen.  See  Pimljce  $r  Runnt  Red  Cap.  *'Xh  et 
mU  Vi9rld  at  H^gfdvn.^*    ^t9.  1609, 

Staines 
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Staims. 
Why,  advance  yoorfelf  toward  them,  with  a  coinely 
fiep ;  and  in  your  falute,  be  careful  you  ftrike  not  too 
high,  nor  too  low ;  and  afterward,  for  yonr  difcoorfe^ 
your  Tm  quoqui  will  bear  yon  out. 

BMU. 
Nay,  and  that  be  all,  I  care  not,  for  I'll  fet  a  good  face 
on'c,  that's  flat :  and  for  my  nether  parts,  let  them  fpeak 
for  thcmrelves :  here's  a  leg,  and  ever  a  baker  in  Eng- 
land fhew  me  a  better,  I'll  give  him  mine  for  nothing. 

Staines* 
O,  that's  a  fpecial  thing,  that  I  muft  caution  you  of» 

Bubbli. 
What,  fweet  Genrafe  } 

Statna* 
Why,  for  commending  youHelf ;  never,  whilfl  you  live, 
commend  yourfelf ;  and  then  yon  fliall  have  the  ladiea 
themfelves  commend  yon. 

BMU. 
I  would  they  would  elfe. 

Stai$us. 
Why*  they  will,  I'll  aflure  you,   iir ;  and  the  more 
vilely  you  fpeak  of  yourfelf,.  the  more  will  they  fkrive  ta 
collaud  you» 

Enter  Gartred  and  Joice* 

BulbU. 
Let  me  alone  to  difpraife  myfelf ; 
I'll  make  myfelf  the  errantefi:  coxcomb  within  a  whole 
country. 

Sir  Lionel. 
Here  come  the  gipfies,  the  fnti-burnt  girls, 
Whofe  beauties  will  not  utter  them  alone ; 
They  muft  have  bags,  altho'  my  credit  crack  for't. 

Buhble. 
,  Is  this  the  eldeft,  fir  ? 

Sir  Lionel. 
Yes,  marry  is  fhe,  fir. 

^  BubhU. 

I'll  kifs  the  youngcft  firft,  becaufc  ihe  likes  me  beft  *^ 

'  T'  likes  mt.}  u  e,  plcafts  mc.  See  note  S.  to  Cws#/iV,  vol.  2.  p.  hv 

Scatter^o90t 
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Scaiiirgoeii. 
Many,  iir,  and  whilft  you  are  there,  I'll  be  here :  ' 
O  delicious  touch  !  I  think  in  confcience 
Her  lips  are  lined  quite  through  with  orange-tawney  velvet. 

BuUu.     ' 
They  kifs  exceeding  well ;   I  do  not  think  but  they 
have  been  brought  up  to't.     I  will  beein  to  her  like  a 
gentleman,  in  a  fet  fpeech,— -Fair  lady,  ihall  I  fpeak  a 
word  with  you  ? 

With  me,  fir  } 

Bubble. 
With  you,  lady  ;^this  way, — a  little  more,— — 
Sq,  now  'tis  well ;  umh  — 
Even  as  a  drummer,— —or  a  p^wtcrer— — 

Jotci* 
Which  of  the  two  no  matter. 
For  one  beats  on  a  dram»  t'other  a  platter. 

Bubbk. 
In  good  faith,  fweet  lady,  you  fay  true ; 
But  pray  mark  me  farther  ;  I  will  begin  again. 

Joici* 
I  pray,  fir,  4o. 

Bubble. 
Even  as  a  drummer,  as  I  faid  befbrc» 
Or  as  a  pewterer— 

Joice* 
Very  good,  fir. 

Bubble^ 
Do— do-    ■    do* 

Joke. 
What  do  they  do  i 

Bubble. 
By  my  troth,  lady,  I  do  not  know :  for,  to  fay  ttuth,  I 
am  a  kmd  of  an  w. 

Joke. 
HoW,  fir  I  anafs? 

BubbU. 
Yes,  indeed,  lady. 
VoL.VU.  F  Joke. 
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Nay.  that  yoii  are  not. 

So  God  ba'  mc^  I  an,  lady ;  yoa  never  faw 
An  erranter  afs  in  your  life. 

cx   • 
J0t€t. 

Why^  here's  a  gentleman,  your  friend,  will  not  fay  ixu 

BnibU. 
I'faith,  bat  he  (hall :  How  fay  you,  fir. 
Am  not  I  an  afs  ? 

Scattergood, 
Yes,  by  my  troth,  lady,  is  he  :  why,  I'll  fay  any  thing 
my  brother  Bubble  fays. 

Gartred, 
Is  this  the  man  my  father  choie  for  n^e. 
To  make  a  huiband  of  ?  O  God,  how  blind 
Are  parents  in  our  loves  !  ib  they  have  wealthy 
They  care  not  tp  what  things  they  nurry  us. 

BMk. 
Pray  look  upo;&  me,  lady. 

Joiu* 
So  I  do,  fir. 

.  Buhhte. 
Aye,  but  look  upon  me  well,  and  tell  me  if  you  ever 
faw  any  man  look  fo  fbuxvily  as  I  do  ? 

Joici. 
The  fellow  fure^is  frantick. 

Bubble. 
You  do  not  mark  me. . 

Yes,  indeed,  fir. 

Buhhte. 
Aye,  but  look  upon  me  well: 
Did  you  ever  fee  a  worfe->timber'd  leg,  \ 

By  my  faith,  'tis  a  pretty  four-fquare  leg. 

Bubble. 
Aye,  but  your  four-fquare  1^  are  none  of  the  befl.  Oh ! 
Gervafe,  Gervafe. 

Stones* 
Excellent  well,  fir. 

Subbk. 
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Btthile. 
What  fay  you  now  to  me,  lady  ?  Can  you  find 
E'er  a  good  inch  about  me  t 

Joice. 
Yes»  that  I  can,  fir. 

BuBble.     * 
Find  it,  and  take  it,  fweet  lady. 
There  I  think  I  bobb'd  her,  Gervafe*    ' 

Joice. 
Welly  fir,  difparage  not  yourfelf  fo :  for,  if  you  were 
The  man  you'd  make  yourfelf,  yet,  out  of  your 
Behaviour  and  difcourfe,  I  coCild  find  caafe  enough 
To  love  you. 

Bubhk. 

Ah  \  now  bit  comes  to  me — My  Sehavioar !  alas,  alai« 
'tis  clownical ;  and  my  dtfcourfe  is  very  bald,  bald  :  / 

You  fliall  not  hear  me  break  a  good  jefc 
In  a  twelve-month* 

joice.  ^ 
No,  fir  ?  why  now  you  break  a  good  jeft, 

,  Bubble. 

No,  I  want  the  Boon  jour,  and  the  Tu  quoques. 
Which  yonder  eientleman  has:-— there's  a  bob  for  him  too:«-» 
There's  a  gentleman,  an  you  talk  of  a  gentleman, 

Joice. 
Who>  he  ?  he^s  a  coxcomb,  indeed. 

Bubble, 
We  are  fworn  brothers,  in  gbbd  faith,  lady. 

Enter  Ser<uant. 

IP         Scatferlood, 
Yes,  in  truth,  we  are  fworn  brothers  i  and  do  mean  to  go 
both  alike,  and  to  have  horfes  alike. 

Joici. 
And  they  fhall.be  (worn  brothers  to6  ? 

S^Qattefgooiii. 
If  it  pleafe  them*,  lady. 

Ser*vant» 
Mr.  Ballance,  the  goldfmith,  defires  to  fp^ak  with  you* 

Sir  Lionel. 
Bifhim  come,  knave. 

F  2  Scattergood. 
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Scattirgood* 
I  wonder.  Sir  Lionel>  your  Ton*  Will  Raih,  is  not  here* 

Sir  LiofteL 
Is  he  of  your  acqusdntance*  fir  i 

Scattergodd, 
O,  very  familiar  :  he  ftruck  me  a  box  o*  th'  ear  once» 
and  from  thence  grew  my  love  to  him. 

Enter  Ballana. 

Sir  Lionel, 
It  was  a  fign  of  virtue  in  you,  fir  ;  but  he*il  be  here  at 
dinner.<~-~- Mailer  fiallance,  what  makes  you  fo  &ange  i 
Come,  you're  welcome  ;  what's  the  news  ^ 

Ballamci.    ' 
Wh^,  fir,  the  old  news  ;  your  man  Francis  riots  fiill ; 
And  little  hope  of  thrift  there  is  in  him. 
Therefore  I  come  to  advife  your  worlhipy 
To  take  fome  order  whilil  there's  fomething  left ; 
The  better  part  of  his  beft  ware's  confum'd. 

Sir  LiomL 
Speak  foftly,  Mailer  Ballapce. 
But  is  there  no  hope  of  his  recovery  ? 

Ballance. 
None  at  all,  fir ;  for  he's  already  laid  to  be  arrefied,  by 
fome  that  I  know. 

Sir  LiouiL 
Well,  I  do  fuffer  for  him,  and  am  loath 
Indeed  to  do  what  I'm  conih-ain'd  to  do  : 
Well,  fir,  I  mean  to  feize  on  what  is^  left. 
And,  hark  ye,  one  word  more. 

Joict. 
What  heinous  fin  has  yonder  man  committed^ 
To  have  fo  great  a  punifiiment,  as  wait 
Upon  the  humours  of  an  idle  fool  ? 
A  verv  proper  fellow,  good  leg,  ^ood  face, 
A  body  well-proportion 'd  ;  but  his  mind 
Bewrays  he  never  came  of  generous  kind» 


Mniir 
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EnUr  WiU  Rajh  and^Gtrddim. 

Sir  Lionel. 
Go  to  ;  no  more  of  this  at  this  time* 
WJiatj  fir,  are  you  come  ? 

ff^ili  RaJJb. 
Yes,  fir,  and  have  made  bold  to  bring  a  gaeft  along* 

Sir  LiomL 
Mafier  Geraldine's  fon,  of  fifiex  ? 

Geraldint, 
The  fame,  fir. 

Sir  Lionel. 
You're  welcome,  fir  $  when  will  your  father  be  in  town  f 

GeraUine. 
'Twill  not  be  long,  fir. 

Sir  Lionel* 
I  fhall  be  glad  to  fee  him  when  he  comes. 

Geraldinem 
I  thank  you,  fir. 

Sir  Lionel* 
In  the  mean  time  you're  welcome ;  pray  be  not  ftrange. 
Vll  leave  my  fon  amongfi:  you,  gentlemen, 
I  have  fome  bufinefs.     Hark  you,  Mr.  Ballance— - 
Dinner  will  foon  be  ready.    One  word'mcH^— 

\  Exeunt  Sir  Lionel  and  BalUmci* 
WillRaJb. 
And  how  does  my  little  Afinus  and  his  Tu  f iwf  jm,  here  ? 
Oh,  you  pretty,  fweet-fac'd  rogues,  that,  for  your  counte- 
nances, might  be  Alexander  and  Lodwick.  What  fays  the 
old  man  to  you  ?  will't  be  a  match  ?  fliall  we  call  brothers  \ 

Scattergood* 
rfaith,  with  all  my  heart;  if  Mrs.  Gartred  will,  we  will 
be  married  to-morrow. 

BuhUi. 
'Sfoot,  if  Mrs.  Joice  will,  we'll  be  married  to-night. 

WillRafo. 
Why  yop  courageous  boys,  and  worthy  wenches^  made 
cut  or  wax !  But  what  ihairs  do  when  we  have  din'd  # 
ihall'9  go  fee  a  play  \ 

F  3  Si^mrtmd. 
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Scaiiirgood. 
Yes,  'faith,  brothcr>  iif  it  pleafe  you :  let's  go  fee  a  play 
at  the  Globe. 

Bubble. 
I  care  not ;  any  whither,  fo  the  clown  have  a  part  ; 
For,  i'faith,  I  am  no  body  without  a  fool. 

Geraidine. 
Why  then,  we'll  go  to  the  Red  Bull :  they  fay  Green's 
a  good  clown. 

Bubble. ' 
Green  !  Green's  an  afs. 

Scattergoad. 
Wherefore  do  ypu  fay  fo  ? 

Bubble. 
Indeed  I  ha'  no  reafon  ;  for  they  (zy,  he  b  aa  like  me 
as  ever  he  can  look. 

Scattergoodm 
Well  then,  to  the  Bull. 

WillRaJh. 
A  good  refolution,  continue  it :  Nay,  on. 

Bubble. 
Not  before  the  gentlewomen ;  not  I,  never. 

WillRafi.      . 
O  !  whilie  you  live,  men  before  women  s 
Cuftom  hath  plac-d  it  to. 

Bubble. 
Why  then  cuftom  is  not  fo  mannerly  as  I  would  be« 

VExeunt  Bubble  and  Scattergood* 

Will  Ra/b. 

Farewel,  Mr.  Scatte];good.     Come,  lover,  you're  tea 

bufy  here.  I  mufl  tutor  ye :  caft  not  your  eye^  at  the  table, 

on  each  other ;  my  father  will  fpy  you  without  fpedacles  ; 

he  is  a  ihrewd  obferver.    Do  you  hear  me  ? 

Geraidine. 
Very  wclU  fir. 

Will  Rajb. 
Come  then,  go  we  together ;  kt  the  wenchei  alone. 
So  yoo  fee  yonoer  felbw  I 

Geraldine* 

Yet :  pr'ythce  what  is  h^  ? 

Will 
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'^  WiliRaJh. 

I'll  give  yoa  him  withiii  ;   he  n^uft  not  bow  be  tfaoaght 
on  :  but  you  fhall  know  hiiti. 

[Exeunt  Will  Rajh  and  Gertddine. 
Gartred* 

I  have  obfery'd  my  iifler,  and  her  eye 
Is  much  inquiiitive  after  yond'  fellow  ; 
She  has  examin'd  him  from  head  to  fdot : 
I'll  flay  and  fee  the  iiTue, 

yoke. 

To  wreftle  'gainii:  the  ftream  of  our  affedion^ 
Is  to  ilrike  air,  or  buffet  with  the  wind 
That  plays  upon  us.     I  have  ftriv'd  to  caft 
This  fellow  from  niy  thoughts ;  but  dill  he  grows 
More  comely  in  my  iight :  yet  a  Have, 
Unto  one  Worfe-condition'd  th^n  a  flave. 
They  are  all  gone ;  here's  none  but  he  and  I : 
Now  I  will  fpeak  to  him — and  yet  I  will  not* 
Oh  !  I  wrong  myfelf ;  I  will  fupprefs 
That  infurredion  love  hath  train'd  ii\  me. 
And  leave  him  as  he  is.     Once  my  bold  fpiiic 
Had  vow'd  to  utter  all  my  thoughts  to  him 
On  whom  I  fettled  my  afFedion  :     • 
And  why  retires  it  now  ? 

Siatnes, 

Fight,  love,  on  both  fides ;  for  on  me  thou  ftrlk^ft 
Strokes  that  have  beat  my  heart  into  a  flame. 
She  hath  fent  amorous  gUnces  from  her  eye« 
Which  I  have  back  return'd  as  faithfully* 
I  would  make  to  her,  but  thefe  fervile  robes 
Curb  that  fuggeflion,  till  fome  fitter  time 
Shall  bring  me  more  perfuadingly  unto  her* 

Joice. 

I  wonder  why  hd  days  ;  I  fear  he  notes  me> 
For  I  have  publickly  betray'd  myfelf, 
fiy  too  much  gazing  on  him.    I  will  leave  him* 

Gartred. 

But  you  fhall  not :  1*11  make  you  fpeak  to  him 
Before  you  go,— —Do  you  hear,  fir  ? 

F  4  Join. 
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What  mean  you,  fitter  ? 

Gartred* 
To  fit  you  in  your  kind,  fiftcr.    Do  you  remember 
How  you  once  tyranniz'd  over  me  ? 

Joice. 
Nay,  pr'ytliee  leave  this  jefting  ; 
I  am  out  of  the  viein, 

Gartred. 
Aye>  biit  I  am  in*    Go  and  fpeak  to  your  lover. 

Joice. 
I'll  firfl  be  buried  quick. 

Gartred, 
How!  aftiam'd?  *Sfoot,  I  trow,  if  I  had  ftt  my  affeBion 
tn  a  (oilier  i  Vdne^er  fall  back y  unlefs  it  iverein  the  right 
kind:  if  I  did,  let  pu  he  tfd  to  a  ftak^,  and  iurnf  to  death 
nuith  charcoal* 

Joice:. 
Nay  then,  we  ihall  have*t. 

Gartrel^ 
Yes,  marry  fh^ll  ypu,  filler  :   will  you  fpeak  to  him  I 

Joic^. 
Nq. 

Gartred^ 
Do  you  hear,  fir  ?  herd's  a  gentlewoman  would  ffeak 
with  you.  .         ' 

Joice. 
Why,  filler ;  I  pray,  fitter. 

Gartred, 
One  that  Iqves  you  with  all  her  heart. 
Yet  is  attiam'd  to  confefs  it. 

Staines^ 
Did  you  call,  ladies  ? 

Joice. 
1^0,  fir,  here's  no  one  (palled. 

Gartred^ 
Yes,  fir,  Hwas  I,  I  call'd  to  fpeak  with  you^ 

Joice. 
My  fitter's  fomevyhat  frantick  ;  there's  np  regard  to  he 
^ad  unto  her  clamours, -^ Will  you  yet  leave?  I'faith 
youMl  anger  me,  Gartred^ 
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Gartred. 
Paflion  :  come  back,  fool  ;  lov^r,  turn  again  and  kift 
year  belly  full  ;  here's  one  will  ftand  ye. 

Staines* 
What  does  this  mean^  trow  ? 

Joke. 
Yet  is  your  humour  fpent  ? 

Gartred. 
Come,  let  me  go  :  blrds^  that  want  the  ufe  of  reafoa 
and  of  ipeech,  can  couple  together  in  one  day  ;  and  yet 
you  that  have  both,  cannot  conclude  in  twenty.  Now, 
filler,  I  am  even  with  you,  my  venom  is  fpit.  As  much, 
happinefs  may  you  enjoy  with  your  lover,  as  I  with  mine. 
And  droop  not,  wench,  nor  never  be  aiham'd  of  him ;  the 
man  will  ferve  the  turn,  tho'  he  be  wrapt  in  a  blue  coat, 
I'll  warrant  him  ;  come, 

Joiee. 
You  are  merrily  difpos'd,  filler.  [Exeunt' wincbesm 

Staines. 
I  needs  mull  profper,  fortune  and  love  ;kVork  for  me* 
Be  moderate,  nur  joys  ;  for,   as  you  grow 
To  your  full  height,  fo  Bubble's  waxeth  low*  [Exif. 

"  Enter  Sfendali,  Siveatman,  and  TickletnaUm 

Tickleman. 
Will  my  fweet  Spendall  be  gone  then  ? 

Spepdail, 
I  mud,  upon  promife ;  but  I'll  be  here  at  fupper : 
Therefore,  Mrs.  Sweatman,  provide  us  fome  good  cheer* 

S^weaiman* 
The  bed  the  market  will  yield. 

Spendall. 
Here's  twenty  fhillings  5  I  proteft  I  have  left  myfelf  but 
a  crown  for  my  fpending- money  :  for  indeed  I  intend  to 
be  frugal,  and  turn  good  hufband. 

TicklemanA 
Aye,  marry  will  you  ;  you'll  to  play  again,  and  lofe 
your  money,  and  fall  to  fighting;  my  very  heart  trembles 
to  think  on  it  ;  how  if  you  had  been  kill'd  in  the  quar- 
rel i  of  my  faith,  I  had  been  but  a  dead  woman. 

SfendalL 
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SpendalU 
Come,  come,  no  more  of  this ;  thou  doft  but  dilTemble. 

TicklemaUi 
DiiTemble  !  do  not  yQu  fay  fo  ;  for,  if  you  do, 
God's  my  judge,  I'll  give  myfelf  a  gafli. 

SpendalL 
Away,  away ;  pr'ythee  no  more  :  farew^L 

Ticklematim 
Nay,  bufs  firft  :  Well, 

There's  no  adverfity  in  the  world  fliall  part  us. 

Enter  Serjeants. 

SpendalL 
Thou  art  a  loving  raAral  ;  farewel. 

Siveaiman, 
You  will  not  fail  fupper  ? 

SpendalL 
You  have  toy  word  ;  fareweL 

•  I/?  Serjeant.  '  .     * 

Sir,  we  arrefl  you. 

SpendalL 
Arreft  me  !  at  whofe  fuit  ? 

2d  Serjeant. 
Marry,  there's  fuits  enough  againfi  you, 
I'll  warrant  you. 

I/?  Serjeant. 
Come,  away  witk  him* 

SpendalL 
Stay,  hear  me  a  word. 

2id  Serjeant. 
What  do  you  fay  ? 

Enter  Pur/enet. 

TicklenuiHm    - 
How  now,  Purfenet  ?  why  com'fl  in  fuch  hafte  ? 

Pur/enet. 
Shut  up  your  doors,  and  bar  young  Spendall  out  ; 
And  let  him  be  cafhier'd  your  company  :  ' 

He 
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He  is  turn'd  banquerout^  his  wares  are  feiz'd  on^ 
And  his  fhop  ihot  up. 

How  !  his  ware  feiz*d  on  }  thott  doft  but  jeft«  I  hope* 

Pur/eniU 
What  this  toueue  doth  report,  thefb  eyes'have  feen  : 
It  is  no  iEfop's  nible  that  I  tell. 
But  it  is  true,  as  I  am  faithful  pander. 

S^vueatman, 
Nay,  I  did  ever  think  the  prodigal  woald  prove 
A  banquerout  ;  but  hang  him,  let  him  rot 
In  prifon,  he  comes  no  more  within  thefe  doors^ 
I  warrant  him. 

Tickleman. 
Come  hither !  I  would  he  wou'd  but  offer  it  ; 
We'll  fire  him  out,  with  a  pox  to  him. 

Spmdali: 
Will  yon  do  it  ? 
To  carry  me  to  prifon  but  undoes  me. 

ly?  Serjidnt. 
What  fay  yoa,  fellow  Gripe,  fliall  we  take  his  forty 
ihillings  ? 

2d  Serjeant. 
Yes,  faith  ;  we  fhall  have  him  again  within  this  week* 

ijt  Serjeant. 
Well,  fir,  your  forty  ihillings;  and  we'll  have  fomo 
compafiion  on  you. 

Spendall. 
Will  you  but  walk  with  me  unto  that  houfej 
And  there  you  fhall  receive  it. 

Serjeant, 
What,  where  the  women  are  ? 

Spendall. 
Yes,  fir. 

S'weatmoH. 
Look  yonder,  if  the  ungracious  raical  be  sot  coming 
hither 
Betwixt  two  Serjeants  :  he  thinks,  belike. 
That  we'll  relieve  him  ;  let  us  go  in. 
And  clap  the  doofs  againfi:  him. 

5  Fur/enet^ 
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Purfenet, 
It  is  the  bed  courfe,  Miilrefs  Tickleman. 

TickUnum% 
But  I  fay  no,  you  (hall  not  ftir  a  foot  $ 
For  I  will  talk  with  .him. 

SfendaiL 
Nan,  I  am  come. 
Even  in  the  minute  that  thou  didft  profefs  i 

Kindnefs  unto  me,  to  make  trial  of  it, 
Adverfity,  thou  feefl,  lays  hands  upon  me  ; 
But  forty  fhillings  will  deliver  me. 

Ticklemann 
Why,  you  impudent  rogue,  do  you  come  to  me  fof 
money  ?      .  . 

Or  do  I  know  you  ?  what  acquaintance,  pray. 
Hath  ever  pail  betwixt  yourfelf  and  me  ? 
•  Serjeant. 

Zounds,  do  you  mock  us,  to  bring  os  to  thefe  womett 
thut  do  not  know  you  ? 

S*iueatmatt» 
Tes,  in  good  footh,  (officers,  I  take*t  you  are) 
He's  a  mere  ftranger  here  ;  only  in  charity. 
Sometimes  we  have  reliev'd  him  with  a  meal, 

SpendalL 
This  is  not  earned  in  you?  come,  I  know 
My  gifts  and  bounty  cannot  ib  foon  be  buried  t 
Go,  pr'ythee,  fetch  forty  (hillings. 

TicUeman, 
Talk  not  to  me,  you  dave,  of  forty  (hillings  ; 
For  by  this  light  that  (hines,  aik  it  again, 
I'll  (end  my  knife  of  an  errand  in  your  guts. 
A  ihamelefs  rogue,  to  come  to  me  for  money  ( 

Stveaiman, 
Is  he  your  prifoner,  gentlemen  ? 

SerJeatU* 
Yes,  marry  is  he. 

SiueaimaM* 
YtSLj  carry  him  then  to  prifon,  let  him  fmart  for^c  ; 
Perhaps  'twill  tame  the  wildnefs  of  his  youth. 
And  teach  him  how  to  lead  a  better  life. 

He 
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He  had  good  cpunfel  here,  I  can  afTure  yoa  ; 
And  if  he  would  have  took  it. 

Purfenet. 
I  told  him  Hill  myfelf  what  would  enfue. 

SptndaU. 
Furies  break  loofe  in  me :  Serjeants,  let  me  go ;  PU 
give  you  all  I  have  to  purchafe  freedom  but  for  a  light- 
ning while,  to  tear  yon  whore,. bawd,  pander,  and  in 
them  the  devil ;  for  there's  his  hell,  his  habitation  ;  nor 
has  he  any  other  local  place. 

Serjeant. 
No,  fir,  we'll  take  no  bribes.     \Take$  SpendalPs  cUakm 

SfendalL 
Honed  Serjeants,  give  me  leave. to  unlade 
A  heart  o'ercharg'd  with  grief.     As  I  have  a  foul, 
I'll  not  break  from  you. 
Thou  iirumpet,  that  wer't  born  to  ruin  men. 
My  fame,  and  fortune,  be  fubjeft  to  my  curfe. 
And  hear  me  fpeak  it  :^May'il  thou  in  thy  youth 
Feel  the  (harp  whip;  and  in  thy  beldam  age 
The  cart :  when  tnou  art  grown  to  be 
An  old  upholder  unto  venery, 
(A  bawd  I  mean,  to  live  by  feather-beds) 
May'ft  thou  be  driven  to  fell  all  thou  haft. 
Unto  thy  Aqua  vitae  bottle  (that's  the  laft 
A  bawd  will  part  withal)  and  live  fo  poor, 
i  That,  being  turn'd  forth  thy  houfe,  may'ft  die  at  door. 

Serjeant* 
Come,  fir,  ha'  you  done  i 

SpendalU 
A  little  farther  give  me  leave,  I  pray  ; 
I  have  a  charitable  prayer  to  end  with. 
May  the  French  caftnibal  eat  into  thy  flefh. 
And  pick  thy  bones  fo  clean,  that  the  report 
Of  thy  calamity  may  draw  refort 
Of  all  the  common  finners  in  the  town. 
To  fee  thy  mangl'd  carcafe  ;  and  that  then. 
They  may  upon't  turn  honeft  ;  bawd,  fay  Amen,  [£*•//♦ 

Siveatman, 
Out  upon  him,  wicked  villain,  how  he  blafphemes  ! 
9  Purfentt. 
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Pur/enet, 
He  will  be  damned  for  turning  heretick. 

Tkkleman. 
Hang  him,  banqueroat  rafcal,  let  him  talk  in  prifon^ 
The  whilft  we'll  fpend  his  goods;   for  I  did  never 
Hear^-  that  men  took  example  by  each  other. 

Snveatman* 
Well,  if  men  did  rightly  confider't,  they  ihould  find 
That  whores  and  bawds  are  profitable  members 
In  a  commonwealth  ;  for  indeed,  tho'  we  fomewhat 
Impair  their  bodies,  yet  we  do  good  to  their  foals  ; 
For  I  am  fare,  we  ftill  bring  them  to  reperitante. 

Pwrfetut. 
By  Dis,  and  fo  we  do. 

S*weatmam, 
Come,  come,  will  you  dis  before  ?  thou  art  one  of 
them,  that  I  warrant  thee  will  be  hang'd  before  thou  wift 
repent.  [Exeuf^* 

Enter  Will  Raft?,  Staines,  and  GtraUine. 

mil  Raft?. 

Well,  th;s  love  is  a  troublefome  thing.  Jupiter  ble6 
me  out  of  his  fingers  ;  there's  no  eftate  can'  reft  for  him : 
he  runs  thro'  all  countries,  will  travel  thro'  the  lile  of 
Man  in  a  minute;  but  never  is  quiet  till  he  comes  into 
Middlefex,  and  there .  keeps  his  Chriftmas  ;  'tis  his  habi- 
tation, his  manfion  ;  from  whence  he-'U  never  out,  till  he 
be  fir'd. 

Geraldine. 

Well,  do  not  tyrannize  too  much,  left  one  day  he  make 
you  know  his  deity,  by  fending  a  (haft  out  of  a  fparlding  , 
eye,  fhali  ftrike  fo  deep  into  your  heart,  that  it  ihall  make  ^ 
you  fetch  your  breath  ihort  again. 

WillRaftf. 

And  make  me  cry,  O  eyes^  no  eyesy  In^  tnjoo  ceUftial 
fta^s  **  /  A  pox  od't,  I'd  as  lieve  hear  a  fellow  fing  thro' 
the  nofe.  — How^now,  wench  f 

**  0  *y«,  «•  *y«,  hut  two  cehflialftan  /]    A  parody  on  a  line  from 
Tib<  Sfunifi  Tragedy,  vol«  3.  p.  i6l« 

Enter 
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Entir  Gartred. 

Gartred, 

Keep  your  ftation  ;  you  itand  as  well  for  the  encounter 
as  may ' be :  ihe  is  coming  on;  but  as  melancholy  as  a 
bafs-viol'in  concert* 

Will  Rajb. 

Which  makes  thee  as  fprightly  as  the  treble.  Now  doft 
thou  play  thy  prize :  here^s  the  honourable  fcience  one 
againft  another.— —Do  you  hear>  lover ;  the  thing  is  done 
you  wot  off;  you  ihall  have.your  wench  alone  without  any 
diflurbance  :  now  if.  you  can  do  any  good,  why  fo  ;  the 
filver  game  be  your's  ;  we'll  ftand  by  and  give  aim  ^  ',  and 
holloo  if  you  hit  the  clout. 

Staimsm 

'Tis  all  the  aififtance  I  requefl  of  you. 
Bring  me,  but  opportunely  to  her  prefence^ 
And  I  de£re  no  more  ;  and  if  I  cajinot  win  her. 
Let  me  iofe  her. 

Gartred. 

Well^  iir,  let  me  tell  you,  perhaps  you  undertake 
A  harder  talk  than  yet  you  do  imagine* 

Staines*      ^* 

A  taik  !  what  to  win  a  woman,  and  have  opportunity  ? 
I  would  that  were  a  talk,  i'faith,  for  any  man  that  weara 
his  wits  about  him.  Give  me  but  half  an  hour's  confer- 
ence with  the  coldeft  creature  of  them  all  ;  and  if  I  bring 
her  not  into  a  fool's  paradife,  I'll  pull  out  my  tongue^ 
and  hang  it  at  her  door  for  a  draw-latch.  Uds  foot,  I'd 
UB'er  ftafid  thrummine  of  caps  for  the  matter;  I'll  quickly 
make  trial  of  her.  If  ihe  love  to  have  her  beauty  praifed, 
Ii'U  praife  it :  if  her  wit,  I'll  commend  it  ;-if  her  eood 
parts,^  I'll  exalt  them  :  no  courfe  ihall  'fcape  me  ;  tor  to 
what^v«i:  I  faw  ber  inclin'd  to,  to  that  would  I  £t  her. 

WiU  Raft?. 

But  you  muil  not  do  thus  to  her,  for  ihe's  a  fubtle, 
flouting  rogue,  that  will  laugh  you  out  of  coutenance,  if 
you  folicit  her  feriouily  :  No,  talk  n^  to  her  wantonly^ 

^*  givt  «j>.]    See  note  13  to  Corntlia,  vol.  z,  p«  zyj^ 

flightly. 
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flightly,  and  carelefly  ;  and  perhaps  fo  yoa  may  prevail  tfj 
jnoch  with  her,  as  wind  does  with  a  fail,  carry  her  whi- 
ther thou  wilt,  bully. 

Enter  yoice* 

Staines* 
'Well,  fir,  I'll  follow  your  inftr<i6lion. 

WillRaJh. 
Do  fo.— And  fee,  fhe  appears :  fall  you  two  off*  from  u»j 
Let  us  two  walk  together. 

'Joice, 
Why  did  my  enquiring  eye  take  in  this  fellow, 
And  let  him  down  fo  eafy  to  my  heart ; 
Where,  like  a  conqueror,  he  feizes  on  it. 
And  beats  all  other  men  out  of  my  bofom  ? 

Will  Rajh. 
Sifter,  you're  well  met ; 
Here's  a  gentleman  defires  to  be  acquainted  with  you. 

jotce. 
See,  the  f^rving^man  is  turn'd  a  gentleman  ! 
That  villainous  wench,  my  filter,  has  no  mercy  ; 
She  and  my  brother  have  confpir'd  together  to  play  upon 
me  ;  but  I'll  prevent   their  fport  ;    for  rather  than   my 
tongue   fhall  have  fcope  to  fpeak  matter  to  give  them 
mirth,  my  heart  fhall  break. 

Will  RaJh. 
You  have  your  defire,  fir,  I'll  leave  you  ; 
Grapple  with  her  as  you  can. 

Staines, 
Lady,  God  fave  yoa.  -r-  She  turns  back  upon  the  mo« 
tion  $ 
There's  no  good  to  be  done  by  praying  for  her,  1  fee  that  ; 
I  muft  plunge  into  a  paflion  :  now  for  a  piece  of  Hero  and 
Leander;  'twere  excellent,  and,  praife^be  to  my  memory^ 
It  has  reach'd  half  a  dozen  line^  for  the  purpofe  : 
W^U,  Ihe  (hall  have  them. 

One  is  no  number  ;  maids  are  nothing,  then  ^^, 
y^thout  the  fweet  fociety  of  men. 

30  Ofii  is  no  number.  Sec]     Thefe  lines  art  taken  from  Marlow^t 
Hero  and  Ltander,  4to.  1600,  fign.  B  3, 

Wilt 
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tPiIt  thoa  live  fingle  fUll  ?  one  fhak  thou  be^ 
Tho'  never  fiiigling  Hymen  couple  thee. 
Wild  favagesy  that  drink  of  running  fprings. 
Think  water  far  excells  all  other  chings^ ; 
But  they  that  daily  tafte  neat  wine,  defpifo  it. 
Virgin ity»  albeit  fome  highly  prize  it. 
Compared  w^th  marriage,  had  you  try'd  them  botfa^ 
Differs  as  much  as  wine  aild  water  doth.-        No  ? 
Why  then,  have  at  you  in  another  kind. 

By  the  faith  of  a  foldier,  lady,  I  do  reverence  the 
groond  that  you  walk  upon  :  I  will  £ght  with  him  that 
dares  fay  you  are  not  fair  :  ilab  him  that  will  not  pledge 
your  health,  and  with  a  dagger  pierce  a  vein  ^',  to  drink  a 
foil  health  to  you  ;  but  it  ihall  be  on  this  condition,  that 
you  (hall  fpeak  firft. 

Uds  foot,  if  I  could  but  get  her  to  talk  once;  half  tny  la*, 
boar  were  over  :  but  I'll  try  her  in  another  vein. 

What  an  excellent  creature  is  a  woman  without  a 
tongue  !  but  what  a  more  excellent  creature  is  a  womaa 
that  has  a  tongue,  and  can  hold  her  peace  !  but  how  much 
more  excellent  and  fortunate  a  creature  is  that  man,  that 
has  that  woman  to  his  wife  I 
This  cannot  chufe  but  mad  her ; 

And,  if  any  thing  make  a  woman  talk,  'tis  this.  — *  It  will 
not  do  tho'  yet.  I  pray  God,  they  have  not  gullM  me  : 
But  I'll  try  once  again.. 

When  will  that  tongue  take  liberty  to  talk  ? 
Speak  but  one  word,  and  I'm  fatisfy'd : 
Or  do  but  fay  but  mum,  and  I  am  anfwer'd. 
No  found  f  no  accent  ?  Is  there  no  noife  in  wtmen  ? 
Nay  then,  without  diredtion,  I  ha'  done. 
I  muft  go  call  for  help. 

ma  Rafi. 

How !  not  ^ak  ? 


"  virb  a  dsvger  pierci  a  ve'm.l  See  note  39  to  Tbt  Hdiufi  ffboriy 
f'l59,  A%})^n  \ti  Cynthia's  RvutU,  A.5.  S.  11.  *^  Y torn /tabbing  of 
**  •rm%,  flapdrag^ons,  hmlthsi  whiflFs,  and  all  fuch  fwaggering  humourSi 
**  good  Mercury  defend  us.*' 

Vol.  VII.  G  Staines. 
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Staines, 
Not  a  fy liable  ;  night  nor  fleep  is  Aot  more  filent. 
She's  as  dumb  as  Weftminfter-hall  in  the  long  vacation. 

Well,  and  what  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Staings, 
Why«  make  her  fpeak. 

mURaJh. 
And  what  then  ? 

Staines. 
Why«  let  me  alone  with  her. 

WiURafi. 
Aye,  fo  you  faid  before  ;  give  you  but  opportunity. 
And  let  you  alone,  you'd  deur^  no  more.  '  But,  come, 
I'll  try  my  cunning  for  you  :  fee  what  I  can  do.— 
How  do  yop,  fift^r  f  I  am  forry  to  hear  you  are  not  well* 
This  gentleman  telUmeyou  have  loH  your  tongue;  I  pray^^ 

let's  fee  ; 
If  yott  can  but  make  iigns  whereabout  you  loft  it. 
We'll  ^  and  look  for't.    In  good  faith,  fiHer,  you  look 

veiy  pale ; 
In  my  conference  'tis  for  grief ;  will  you  have 
Any  comfortable  drinks  lent  (or  ?— This  is  not  the  way  ^ 
Come,  walk,  feera  earneft  in  difcourfe,  caft  not  an  eye 
Toward^  her,  and  you  fiiall  fee  weaknefs  work  itfqlf* 

yoiet. 
My  heart  is  fwol'n  fo  big,  that  it  muft  vent. 
Or  it  will  burft.*— — Are  you  a  brother  i 

WiURaJh. 
Look  to  yoarfelf,  fir ; 
The  brazen  head  has  fpoke,  and  I  muft  leave  you. 

Joice. 
Has  (hame  that  power  in  him,  to  make  him  fly  ; 
And  dare  you  be  fo  impudent  to  fiand 
Tuft  in  the  face  of  my  incens'd  anger  ? 
what  are  you  ?  why  do  you  ftay  r  who  fent  for  you  ? 
You  were  in  garments  yefterday,  befitting 
A  fellow  of  your  falhion  ;  has  a  crown  . 
Purchafed  that  fiiining  fattin  of  the  brokers  f 
Or  is't  a  caft  fuic  of  your  goodly  matter's  f 
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Staines. 
k  caft  fuit !  kdy  ? 

yoice* 
You  think  it  does  become  you  :  faith  it  dotz  not* 
A  blue  colt  ^^  with  a  badge  does  better  with  yon. 
^0,  antrufs  your  mafter's  points^  and  do  not  dard 
To  flop  your  nofcj,  when  as  his  worihip  iUnks  : 
'Tas  been  your  breeding. 

Staines. 
Uds  life,  this  is  excellent :  now  flie  ti^lkd. 

Joice. 
.  Nay,  were  you  a  gentleman,  and,  which  is  more^ 
Well  landed,  I  fhould  hardly  love  you : 
For,  for  yotkr  face,  I  never  law  a  worfe ; 
It  looks  as  iPt  were  drawn  with  yellow  oaker 
Upon  black  buckram  :  and  that  hair 
That's  on  your  chin,  looks  not  like  beard,    ' 
But  as  ift  had  been  fmear*d  with  flioemakers'  wax. 

Staines. 
Uds  foot,  (he*ll  make  me  out  of  Idve  with  myfelf* 

^tfici. 
How  dares  your  baf<^nefs  onpe  aipire  unto 
So  high  a  fortune,  as  to  reach  at  me  ? 
Becanfe  you  have  heard^  that  fom6  have  run  away 
With  butlers,  horfekeepers,  and  their  fathers'  clerks  ; 
You,  forfooth,  cockered  with  your  own  fuggeftion. 
Take  heart  upon't,  and  think  me,  (that  am  meat. 
And  fet  up  for  your  mafter)  fit  for  you. 

Sieuries*  j 

I  w6uld  I  could  get  her  now  to  hold  her  tongue* 

yotce. 
Or,  'caufe  fometimes  as  I  have  pafl  along. 
And  have  returned  a  court 'fie  for  your  hat. 
You,  as  the  common  trick  is,  flraight  fuppofe    - 
*Tis  love,'  (fir  reverence,  which  makes  the  word  mori 
beaftly.) 

Staines. 
Why,  this  is  worfe  than  filence* 

3  2  jiilmctMt.l    The  colons  of  fcmatt*cloi&ft 
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But  we  are  fools,  and  in  our  reputations   < 
We  find  the  finart  on't :     . 
Kindnefs  is  termed  lightnefs  in  our  fex  ;.       - 
And»  when  we  give  a  favour^  or  a  kifs,^ 
We  give  our  good  names  too. 

Staitiis* 
Will  you  be  dunib  again  ? 

Joker 
Men  you  arc  calPd^  but  you're  a  viperous  broody 
Whom  we  in  charity  take  into  our  bofoms. 
And  cheriih  with  our  heart ;  for  which  you  fting  us.     ' 

Staineu 
Uds  foot,  ril  fetch  him  that  wak'd  your  tongucj.. 
To  lay  it  down  again. 

.   WiltRaJh. 
Why>^  how  nowj,  man  ? 

Staines, 
O  relieve  me,  or  I  fhall  lofe  my  hearing ; 
You  have  rais'd  a  fury  up  into  her  tongue  ^ 
A  parliament  of  women  could  not  make 
Such  a  confufed  noife  as  that  (he  utters.. 

mil  Ra/b. 
Well»  what  would  you  have  me  do  I 

Staines* 
Why»  make  her  hold  her  tongue/ 

mU  Rap. 

And  what  then  ? 

« 

Staines^ 
Why. then  let  me  alone  again. 

milRaJh. 
This  is  very  good,  i'faith  ;  firft  give  thee  but  opportu- 
nity, and  let  thee  alone  :  then  make  her  but  fpeak,  and 
let  thee  alone  :  now  rtiake  her  hold  her  tongue,  and  thea 
Jet  three  alone.  By  my  tro;h,  I  think  I  were  beft  to 
let  thee  alone  indeed  ;  but  come,  follow  me  ;  the  wild 
cat  fhall  not  carry  it  fo  awiy.    Walk,  \Valk»  as  we  did. 

Jotce* 
What,  have  you  fetcbt  your  champion  f  what  can  he  do  I 
Not  have  yt»ii  nor  himfelf  from  out  thje  ilorm     - 

Of 
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•Of  my  incenfed  rage  :  I 'will  thander  into  your,  ears. 
The  wrongs  that  yoo  have  done  an  intidceat  maid  : 
Oh,  you're  a  couple  of  fweet  »         Whaf  ihaU  I  callyoa ? 
Men  ybu  are  not  ;  fbr^.if  yon  were,  c 

You  would  not  offer  this  unto  a  maid. 
."VV^hereiii  haveldefcrvM  -it -at  your  hafn'ds  ?  Hkv^  I  not 
been  ^Iways  a  kind  filler  to  you,  and  in  figns  and  tokens 
ihewed  it  J  Did  I  not  fend  money  to  you  at  Cambridge, 
when  you  were  but  a  fi-efhman  f  wrought  yon  ^urfes  and 
band«  ;*  and,  fince  you  came  to  th*  mn's  o*  court,  a  fair 
pair  of  hangers  ?  Have  you  not  taken  rings  from,  me, 
which  I  liave  been  fain  to  fay  I  have  lofi,  when  you  had 
pawn'dthem;  and  yet  was  never  beholden  to  you  form 
pair  of  gloves  ? 

'   WiRRaJh. 

A  woman^s -tongue,  I  feci  is  like  a  betl,    '  • 
That,  once  being  fet  a  going,  goes  it(elf. 

Joice* 

Aafd  yet  you,,  to  join  with  my  fifler  againft  me,  lend 
one  here  to  play  upon. me,  whilft  ypu  laagh  and  leer,  and 
make  a  paflime  on*  me  : .  is  this  brotherly  done  ?  No;  it 
i6  barbarous  ;  and  a  Tark  would  blufh  to  ofer  it  to  a 
Chriitian.  But  I  will  think  on't,  and' have  it  writteii 
in  my  heart,  when  it  hath  flipt  your  mexx^ories. 

WiURdfi. 

When  will  your  tongue  be  weary  ? 

7. 
otce. 

Never. 

WiURafi?. 

How  !  never  ?  Come,  talk,  and  I'll  talk  with  you  ; 

I'll  try  the  nimble  footmanfhip  of  your  tongue  ; 

And  if  you  can  out-talk  me,  your's  be  the  viAory. 

\tieri  they  t^wo  talk  and  rail  lohat  they  lift  ^  and  thin 

Will  Rajh /peaks  to  Staines.  ] 

AH  /peak. 

Uds  foot,  doft  thou  fland  by,  and  do  nothing  f 

Come,  talk,  and  drown  her  clamours. 

\Here  they  all  three -talk,  and  J  dice  gives  ever  ^  nveef* 

«rf,  and  Exit. '\ 

G  %  "Geraldine. 
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.     .  GiraUim* 

Ala^j  (he's  fpent»  i'faith :  now  the  Horm's  over» 

mURafi. 
Uds  foot>  I'll  follow  her  as  long  at  I  have  any  breadth* 

Gartr^d.       • 
i^fYp  nty  more  jdow,  brother ;  you  h^ve  no  compa^n  ;, 
You  fee  file  cries, 

If  I  dp  not  wonder  ihe  could  talk  fo  long,  J  am  a  vil- 
Jain^  $&e  ^ats  no  nu^s,  I  warrant  her  :  'sfppt,  L  ain  al- 
jmQil  put  of  breath  with  that  little  I  talkt :  weU,  ge^Qt]^ 
'Brothers,  I  might  fay  ;  for  ihf  and  I  ^^fL  cl^p  h^^da  o^iO^'t]; 
ia  match  f9r  afi  thU»  Pray  go  in;  and,  fiibr,  falve  th^ 
matter,  collogue  with  her  again,  and  all  ihaU  be  ^^\l :  I 
have  a  little  bufinefs  tha^  mnft  be  thought  upon,  and  'tis 

gartly  for  your  mirth,  therefore  let  me  not  (th<>'  abf^nt) 
B  forgotten :  fareweh 

wmiujb. 

'  We  wiU  be  njndfui  of  yQU,  fir;  fa|»  yoa  wtll* 

GeraUim* 
How  pow,  man !  what,  tir'd,  tir*d  \ 

^illRaJh. 
Zounds,  and  you  had'talk'd  as'  much  as  I  did,  yoiji, 
would  be  tir'd,  I  warrant.  What,  is  (he  gpne  hi  \  TU  to 
ber  again  whilfl  my  tongue  is  warm :  and,  if  I  thought 
I  (hould  be  ufed  to  this  exercife^  \  would  eat  crvery  mMirn- 
ing  an  ounce  of  lickbriih/  \Extimu 

Enter  Lo^gt^  the  mafier  of  the  prifon,  and  Holdfafi 

his'tnan. 

Lodgtm 
Have  you  fumm'd  up  thofe  reclconingt  ? 

Holdfaft.  • 

Yes,  fir. 

Lodge. 
And  what  is  owing  me  ^ 

Holdfaft. 
Thirty-feveu  pound  odd  money. 

Lodge^ 
Ho^  much  owes  the  Frenchman  I 

Boldfajk. 
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A  fortnight's  commons. 

Lodge. 
HasSpendall  any  money  ? 

Hoidfift. 
Not  any,  fir  ;  and  he  has  fold  dl  his  cloaths. 

Enter  Spendalk 

Lodge. 
That  fellow  would  waO:e  millions,  if  lie  had  'em  ; 
WhiiH.he  has  money,  no  man  fpends  a  penny. 
Alk  him  money,  and  if  he  fay  he  has  none, 
"Be  plain  with  him,  and  turn  him  oat  o'  th'  ward. 

[Exit  Lodge. 
Uoldfaft. 

I  will,  fir. Mafter  Spcndall, 

My  mafter  lias:  fent  to  yon  for  money. 

StendalL 
Money  !  Why  does  he  (end  to  me^?  Does  he  think 
I  have  the  philofopher's  flone,  or  I  can  clip  or  coin  f 
How  does  he  think  I  can  come  by  money  i 

tioldfaft. 
Faith,  fir,  his  occafions  are  fo  great,  that  he  moil  have 
money,  or  elib  he  can  buy  no  victuals. 

SpendalL 
Then  we  mud  (larve,  belike :  Uds  foot,  thoa  feeft 
I  have  nothing  left '  that  will  yield  me  two  (hillings* 

Holdfaft. 
If  you  have  no  money. 
You'd  beft  remove  into  fonfie  cheaper  ward. 

SpendalL 
What  ward  (hould  I  remove  in  ? 

Holdfaft.  ^ 
Why,  to  the  two-penny  ward  ;  it's  likelieft  to  hold  out 
with  your  means  :  or,  if  you  will,  you  n^ay  go  into  the 
hole,  and  there  you  may  feed  for  nothing. 

SpendalL 
Aye,  out  of  the  alms-bafket,  wher^  charity  appears 
In  likenefs  of  a  piece  of  (linking  iiih. 
Such  as  they  beat  bawds  with  when  they  are  carted. 

G  4  Holdfaft. 
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Holdfafi. 
Why,  fir,  do  not  fcorn  it ;  as  good  men  as  yourielf 
Have  been  glad  to  eat  fcraps  out  of  the  alms-bafket* 

Spendatl. 
And  yet,  (lave,  thou  in  pride  wilt  flop  thy  nofe. 
Screw  and  make  faces,  talk  contemptibly  of  it. 
And  of  the  feeders^  furly  groom. 

Enter  Fax. 

Holdfaft. 
.Well,  fir,  your  malapcrtnefr  will  get  you  nothing.'—— 
Fox! 

Here* 

Holdfaft^ 
A  prifoner  to  the  hole ;  take  charge  of  him«  and  ttfe 
him  as  fcurvily  as  thoo  canft.— — You  (hall  be  taught  your 
duty,  fir,  I  warrant  you. 

SfendaU. 
Hence,  flavifh  tyrants,  inftruments  of  torture  ; 
There  is  more  kindnefs  yet  in  whores  than  you ; 
For  when  a  man  hath  fpent  all,  he  may  go 
And  feek  his  way,  they'll  kick  him  out  of  doors. 
Not  keep  him  in  as  you  do,  and  inforce  him 
To  be  the  fubjedt  of  their  cruelty. 
You  have  no  mercy  ;  but  be  this  your  comfort. 
The  punifhment  ^nd  tortures  which  you  do 
Inflidt  on  men,  the  devil^  (hall  on  you, 

Holdfaft. 
Well,  fir,  yon  inay  talk,  but  you  fiiall  fee  the  end. 
And  who  ftiall  have  the  worft  of  it.  [Exit  Holdfaft. 

Spendall,    . 
Why,  villain,  I  (hall  have  the  worft  ;  I  know  it. 
And  am  prepared  to  fuffer  like  a  Stoick ; 
Or  elfe  (to  /peak  more  properly)  lik^  a  ftock  ; 
For  I  have  no  fenfe  left :  Dofl  thou  think  I  have  \ 

Fox. 
Zounds,  I  think  he's  mad.< 

SfendalL 
Why,  thou  art  in  the  right ;  for  I  am  mad,  indeed. 

And 
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And  have  been  mad  this  two  years.    Doft  thou  thiak 
Lcoold  have  fpent  fo  much  as  I  have  done^ 
In  wares  and  credit,  had  I  not  been  mad  ?     .  .. 
Why,  thou  muil  know,  I  had  a  fair  eliate. 
Which,  through  my  riot,  I  have  torn  in  pieces. 
And  fcatter'd  amongft  bawds,  buffoons,  and  whorts. 
That  fawn'd  on  me,  and,  by  their  flatceriesir 
Rock'd  ^  my  underflanding  faculties 
Into  a  pleafant  flumber  ;  where  I  dreamt 
Of  nought  but  joy  and  pleafure :  never  felt 
How  I  was  lull'd  in  fenfuality. 
Until  at  laft  a^liflion  waked  me. 
And,  lighting  up  the  taper  of  my  foul. 
Led  me  unto  myfelf,  where  I  might  fee 
A  mind  and  body  rent  with  mifery.       [Aprifoner  nnithin. 

Prifiner, 

Harry  Fox  !  Harry  Fox  I 

Fox. 

Who  calls? 

Enter  Prifintrs» 

Prifonersm 
Here's  the  bread  and  meat  man  come. . 

Fox. 
Well,  the  bread  and  meat  man  may  flay  a  little. 

Prifaner. 
Yes,  indeed,  Harry,  the  bread  and  meat  man  may  fiay  : 
But  you  know  our  fkomachs  cannot  day.  ' 

♦ 

Enter  Gatber/crap  with  the  bajket. 

Fox. 
Indeed  your  flomach  is  always  firft  up* 

Prifontr. 
And  therefore  by  right  ihould  be  firft  ferved  : 
I  have  a  ftomach  like  aqua  fortis,  it  will  eat  any  thing  : 
O,   fathjer  Gatherfcrap,  here  are  excellent  bits   in   the 
baiket* 

Fox. 
Will  you  hold  your  chops  farther  ?  By  and  by  you'll 
drivel  into  the  balket. 

Prifoner. 


Perhaps  it  may  do  fomc  good  ;  ^r  there  may  be  a  |^ece 
of  powder'd  beef  that  wants  ti^iittiiiig. 

Hcre^  fir,  ^lerc's  your  ihare* 

Frifimir^ 
Here's  a  bit,  indeed:  what's  tkU  Co  a  Gat^^ibtua 
ftomach  3^  f  , 

^  Foic\ 
Thou  art  ever  grumbling. 

Frijbher, 
Zounds !  it  would  make  a  idog  grumble,  to  want  \A% 
viduals:  I  pray  give  Spendili  n^n^.;  h(s  caine  into  i\it 
hole  but  yefter-night. 

What,  do  you  refufe  it? 

I  cannot  eat,  I  thank  you;    ^ 

Frifoper. 
No,  no,  give  it  me,  he's  not  yet  feafon'd  for  our  com* 
pany. 

Divide  it  then  amongft  you. 

\Exit  Fox  and  Frif oners* 
SpendalL 

To  fuch  a  one  as  thefe  arcy.  inoA  I  come ; 
Hunger  will  draw  me  into  their  fellowihip. 
To  fight  and  fcramble  for  nnfiavoury  fcraps. 
That  come  from  unknown  hands,  perhaps  unwafh'd: 
And  would  that  were  the  worff  ;  for  I  have  noted. 
That  nought  goes  to  the  priibners,  but  fuch  food 
As  either  by  the  wipather  has  been  tainted. 
Or  children,  nay,  fometimes,  full-paunched  dogs 
Have  overlickt;  as  if  men  had  determined 
That  the  worft  fallen ance,  which  is  God's  creatures. 
However  they're  abus'd,  are  good  enough 
For  fuch  vile  creatures  as  abu?e  themfelvcs. 
O,  what  a  flave  was  I  unto  my  pleafures  ! 

S  3  GtrgaHttiaJicmecb*'}  See  RabUh* 

How 
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How  drowned  in  fin,  and  ovetwkelm'd  in  lufl ! 
That  I  could  write  my  repentance  to  the  ^reiU, 
i\nd  force  th'  impreffion  of  it  in  the  httrU 
Of  yoa^  and  my  acqnaintance ;  I  might  teach  them 
By  my  example^  to  look  home  to  thrift. 
And  not  to  range  abroad  to  i^ek  out  rtiin. 
Experience  fhew8,kift  purfe  fhall  foon  groW  light;:. 
Whom  dice  waftes  in  the  day,  drabs  in  the  night. 
Let  all  avoid  falfe  ftrampets,  ^iee,  and  drink  ; 
For  he  that  leaps  i'  th*  mud,  ihall  quickly  fink* 

w 

Fox. 

Yonder'9  th^  man» 

LongfieU. 
I  thank  you. 
How  is  it  with  you,  fir  ?  What,  on  the  ground  ^ 
Look  |ip,  there's  <;Qmfort  towards  you.- 

Spindatt. 
Belike  fi)me  charitable  friend  has  fent  a  fluUing« 
What  is  your  bufinefs  ? 

ltongfieU% 
Liberty. 

SpendaU. 
There's  virtue  in  that  wor^ ;  I'll  rife  up  to  you. 
Fray  let  me  hear  that  chearful  word  again. 

LongfieU. 
The  able  and  wcill-minded  widow  Rayfby, 
Whofe  hand  is  ftill  upon  the  poor  man's  box,    ' 
Hath,  in  her  charity,  remembered  you ; 
And,  beihg  by  your  mafter  feconded. 
Hath  taken  order  with  your  creditors 
For  day  and  payment  3  and  freely  froni  her  purfe. 
By  me  her  deputy,  ihe  hath  difcharg'd 
All  duties  in  the  houfe :  befides*  to  your  neceffitles. 
This  is  bequeath'd^  to  furnift  you  with  cloaths. 

Spendall. 
Speak  you  this  ferioufly  / 

Ltmgfield. 
^Tls  not  my  praflice  to  mock  mifery. 

Sp9nMl. 
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Be  ever  praifed  that  Divinity, 
That  has  to  my  opprefled  fl^te  rais'd  friends,  .. 
Still  be  his  bldfings  pc>ur'd:up0Q  ttiek  Jieads* 
Your  hand,  I  pray,  ^ 

That  have  fo  faithfully  performed  their  wills  :< 
If  e'er  my  induflry,  join'd  with  their  loves» 
Shall  raile  me  to^a  competent  eflate. 
Your  name  fhall.ever  be  to  me  a  friend. 

Longfieldf 
In  your  good  wifhes,  you  requite  me  amply. 

SpiudaU.\  > 
All  fees,  you  fay,  are  paid  ?— There's  for  your  love. 

Fox. 
I  thank  you,  fir,  and  am  glad  you  are  releas'd.  \Exiunu 

Enter  Bubble  gallanted. 

Bubble. 
How  apparel  makes  a  man  reddled  !  the  very  children 
in  the  ilreet  do  adore  me  :  for  if  a  boy  that  is  throwing  at 
his  jack*a-lent  ^^  chance  toliit  me  on  the  ihins;  why,  I 
fay  nothing  but  Tu  quoque^  fmile,  and  forgive  the  child, 
with  a  beck  of  my  hand^  or  fome  fuch  like  token ;  fo  by 
that  means,  I  do  feldom  go  without  broken  ihins. 

Enter  Staines  like  an  Italian. 

Staines. 
The  bleflings  of  your  miilrefs  fall  upon  you  ; 
And  may  the  hear  and  fpirit  of  her  lip 
Endue  her  with  matter  above  her  underftanding. 
That  Ihe  may  only  live  to  admire  you,  or^  as  the  Italian 

fays:  ^ 

^ue  que  dell  fogo  Ginni  coxcombie.     - 

*    Bubble. 
I  do  wonder  what  language  he  fpeaks. 

^^  jack-a~lent\  A  Jack  o'  Lent  appears  to  have  been  fome  puppet 
which  was  thrown  at  in  Lenty  like  Shrove-tide  cocks.  See  Mr. 
Stccvens's  notes  on  *Tbe  Merry  Wivei  of  fJTindJor,     A.   3.  S,  3.  and 

2  Do 
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Do  you  hear«  my  friend  ;  are  not  you  a  conjurer  ? 

Staines* 

I  am ». fir,  a  perfe^  traveller,  that  have  trampled  over 
The  face  of  the  univerfe,  and  can  fpeak  Gr^ek  and 
Latin»a»  promptly  as  my  own  natural  language. 
I  have  compos'd  a  book,  wherein  I  have  fet  down 
All  the  wonders  of  the  world  that  I  have  feen, 
And  the  whole  fcope  of  jny  journies,  together  with  ibm     ' 
Miferies  and  loufy  fortunes  I  have  endur'd  therein. 

Bubble. 

O  lord^  fir,,  are  you  the  man  ?  give  me  your  hand  : 
How  do  ye  \  in  good  faith,  I  think  I  have  heaixl  of^oii. 

Staines* 

No,  fir,  you  never  heard  of  me ;  I  fet  this  day  footing 
Upo|i  the  wharf;  I  came  in  with  the  laft  peal  of  ordnance. 
And  din'd  this  day  in  the  Exchange  amongd  the  mer- 
chants. 
But  this  i$  frivolous,  and  from  the  matter :  You  do  feem 
To  bb  one  of  your  gentile  fpirits,  that  do  alFed  generofity  : 
Pieafeth  you  to  be  inftituted  in  the  nature,  garb,  and  habit 
Of  the  molt  exa^efl  natioain  the  world,  the  Italian? 
Whofe  language  is  fweeteft,  cloaths  neatefl,  and  behaviour 
Moft  accbmplifh'd.  I  am  one  that  have  fpent  much  money. 
And  time,  which  to  me  is  more  dear  than  money,  in  the 
Obfervation  of  thefe  things  :  and,  now  I  am  come,  • 
I  will  fit  me  down  and  reft ;  and  make  no  dqubt. 
Bat  to  purchafe  and  build,  by  profefiing  this  art. 
Or  human  fcience  (as  I  may  term  it)  to  fuch  honourable 
And  wof  (hipful  perfonages  as  mean  to  be  peculiar. 

Bubble. 

This  fellow  has  his  tongue  at  his  fingers'  ends.— - 
But,  hark  ye,  fir  ;  is  your  Italian  the  finefl  gentleman? 

Staines. 

In  the  world,  fignor ;  yoor  Spaniard  is  a  mere  Bumbard 
CO  him  :  he  will  bounce,  indeed,  but  he  will  burft.  But 
your  Italian  is  fnH)oth  and  lofty,  and  his  language  is 
coufin-german  to  the  Latin, 

Bubble.  ' 

Why  then  he  has  his  Tu  quoque  in  his  falute  ? 

St(tinet.. 
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Yesj  fir,  for  it  is  an  ItaHan  word  as  well  as  a:  Latin; 
Ai»i  infUds.a  doable  fenfe  ;  for,  one  way  fpoken. 
It  inclndes  a  fine  gentleman,  like  yourieif ; 
And,  another  way,  it  imports  an  afs,  like  whom  you  will, 

BubhU. 
I  would  my  man  Genra&  weie  here,  for  he  underftandi 
thefe  things  better  than  I*  •— '—  You  will  hot  ferve  ? 

Stmines. 
Serve !  no  fir  $  1  have  talk'd  with  the  great  Sophy. 

BMh. 
I  pray,  fir,  what's  the  loweft  price  of  being  Italiaiiated  ) 

Staims* 
Sir,  if  it  pleafe  you,  I  will  ftand  to  your  bounty : 
And,  mark  me>  I  will  fet  your  face  like  a  grand  fignor's. 
And  yon  ihall  march  a  whole  day,  until  you  come  opnnd- 

Iv  3  s  xo  your  mifbefs. 
And  not  difiimkione  hair  of  your  phyfiognomy. 

BmMli. 
I  would  you  would  do  it,  fir  $  if  you  will  fbind  to  mjr 
bounty,  I  will  pay  you,  as  I  am  an  Italian  Tu  quoque. 

Sfaints*  . 
Then,  fir^  I  will  firft  diiburthen  you  of  your  cloak  ; 
Yon  will  be  the  nimbler  to  praQife.  Now,  fir;  obferve  me  % 
Go  you  dtredly  to  the  lady  to  whom  you  devote  yonrfelf. 

BubhU. 
Yes,  fir* 

You  ihall  fet  a  good  ftayM  face  upon  the  mattef  then. 
Your  band  is  not  to  your  (hirt,  is  it  / 

Bmbbk. 
Nowfir^  'iisJoofe. 

It  is  the  fitter  for  my  purpofcf. 
1  will  iirft  remove  your  hat.    It  hai(  been  the  fafhion  (as  I 
have  heard)  in  En^and,  to  wear  your  hat  thus,  in  your 
eyes ;  but  it  is  grofs,  naught,  inconvenient,  and  proclaims, 
with  a  loud  voice,  that  he  that  brought  it  up  firft,  fiood  in 

1 5  opu%£Hyi\  for  opportunely.  S. 

fear 
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h^  of  fcjcjeaats*    Your  Itafian  is  oontraff »  ^  dock  sii^ 
vance  his  hat^  and  fets  it  thus* 

Exicelleiit  well :  I  wpahi  yoa  woald  fetit^ii  my  bead  (6^ 

Stames» 
.  Soft ;  I  will  iifft  xoncwe  your  band,  a»d-  fet-  It  ovt^of 
the  reach  of  your  eyes  ;  it  muft  lie  altogether  backward  : 
$0,  your  band  is  wellt  .  ^ 

BmUU. 
Is  it  as  yott  would  have  it  ? 

It  is  as  I  would 'wMh.;  only,  fir»  this  I  ihiH  cautibnjrofi 
of,  in  your  affront  ^^  or  faluce,  never  to  move  yonr  hat  i 
bnt  here«  here  is  your  coovtefy. 

BMU. 
Nay,  I  warrant  yoa ;  let  me  alone,  if  I  perceive  a 
thing  onee,  TU  .carry  it  away.    Now»  pi;ity>  fir^  i^vb 
my  cloak* 

Su$ings% 
Neiiec,  whiBi;  yoii  live;»  £r« 

No  !  what  do  yoa  Italians  wear  bo  cloaks  ? 

Staines. 
Your  fignors  never :  you  fee  I  am  unfurniih'd  mylelf. 

£«/rr  Sir  liomh  U^iU  Rafo,  Qer^Idine^  mdow, 
Gartred,  and  Joke* 

Bubble. 
Say  ye  fo  ?  pr*ythee  keep  it,  then. — See  !  yonder*s  the 
company  that  i  look  for;  therefore,  if  you.  wii^.  :^  my 
face  of  any  faAiion,  pray  dp  it  quickly. 

Staines* 

You  carry  your  face  as  \vell  as  e'er  an.ltaliafv  is^  t^ 

world  ;  only  enrich  it  with  a  fmile,  and  'tis  incOaiparabkc 

and  thus  much  more ;  at  your  firft  appearance,   you  ffaall 

perhaps  flrike  your  acquaintance  into  an  extafy,  or  pier- 

*^  0ffr9ns,'\  u  f.  m^tmg^   St>  in  HamUt,  A*  3.  S«  i« 
**  Tbat  h$,  as  'twcrie  by  accident,  may  h«« 
•*  ^^o«r' Ophelia.'* 
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haps>  a  laughter :  bat  'tis  ignorance  in  them»  which  will 
foon  be  overcome  if  you  perfevere. 

I  will ;  perferere^  I  warrant  thee ;  only  do  thou  ftand 
a1opf«  and  be  not  feen  $  becaufe  I  would  not  have  them 
think  but  I  fetch  it  out  of  my  own  pradice. 

Staines^ 
Do  not  you  fear  ;  I'll  not  be  feen,  I  warrant  you.  [Exit. 

Sir  Lionel* 
Now,  widow,  you  are  welcome  to  my  houfe,. 
And  to  your  own  houfe  too,  fo  you  may  call  it ; 
For  what  is  nune  is  your's  :  you  may  command  here 
As  at  home,  and  be  as  foon  obey'd. 

Widow* 
May  I  deferve  this  kindnefs  of  you,  fir  ? 

.   BubbU. 
Save"^  you  gentlemen.    I  falute  you  after  the  Italian 
faihion.  \ 

WillRafi. 
^  How !  the  Italian  faihion  t  Zounds !  he  has  dre&'d 
him  rarely. 

Sir  LiouiU 
My  fon.  Bubble,  I  take  it  ? 

WillRafi,, 
The  nether  part  of  him  I  think  is  he ; 
But  what  the  upper  part  is,  I  know  nbt* 

BubbU. 
By  my  troth  he's  a  rare  fellow,  he  faid  true  ; 
They  are  all  ih  an  extafy. 

Gartred. 
I  thivk  he's  mad. 

Joke*. 
Nay,  that  cannot  be  ;  for  they  fay,  they  that  are  mad 
lofe  their  wits ;  and  I  am  fure  he  had  none  to  lofe. 

Enter  Scattergood* 

Sir  Lionel. 

How  now,  fon  Bubble  ;  how  come  you  thus  attir'd  ? 

What !  do  you  mean  to  make  yourfelf  a  laughing  dock,  ha  ? 

$ubbl$. 
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Buhhii. 
Um !  Ignorance^  ignorance* 

Geraldine. 
For  the  love  of  laughter,  look  yonder: 
Another  herring  in  the  fame  pickle. 

Will  Rajh. 
T'other  hobby-horfe,  I  perceive,  is  not  forgotten  '%  * 

Bubble. 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

•  Seattergood* 

Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Bubble. 
Who  has  made  him  fuch  a  coxcomb,  trow  ? 
An  Italian  Tu  quoque  f 

Scattergoodn 
I  falute  you  according  to  the  Italian  faihion. 

Bubble. 
Pah !  the  Italian  faihion !  the  tatterM-de-malian  fa- 
ihion  he  means* 

ScutiergooJ. 
Save  yoQ,  fweet  bloods,  fave  you. 

Sir  Lionel* 
Why,  but  what  jig  is  this  t 

3  7  T other  bohhy-borfe,  I  peraivt,  is  n9i /orgotten,1  An  allufion  pfo** , 
bably  to  fome  old  ballad.  Hamlet^  A.  3.  S.  2.  refers  to  the  fame,  and 
appears  to  repeat  the  identical  line,  which  is  alfo  introduced  in  Love*s 
Lahour  Loft,  A.  3*  S.  i.  Bi/hop  Warburton  obferves,  that,  '*  amoneft 
'*  the  country  may-games,  there  was  an  hobby  hoHe,  which,  when  the 
'*  puritanical  humour  of  thofe  times  oppofed  and  difcredited  thefe  games, 
"  was  brought  by  the  poets  and  ballad-makers,  as  an  inAance  of  the  ri- 
"  dicttloQS  zeal  of  the  Sectaries."  Note  to  HamliU  See  alfo  Mr.  Stee- 
▼ens*8note  on  the  fame  paiTage. 

Again  in  Majjfingeir't  Very  Woman,  A.  3.  S.  I. 
How  like  an  everlafting  Morris  dance  it  looks  \ 
Nothing  but  bohby-borje,  and  Maid  Marian.^* 

Tbe  Hohhy'borfi  was  alfo  introduced  into  the'ChriftmaS  diverfidns,  as 
Well  as  the  May-games.  In  "  A  true  relation  of  the  faflioa.  begun  at 
"  Wi&ich,  by  Fa.  Edmonds,  alias  Wefton,  a  Jefuite,  1595,  fife"  4to.  , 
}6oi.  p.  7.  is  the  following  paiTage :  *'  He  lifted  up  his  countenance,  at  if 
"  a  new  fpirit  had  bin  put  into  him,  and  tooke  upon  him  to  control!,  and 
*'  finde  fault  with  this  and  that  (as  the  commhg  into  the  ball  of  a  bohhy 
"  borje  in  CbriftmasJ  affirming  that  he  would  no  longer  tolerate  thefe  and 
'*  thofe  ia  grofle  abufes,  but  would  have  them  reformed*** 

Vol.  VII. .  H  Scattergood. 
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ScattergoeJ. 
Nay»  if  I  know, 'father,  would  I  werehang'di  I  am 
e'en  as  innocent  as  the  child  new  bdrn. 

Sir  Licnd, 
Aye,  but  fon  Babble,  where  clld  yoo  two  bay  your 

felts? 

Scattergood^ 

Felts  !  By  this  light,  mine  is  a  good  beaver  : 
It  coft  me  three  pounds  this  morning,  mpon  truil^ 

Sir  Li^neL 
Nay,  I  think  you  had  it  upon  trail  ;  for  no  man  thttt 
has  any  ihame  in  him,  would  take  money  for  it.    Be- 
hold, fir. 

BcattirgooJ* 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  Lionel* 
Nay,  never  do  you  laugh ;  for  yOu're  i*  th'  fadie  block* 

ts  this  the  Italian  fafiiion  / 

Seattergood* 
No,  it  is  the  fool's  faihion  | 
And  we  two  are  the  iuA  that  follow  it. 

Bubbh. 
Et  tu  quoque  ;  are  we  both  cozen'd  ^ 
Tlien  let's  ihew  ouHHVeB  brothers  in  adveriity,  and  e&i- 
brade. 

Sir  LiamL 
What  was  he  tkax  cheated  you  I 

Bubbh. 
li^ury,  fir,  hit  was  a  knave  that  cheated  me. 

Scattergood. 
And  I  think  he  was  no  honeft  man  that  cheatbd  me.. 

Sir  LioneL 

So  you  know  him  again,  if  yon  fee  him  ? 

■  ■  'I 

Enter  Staines. 

Bubble. 
Year,  I  know  him  again,  if  [fee  him  : 
But  I  do  not  know  how  I  fhould  come  to  fee  Mm« 
O  Gervafe,  Gervafe  !  do  you  fee  us  twa,  <S«rvafe  I 

*  Stmnet. 
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Yes,  fir*  very  well. 

BMU. 
No»  you  do  not  fee  us  very  well ; 
F6r  we  have  been  horribly  abufed : 
Never  were  Englifiimea  fo  guU'd  in  Italita^  aa  we  have 
been. 

Stdunti* 
Why«  fir«  you  have  not  loft  yoar  cloak  aad  hat  f 

BMlt. 
Gervaie,  yon  lye,  I  have  loft  my  doak  and  hat; 
And  therefore  you  mnft,  ufe  year  credit  for  another. 

Scaitirgood* 
I  think  my  old  cloak  and  hat  maft  be  glad  to  ferve  me 
till  next  quarter-day. 

Sir  LiMd. 
Come,  take  no  care  for  cloaks^  I'll  fornifli  you  : 
To-night  yon  lodge  with  me,  to-morrow  mom. 
Before  the  fun  be  up,  prepare  for  church  ; 
The  widow  and  I  have  fo  concluded  on't. 
The  wenches  underftand  not  yet  fo  much. 
Nor  (hall  not  until  bed-time :  then  will  they 
Not  fleep'a  wink  all  night,  for  very  joy, 

ScaSUrgoddm 
And  I'll  promife,  the  next  night 
They  (hall  not  fleep  for  joy  neither. 

Sir  LiineL 
O I  M' •  Geraldine,  I  iaw  you  not  before : 
Yonr  father  now  is  oome  to  town,  I  hear. 

GiToUimt* 
Yes,  fir« 

Sir  LidneL 
Were  not  my  bufinefs  earneft,  I  would  fee  hia  : 
But  pray  intreat  him  break  an  hour's  fleep 
To-morrow  mom,  t'  accompany  me  to  church  ^ 
And  come  yourfelf  I  pray  sdong  with  him. 

Entir  SpindaU. 

Girsldini* 
Sir,  I  thank  you. 

Hi  Sir 
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Sir  LioneL 
But  look,  here  comes  one. 
That  has  but  lately  Ihook  off  his  (hackles.— ——« 
How  now,  firrah  !  wherefore  come  you  ? 

SpendalL 
I  come  to  crave  a  pardon ,  fir,  of  you  ;  • 
And  with  hearty  and  zealous  thanks 
Unto  this  worthy  lady,  that  hath  given  me    ' 
More  than  I  e'er  could  hope  for  :  Liberty* 

Wido'w* 
Be  thankful  unto  Heaven,  and  your  mailer  : 
Nor  let  your  heart  grow  bigger  than  your  purfe. 
But  live  within  a  limit,  left  you  burft  out 
To  riot,  and  to  mifery  again  : 
For  then  'twould  lofe  the  benefit  I  mean  it. 

Sir  LioneL 
O  !  you  do  gracioufly  $  'tis  good  advice  : 
Let  it  take  root,  firrah,  let  it  take  root. 
But  come.  Widow,  come,  and  fee  your  chamber  : 
Nay,  your  company  too,  for  I  muft  fpeak  with  you.  \Exeunt. 

SpendalL 
'Tis  bound  unto  youj  i\x. 

BuhbU. 
And  I  have  to  talk  with  you,  too,  MiHrefs  Joice. 
Pray,  a  word. 

Joice. 
What  would  you,  fir  ? 

Bubble. 
Pray  let  me  fee  your  hand  :  the  line  of  your  maiden- 
head is.  out.     Now  for  your  fingers:  upon  which  finger 
will  you  wear  your  wedding-ring  i 

Joice. 
Upon  no  finger. 

Bubble. 
Then  I  perceive  you  mean  to  wear  it  on  your  thumb. 
Well,  the  time  is  come,  fweet  Joice,  the  time  is  come* 

Joice. 
What  to  do,  fir?       • 

Bubble. 
For  me  to  tickle  thy  Tu  quoque  ;  to  do  the  ad 

Of 
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Of  our  forefathers  :  therefore  prepare,  provide. 
To-morrow  morn  to  meet  me  as  my  .bride.  [Exit, 

.I'll  meet  thee  like  a  ghoft  firft. 

Gartred. 
How  now,  what  matter  have  yoa  fifh'd  oat  of  that  fool  \ 

Joici, 
Matter  as  poifoning  as  corruption. 
That  will,  withoat  fome  antidote,  ftrike  home. 
Like  blue  infedion,  to  the  very  heart. 

Will  Rajh. 
As  how,  for  God's  fake  ? 

yoke. 
To-morrow  is  the  appointed  wedding-day. 

Gartnd, 
The  day  of  doom  it  is  ? 

GeraUine. 
'Twoold  be  a  difmal  day  indeed,  to  fome  of  us* 

Joiice, 
Sir,  I  do  know  you  love  me ;  and  the  time  ^ 

Will  not  be  dallied  with  :  be  what  you  feeni. 
Or  not  the  fame ;  I  am  your  wife,  your  miftrefs,     . 
Or  your  fervant ;  indeed  what  you  will  make  me*   * 
Let  us  no  longer  wrangle  with  our  wits. 
Or  dally  with  bur  fortunes  ;  lead  me  hence. 
And  carry  me  into  a  wildernefs  : 
I'll  fail  with  you,  rather  than  feaffc  with  him. 

Staines, 
What  can  he  welcomer  unto  thefe  arms  ' 
Not  my  eftate  recovered  is  more  fweet. 
Nor  ilrikes  more  joy  in  me,  than  does  your  love* 

WillRaJb. 
Will  you  both  kifs  then  upon  the  bargain  ? 
Here's  two  couple,  on  you,  God  give  you  joy  ; 
I  wifh  well  to  you,  and  1  fee  'tis  all  the  goo4  that  I  can 

do  you : 
And  fo  to  your  ihifts  I  leave  you. 

Jiiici. 
Nay,  brother ;  you  will  not  leave  us  thus,  I  hope* 

H  3  WiU 


t 


v^ 


f 


los        GREEN'S   TU    QJU  O  QJJ  E. 

mil  Raflf. 
Why«  what  would  you  have  me  do  2  yon  mesB  to  roa 
away  together ;  would  you  have  me  run  with  you«  and  fo 
loie  my  inheritance  ?  no,  trudge,  trudge  with  yonr  backs 
to  me,  and  your  bellies  to  them  :  away. 

GtraUim. 
Nay^  I  pr'ythee  be  not  thus  unfeafonable  : 
Without  thee  we  are  nothing. 

Will  Rajb. 
By  my  troth,  and  I  think  fo  too.    Yon  lore  one  ano* 
ther  in  the  way  of  matrimony,  do  you  not  ? 

GerMku. 
What  elfe,  man  ? 

Will  Rafi. 
What  elfe,  man  !  why,  'tis  a  queftion  to  be  aik'd  ;  for 
I  can  aflhre  you,  there  is  anodier  kind  of  love.  But 
come,  follow  me ;  I  muft  be  your  good  angel  Bill :  'tis 
in  this  brain  how  to  prtrent  mj  father,  and  his  brace  of 
beagles  :  you  fhall  none  of  you  be  bid  to-night :  follow 
but  my  diredlioii,  if  I  bring  you  not,  To  bttvi  andtobM, 
for  better  for  vtor/t,  let  me  be  held  an  eunuch  ia  wit,  and 
one  that  was  never  father  to  a  good  jefL 

Gartrid. 
We'll  be  hiftruded  by  you. 

WiUR^iJk. 
Well,  if  you  be,  it  will  be  your  own  another  day. 
Come,  follow  me. 

[Spendall  meets  tiim,  and  they  look  ftramgelj 
ttfem  him^  audge  ef,J 

SpendaH. 
How  rudikrs  men  are  to  adverfity  ! 
My  acquaintance  fcarce  will  know  me ;  when  we  meet. 
They  cannot  ftay  to  talk,  they  muft  be  gone  ; 
And  (hake  me  by  the  hand  as  if  I  burnt  them « 
A  man  mnft  tmft  unto  himfelf,  Lfee  ; 
For  if  he  once  but  halt  in  his  eflate, 
Friendfliip  will  prove  but  broken  cratches  to  him* 
WdH,  I  will  lean  to  none  6f  them,  but  fUnd 
Free  of  myfelf :  and  if  I  had  a  fpirit 
Baring  to  a&  what  I  am  prompted  to, 

I  might 
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I  might  thrnil  oat  into  the  world  again^ 

Foll-blofibniM,  with  a  fwett  and  golden  fpriag« 

It  was  an  argument  of  love  in  her 

To  fetch  me  oat  of  prifon  ;  and  this  night. 

She  clafp'd  my  hand  in  her's,  as  who  ihoald  fay» 

Thoa  art  my  parchafe,  and  T  hold  thee  thas. 

The  worft  is  but  repulfe^  if  I  attempt  it. 

I  am  refolv'd ;  my  genius  whifpers  ip  me. 

Go  on,  and  win  her ;  thou  art  young  and  active. 

Which  (he  is  apt  to  catch  ^t ;  for  there's  nought 

That's  more  unftedfaft  than  a  woman's  thought.      [Exif* 

Enter  Sir  Liomel,  Will  Rsjk,  Scatiergifd,  BMk,  91- 
dow^  GuTtridt  Joi^i,  Pkillis,  and  Servant* 

Sir  Lionel. 
Here^s  ill  lodging.  Widow :  but  you  mnft  know. 
If  we  had  better^  we  could  afibrd  it  you. 

Widofw* 
The  lodging,  fir,  might  ierve  better  gaefts*  / 

Sir  Lionel, 
Not  better,  Widoyvr,  nor  yet  welcomer : 
But  we  will  leave  yoa  to  it,  and  the  reft. 
Phillis,  pray  let  your  miftrefs  not  want  any  thing. 
Once  more,  good  night ;  I'll  leave  a  kifs  with  yoa^ 
As  eameft  of  a  better  gift  to«morrow« 
Sirrah,  alight. 

IFidow^ 
Good  reft  to  all. 

BnihU. 
Et  tn  jncfne,  fbrfooth. 

Scattergoed. 
God  give  you  good  night,  fbrfboth. 
And  fend  yoa  an  eariy  refurre&ion.     ' 

Widofw* 
Good  night  to  both. 

•  Sir  Lionel* 

Come^  come  away,  each  bird  unto  Ms  neft. 
To-morrow  night'$  a  tipe  of  little  refl.  [Exennt* 

Manent  Widow  emd  Pbillis. 
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Here,  untie :  foft,  let  it  alone  ; 
I  have  no  diQ)ofiti.on  to  fleep  yet : 
Give  me  a  book,  and  leave  me  for  a  while. 
Some  half  hour  hence  look  in  to  me. 

Phillii. 

I  fhall,  forfooth.  [Exit  Pbillis. 

Enter  SpendalL 

WidoFW. 
How  now  !  what  makes  this  bold  intrufioi^  I 

SpendalL 
Pardon  me«  lady,  I  have  bufinefs  to  you. 

IVido^, 

Bufinefs !  from  whom  ?  is  it  of  fuch  importance 
That  it  craves  prefent  hearing  ? 

SpendalU 
It  does. 

Widatju^ 
Then  ipeak  it,  and  be  brief. 

SpendalL 
Nay,  gentle  Widow,  be  more  pliant  to  me  ; 
My  fuit  is  foft  and  courteous ;  full  of  love. 

WidtnAj. 
Of  love !  . 

Speudalf. 
Of  love. 

Widtnv* 
Why  furethe  man  is  mad?  bethink  thyfelf  j 
Thou  haft  forgot  thy  errand. 

SpendalL 
I  have  indeed,  fair  lady  ;  for  my  errand 
Should' iirft  have  been  d^liver'd  on  your  lips. 

Widonv, 
Why,  thou  impudent  fellow  ;  unthrift  of  fhan^e^ 
As  well  as  of  thy  purfe  :  What  has  mov'd  thee 
To  profecute  thy  ruin  ?  hath  my  bounty. 
For  which  thy  mailer  was  an  orator, 
Importun'd  thee  to  pay  me  with  abufe  ? 
Sirrah,   retire,  or  I  will,  to  your  (haihe. 
With  clamours  raife  the  hoofe>  iind  make  your  mafier, 

5  ,  For 
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For  this  attempt^  return  you  to  the  dungeon 

From  whence  you  came. 

SpendalL 
Nay,  then  I  muft  be  defperate  : 

Widow,  hold  your  clapdilh  '',  faflen  your  tongue 

Unto  your  roof,  and  do  not  dare  to  call ; 

But  give  me  audience,  with  fear  and  lilence. 

Come,  kifs  me  —  no  ?  • 

This  dagger  has  a  punt,  'do  you  fee  it  ? 

And  be  unto  my  fuit  obedient. 

Or  you  fhall  feel  it  too :   , 

For  I  will  rather  totter,  hang  in  clean  linen. 

Than'  live  to  fcrqb  it  out  in  loufy  linings. 

Go  to,  kifs  :  you  will  ;  why,  fo  :  again,  the  third  time  ; 

■Good  ;  'tis  a  fuificient  charm  :  now  hear  me. 

You  are  rich  in  money,  lands,  and  lordfhips. 
Manors,  and  fair  pofTeflions ;  and  I  have  not  fo  injich 

As  one  poor  copyhold  to  thruil  my  head  in. 
'  Why  fhould  you  not  then  have  compafHon 
Upon  a  reafonable  handfome  fellow. 
That  has  both  youth  and  livelinefs  upon  him  ; 
And  can  at  midnight  quicken  and  refreih 
Pleafures  decayed  in  you  ?  You  want  children  j 
And  I  am  ftrong,  lufty,  and  have  a  back 
Like  Hercules  ;  able  to  get  them 
Without  the  help  of  mufqadine  and  eggs. 
And  will  you  then,  that  have  enough. 
Take  to  your  bed  a  bundle  of  difeafes. 
Wrapt  up  in  threefcore  years,  to  lie  a  hawking. 
Spitting,  and  coughing  backwards  and  forwards. 
That  you  (hall  not  fleep ;  but,  thrufting  forth 
Your  face  out  of  the  bed,  be  glad  to  draw 
The  curtains,  fuch  a  ileam  ihall  reek  1 

Out  of  this  dtiiighill  ?  Now,  what  fay  you  ? 
Shall  we,  without  farther  wrangling,  clap  it  up. 
And  go  to  bed  together  ? 

Wtdtruu*  ,      • 

Will  you  hear  me  ? 

5  «  clapdijb,}  Sec  note  32,  Kf^Tht  %d?art  cfThe HontfiWUrey  vol.  a. 
f.  44*. 

.  SpendalL 
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Yes«  with  all  my  heart. 
So  the  firft  word  may  be,  Untrafi  your  points.—— 
Zoundsj  one  knocks  ;  do  not  ftir,  I  charge  yon, 

-  [Knock  iwiJUm* 
Nor  fpeak,  bat  what  I  bid  yon  : 

For,  by  thefe  lips,  which  now  in  love  I  kifs. 

If  yoh  bat  ftraggle,  or  but  raife  yoar  vdice» 

My  arm  ihall  rile  with  it,  and  fErike  you  dead. 

Go  to,  come  on  with,  me,  and  dk  who's  there  i 

It  is  my  maid. 

SpittdaU» 
No  matter ;  do  as  I  bid  you :  (ay.  Who's  there? 

Widow. 
Who's  there  ? 

PbilUs  njoitkin. 

»Tis  I,  forfooth. 

BpenddU 
If  it  be  ypq,  fbrfi)Oth,  then  pray  fiay 
Till  I  (ball  call  upon  you. 

Wido^, 
If  it  be  you,  forfooth,  then  pray  yoii  flay 
Till  I  ihall  call  upon  you. 

SpindaU, 
,  Very  well  ;  why,  now  I  fee 
Thoo'lt  prove  an  obedient  wi&.    Come,  let's  undrefi. 

IFidenvm 
Will  yoa  put  up  your  naked  weapon,  fir  ? 

SpendalL 
You  fliall  pardon  me.  Widow,  I  muft  have  you  grant 
firft. 

Widow. 
You  w31  not  pot  it  up  ? 

Spendall. 
Not  till  I  have  fome  token  of  your  love. 

Widow. 
If  this  may  be  a  teftimony,  take  it.  \,^iff^*  ^'^* 

By  all  my  hopes,  I  love  thee  i  thou  art  worthy 

Of 
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Of  the  bell  widow  living,  thou  tak'ft  the  coarfe  ; 
And  thofe  that  Will  win  widows  milft  do  thus. 

SpendalL 
'  Nay,  I  knew  what  I  did,  when  I  came  with  my  naked 
weapon  in  my  hand ;  but  come,  unlace. 

Nay,  my  dear  love  ;  know  that  I  will  not  yield 
My  body  unto  laft,  until  the  prieit 
Shall  join  us  in  Hymen's  facred  nuptial  rites. 

BptndalL 
Thea  Tet  your  hand  to  this  :  nay,  'tis  a  contract 
Strong  and  Aifficient,  and  will  hold  in  law. 
Here,  here's  pen  and  ink  ;  you  fee  I  come  provided. 

Widvw* 
Give  me  the  pen. 

SpendalL 
Why  here's*  fome  comfort. 
Yet  write  your  name  fair,  I  pray. 

And  at  large. Why,  now  'tis  very  well. 

Now,  Widow,  you  may  admit  vonr  maid. 
For  i*  th'  next  room  I'll  go  fetch  a  nap. 

Widow*. 
Thou  {halt  not  leave  me  fo  ;  come,  pr'ythee  fit« 
We'll  talk  a  while,  for  thou  haft  made  my  Heart 
Sance  in  my  bofom,  I  receive  fuch  joy* 

SpendalL 
Thou  art  a  good  wench,  i'faith ;  come,  kifs  upon't. 

Widofw. 
But  will  you  be  a  loving  huiband  to  me. 
Avoid  all  naughty  company,  and  be  true 
To  me,  and  to  my  bed  f 

SpendalL 
As  true  to  thee,  as  fteel  to  adamant. 

[Binds  bim  t$  the  poft^ 
WidffVD* 
I'll  bind  you  to  your  word  ;  fee  that  vou  be. 
Or  I'll  conceal  mv  bags  :  I  have  kinfolKS, 
To  whom  I'll  make't  over,  you  (hall  not  have  a  penny* 

SpendaU* 
Pifh«  pr'ythee  do  not  doubt  me. 

How 
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How  now  I  what  xneans  this  ? 

It  means  my  vengeance  ;  nay,  fir,  you  are  fail. 
Nor  do  not  dare  to  flruggle  ;  I  have  liberty 
Both  of  my  tongue  and  feet ;  I'll  call  my  maid. 

Enter  PhilUs.         • 
Phillisy  come  in>  and  help  to  triumph 
Over  this  bold  intruder.     Wonder  not,  wench. 
But  go  unto  him,  and  ranfack  all  his  pogkets, 
And  take  from  thence  a  contra^  which  be  forc'd 
From  my  unwilling  fingers, 

SpendalL 
Is  this  according  to  your  oath  ? 

Phillis. 
Come,  iir,  I  muil  fearch  you. 

SfeudalL 
I  pr'ythee  do. 
And,  when  thou  tak'fl  that  from  me,  take  my  life  top* 

JVido^. 
HaA  thou  it,  girl  ? 

Phillisn 
I  have  a  paper  here. 

Widow* 

It  is  the  fame,  give  it  me. Look  you,  fir. 

Thus  your  new-fancied  hopes  I  tear  afunder. 

Poor  wretched  man!  thou'fl:  had  a  golden  dream« 

Which  gilded  over  thy  calamity ; 

But,  being  awake,  thou  find'fl  it  ill  laid  on, 

for  with  one  finger  I  have  wip'd  it  oiF. 

Go,  fetch  me  hither  the  cafket  that  contains 

My  choiceft  jewels,  and  fpread  them  here  before  him. 

Look  you,  fir;  - 

Here's  gold,  pearls,  rubies,  fapphires,  diamonds  ; 

Thefe  would  be  goodly  things  for  you  to  pawn. 

Or  revel.  witK  amongft  your  courtezans, 

Whilft  I  and  mine  did  ftarve.    Why  doll  not  curfe. 

And  utter  all  the  mifchiefs  of  thy  heart. 

Which  I  know  fwells. within  thee  ?  pour  it  out^ 

And  let  me  hear  thy  fury. 

SpendalL 
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SptudalL 
Never,  never  : 
Whene'er  my  tongue  fhall  fpeak  but  well  of  thee. 
It  proves  no  faithful  fervant  to  my  heart. 

.  Falfe  traitor  to  thy  mailer,  and  to  me. 
Thou  lyeft,  there*s  no  fuch  thing  within  thee. 

BfendalL 
May  I  be  barn'd  to  uglinefs,  to  that 
Which  you  and  all  men  hate,  but  I  fpeak  truth/ 

Widonu* 
May  I  be  turn'd  a  monder,  and  the  fhamp 
Of  all  my  fex,— and  if  I  not  believe  thee. 
Take  me  unto  thee  ;  thefe  and  all  that's  mine. 
Were  it  thrice  trebled,   thou  wert  worthy  all. 
And  do  not  blame  this  trial,  'caufe  it  fhews 
I  give  myfelf  unto  thee,  am  not  forc'd. 
And  with  it  love,  that  ne'er  fhall  be  divorcM. 

Spendall. 
I  am  glad  'tis  come  to  this  ;  yet,  by 'this  light. 
Thou  putt'fl  me  into  a  horrible  fear. 
But  this  is  my  excufe  :  know  that  my  thoughts 
Were  not  fo  defperate  as  my  actions  feem'd ; 
For,  'fore  my  dagger  Oiould  ha'  drawn  one  drop 
Of  thy  chaile  blood,  it  fhould  have  fluic'd  out  n^ine. 
And  the  cold  point  duck  deep  into  my  heart : 
Nor  better  be  my  fate,  if  I  Ihall  move 
To  any  other  pleafur&but  thy  love  ^'« 

Widoiv, 
It  ihall  be  in  my  creed :  but  let's  away. 
For  night  with  her  black  deeds  draws  up  the  day* 

[Exeunt^ 
Enitr  Will  Rajh^  Staines^  Geraldine^  Gartred,  yoia,  and 

a  hoy  fwith  a  lanthorn. 

Will  Rajh. 

Softly,    boy,    foftly  ;  you    think  you   are  upon  firm 

ground,  but  it  is  dangerous.     You'll  never  make  a  good 

thief,  you  rogue,  till  you  learn  to  creep  upon  all  four.   If 

3  9  t},y  /otf*,]    ift  edition  reads  »y  love* 

I  do 
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I  do  not  fweat  with  going  this  pace  ;  eyery  thing  I  fee^ 
methinks,  ihould  be  my  father  in  his  white  Mara. 

Stmnes* 
It  is  the  property  of  that  paffion ;  for  fear 
Still  ihapes  all  things  we  fee  to  that  we  fear. 

mU  Rmjb. 
Well  faid«  l<mck  :  fifter,  I  pray  lay  hold  of  him, 
.  For  the  man,  I  fee,  is  able  to  give  the  watch  an  anfwer^ 
if  they    fiioald    coaoe    upon   him    with   interrogatories « 

•  Enttr  BptndalU  Widmw,  €md  Pbillis. 
.  Zoonds,  we  are  difcover'd !  boy,  come  up  clofe,  and  ufe 
the  property  of  yoiur  laftthorn  :  what  dimib  ihew  ihould 
this  be  f 

GiraUim* 
They  take  their  way  direAly,  intend  nothing  againft 
us. 

BiMWS* 

Can  you  not  difcern  who  they  are  ? 

One  is  SpendalL 

G^tred. 
The  other  b  the  widow,  as  I  take  it. 

'Tis  true»  and  diat's  her  maid  before  her* 

WiURafif. 

What  a  night  of  confpiracy  is  here !  more  villainy  I 
there's  another  goodly  mutton  going ;  my  fiither  is  fleerd 
of  all ;  grief  will  give  him  a  box,  i*faith«-*bat  'tis  no 
great  matter;  I  fhall  inherit  the  ^ner.  Nay,  foft,  fir  ^ 
you  ihall  not  pafs  lb  current  with  the  matter,  rU  fludce 
you  a  little :  Who  goes  there  ? 

SpendaU. 

Out  with  the  candle ;  who's  that  afics  the  q«efiion  i 

mu  R^jh. 

,    One  that  has  fome  reaibn  for't* 

Spifidadi* 
It  ihould  be,  by  the  voice,  young  Rafii. 
Why,  we' are  honefl^  folks* 

WillRaJh. 
Pray,  where  do  you  dwell  ?  Not  in  town>  I  hope  ? 

Sfmdall. 
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Why  we  dwell,— zounds !  where  do  we  dwell  ?  I  know 
not  where.  - 

Wm  Rajb. 

And  yott*ll  be  married  you  know  not  when— rounds,  ic 
were  a  Chriftian  deed  to  flop  thee  in  thy  joumey :  hail 
thoti  no  more  fpiric  in  thee,  but  to  let  thy  ton^ te  betray 
"theei  Suppole  1  had  been  a  conftable,  you  haa  been  in  a 
£ne  taking,  had  you  hot  i 

SpefMlL 

Bitt,  my  HiH  worthy  friend. 
Is  there  no  worfe  fece  of  ill,  bent  towards  me. 
Than  that  thou  m^rily  putt'il  on  ? 

mU  Rajh. 

Yes,  here's  foiir  er  five  faces  more,  but  ne*er  an  ill  one* 
tho*  nevei-  an  excellent  j;ded  one.— *— Boy,  up  with  yoiir 
lanthom  of  light,  and  mew  hhn  his  aflbciates,  all  running 
away  with  the  fleih,  as  thou  art.  Go,  yoak  together,  you 
may  be  oxen  one  day,  and  draw  all  together  in  a  plough  ; 
go,  march  together,  the  parfim  flays  for  you ;  ^y  him 
royally.  Come,  give  me  the  kndlorn,  for  you  have  light 
fufficient,  for  night  has  put  oif  his  black  cap,  and  falutes 
the  morn ;  now  fare  we),  my  litdc  children  of  Cupid, 
that  walk  by  two  and  two,  as  if  you  went  a  feaffing :  let 
me  hear  no  more  words,  but  be  gone*    • 

Spendall  and  Siaints. 

FareweL 

Gartried  tmd  yoici* 

Farewel,  brother.  lExeunt;    Manet  mitRaOf. 

1t^  kafi. 

Aye,  you  may  cry  farewel ;  but  if  my  father  fliould 
know  of  my  villainy,  how  fhould  I  fare  then  ?  But  all's 
one,  I  ha*  done  my  fiAers  good,  my  friends  good,  and 
myfelf  good ;  and  a  general  good  is  always  to  be  refpefted 
before  a  particular.  There's  eightfcore  pounds  a  year 
favcd,  by  the  conveyance  of  this  widow.  —  I  hear  foot- 
ftcps  ;  now  darknefs  take  me  into  thy  arms,  and  deliver 
me  from  difcovery.  l-Exit* 
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Bliter  Sir  Lionel. 

Sir  Lionel, 
Lordy  lordy  what  a  carelefs  world  is  this  !  neither  bride 
nor  bridegroom  ready  ;  time  to  go  to  church,  and  not  a 
man  unroofled  :  this  age  has  not  feen  a  young  gallant  rife 
with  a  candle  ;  we  live  drown'd  in  feather-beds,  and 
dream  of  ho  other  felicity.  This  was  not  the  life  when  I 
was  a  young  man.  What  makes  us  fo  weak  as  we  are 
now  ?  a  feather-bed.  What  fo  unapt  for  exercife  ?  a 
feather-bed.  What  breeds  fuch  pains  and  aches  iti 
our  bones  f  why,  a  feather-bed,  or  a  wench,  or  at  leaft, 
a  wench  in  a  feather-bed.  Is  it  not  a  fhame,  that  an  old 
man  as  I  am,  ihould  be  up  firft,  and  in  a  wedding-day  ?  J 
think  in  my  confcience^  there's  more  metal  in  lads  of 
threefcore,  than  in  boys  of  one-and- twenty. 

Enter  Bajkethilt. 
Why,  Bafkethilt ! 

Bajkeihilu 
Here,  fir. 

Sir  LioneU 
Shall  I  not  be  trulTed  to-day  ? 

Bajketbilt. 
Yes,  fir  ;  but  I  went  for  water. 

Sir  Lionel. 
Is  Will  Ra(h  up  yet  f 

Bafiethili. 
I  think  not,  fir,   for  I   heard  nobody  fiirring  in  the 
h9ufe. 

Sir  Lionel* 
Knock,  firrah,  at  his  chamber.  [Knock  'witbin. 

The  houfe  might  be  pluck'd  down,  and  builded  again, 
Before  he'd  wake  with  the  noife.  [Will  Rajh  aloft . 

WillRaJh. 
Who's  that  ileeps  fuch  a  knocking  ;  are  you  mad  ? 

'  Sir  LioneU 
Rather  thou  art  drunk,  thou  lazy  flouch. 
That  mak*ft  thy  bed  thy  grave,  and  in  it  bvirieft 
All  thy  youth  and  vigour  :  up,  for  fhame. 

Will  RaJh. 
Why,  'tis  not  two  a  clock 7et.  Sir 
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Sir  LioHtL 
Out,  flaggiHi  knave ;  'tis  nearer  nnto  Kvt : 
The*  whole  hoafe  has  oat-flept  themfelves,  as  if  they  had 
drunk  wild  poppy.  —  Sirrah,  go  you  aiid  raife  the  maids, 
and  let  theHi  call  upon  tKeir  miftrefTes. 

Bajkeihilt. 
Well,  fir,  I  ihall.  \Exit. 

Mter  Scaitergood  and  Bubble. 

Scattergood. 
Did  I  eat  any  lettuce  to  flipper  laft  night,  that  I  am  fo 
Heepy  ?  I  think  it  be  day-light,  brother  Bubble. 

Bubble. 
What  fay'ft  thou,  brother?  heigh-ha! 

Sir  Lionel* 
Fie,  fie,  not  ready  yet  ?  what  (Inggiihnefs 
tiath  feiz'd  upon  you  ?  wlnr  thine  eyes  are  clofe  (till. 

Bubble. 
As  fail:  as  a  Keiitifli  oyfter  :  furely  I  was  begotten  in  a 
jsthmb-tree,  I  ha'  fuch'a  deal  of  gum  about  mine  eyes. 

Sir  Lionel. 
Lord,  how  you  Hand !  I  am  aHiam'd  to  fee 
The  fon  (hould  Mt  a  witnefs  of  your  floth* 
Now,  fir,  your  hafte  ? 

Enter  Bajietbik. 

Bajkethilt. 
lAzrry,  £r,  thete  are  guefts  coming  to  accompany  yoa 
to  church* 

Sir  Lionel. 
•Why,  this  is  excellent ;  men  whom  it  not  concerns. 
Are  more  refpedive  than  we,  that  arc  main  adlors. 

Bubble. 
Father  Ralh,  be  notfo  optrageous,  we  will  go  in  and 
buckle  ourfelves,  all  in  good  time.     How  now  !  what's 
this  about  my  (bins  ? 
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Enter  oU  GeraldifKi  trnd  Longjield, 

Scattergood. 
Mcthouglit  oar  fhanks  were  not  fellows ;  we  have  me- 
tamorphofed  our  dockings^  for  want  of  fplendor« 

Buhbk. 
Fray,  what's  that  (plendor  ? 

Scattergood, 
Why,  'tis  the  Latin  word  for  a  Chriilmas  candle. 

^Exeunt. 
Sir  LioneL 
O,  gentlemen,  you  love,  you  honour  me*    Welcome, 
welcome,  good  Mailer  Geraldine  ;  you  have  taken  pains 
To  accompany  an  undeferving  friend< 

Enter  Pbilliu 

Old  Geraldine. 
You  put  us  to  a  needlefs  labour,  fir. 
To  run  and  wind  abouc  for  circumftance  ; 
When  the  plain  word,  '*!  thank  you,"  would  have  ferv'd. 

Sir  LioneL 
How  now*  wench ;  are  the  females  ready  yet  f 
The  time  comes  on  upon  us,  and  we  run  backward  • 
We  are  fo  untoward  in  our  buiinefs,  * 
We  think  not  what  we  have  to  do,  nor  what  we  do.- 

PMHs. 
I  know  not,  fir,  whether  they  know  what  to  do,  but  I 
am  fure  they  have  been  at  church  well  high  an  hoar ; 
they  were  afraid  you  had  got  the  ftart  of  them^  which 
made  them  make  fuch  hafle. 

Sir  LioneL 
Is't  poflible  ?  what  think  you,  |rent!emen. 
Are  not  thefe  wenches  forward  ?  is  there  not  virtue  In  a 

man 
Can  make  young  virgins  leave  their  beds  fo  foon  ? 
But  is  the  Widow  gone  along  with  them  ? 

Phillis.^ 
Yes,  fir  ;  why,  fhe  was  the  ring-leader* 

Sir  LioneL 
I  thou^^ht  as  much,  for  (he  knows  what  belongs  to't« 
Comt,  gentlemen  i  metiiinks  'tis  fport  to  fee 

Young 


Yousg  wenches  run  to  c&nroh  before  their  hufbands. 

Emer  Will  kafi>.  ^    ' 
Faith  we  (hall  make  themhkifli  for  this  ere  night. 
Ah,  firrah,  are  you  come  /  why^  thait'a.H0eU.(4id:     / 
I  marlM  indeed  that  all*(htags^ere  fo  qaiec. 
Which  made  me  think  th^ad  not  unwrapt  their  fliectt ) 

En*0r  Sir^jtaUy  *ufitJk:a  cloaks    . 
And  then  were  they  at  chi»di»  I  hold  my  life  : 
Maids  think  it  long  'till  each  be  made  a  wife* 
Haft  thou  my  cloak^  knave  f'  well  faid,  |lat  it  oft  i 
We'll  after  them  ;  let  nw  go,  haften  both. 
Both  the  Mdcgroosis  fovward  ;  we'll  walk  a  little 
Softly  on  afore.— ^ But,  fbe»  fee,  if  they  be  not  CQOie 

To  fetch  us  now. We  come,  we  come  : 

Bid  them  return,  and  lave  tK^fcives  this  iaboor. 

£Mffr  Sfen^4ifl^  ^fftmh  GfraUinh  W-idow^  Gartrid, 

Now  have  I  a  quartan  ague  upon  me. 

Sir  Li(tm* 
Why,  how  now  1  why  cgme  yw  froip  .^iM^d^  fp  Jn^eel 
thus  publickly  /  what's  the  Pl^tfer  ? 

We  kneel,  ^u**  forypjiur  blefliM* 

Sir  Ifffifh 
How  I  my  bleOng  9  Uaft«r  G^r^Jd^se,  is  k^x  jd^t  ypur 
fbfL  i 

Old  Geraldiue. 
Yes,  fir ;  and  that,  1  t«ke  i^,  is  your  daughter. 

Sir  LioneL 
I  fufpefb  knavery :  Wb^jt  i^e  you  } 
Why  do  you  kneel  hand  in  hand  with  hja.r7 

St^H$s. 
toi  A.!  fiithef ly  hifiOing  too,  fir* 

Sir  Uftw^l' 
ifcy^aiy  !  hh  p9}j^aMe,  {  ^m  g^Il'd  \  and  my  (m^  Scat- 
tergood  and  Bubble  fool'd  t  you  are  married  ? 

SpenJalL 
Yes,  fir,  we  are  married. 

I  z  Sir 


■      I      mnm*. 
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^fV  LientL 
-  More  villainy  I  ewety  thing  goes  th^  wrong  way. 

SpemUdL    . 
We  AmiU  go  the  right  way  anon,  I  hope. 

Si^  Lionel*  .  - 

Yes^  marry  (hall  you  ;  you  fhall  e'en  to  the 
Compter  again,  and  that's  the  right  way  for  you. 

Widow.  \ 

O,  you  arc  wrong ; 
The  prifon  chat  fliaU  hold  him,  are  thefe  ^ms. 

Sir  Lionel. 
I  do  fear  that  I  ihall  turn  ftbkard,  I  do  fmell  fnch  a 
matter :  You  are  married  then  ? 

£nter  Seattergood  and  Bnbble* 

SpendaU. 
Ecce  lignum  !  here's  the  wedding-ring  t'  affirm  it. 

Sir  Lionel, 
I  believe  the  knave  has  drunk  ipocras^ 
He  is  fo  pleafant. 

Seattergood, 
Good'fflorroWi  gentlemen. 

BuMb, 
Ttt  quoque  to  all :  what,  fliall  ive  go  to  church  ? 
Come,  I  long  to  be  about  this  gear. 

Sir  Lionel, 
Do  you  hear  ne  $  will  you  two  go  fleep  again  ?  take 
cut  the  t'other  nap ;  for  you  are  .both  made  coxcombs; 
and  fo  am  r.      . 

Seattergood. 
How !  coxcombs  ? 

^/>  Lionel. 
Yes,  coxcombs. 

Seattergood. 
Father,  that  word  coxcomb  goes  againfl  my  f(bmach* 

BuWe. 
And  agsdnil  mine ;  a  man  might  ha'  digefted  a  wood* 
cock  better.  


Sir 
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You  two  come  now  to* go tocburch  to  be  married; 
^nd  they  ,twp  come  froni  cJ^irch^  and  are  married* 

BuUU..     : 
How !  married  ?  i  would  fee  that  man  durft.  marry  her.' 

Why,  fir,  what  would  you  do  } 

Why,  fir,  I  would  forbid  the  b^nos.  i 

Aad  fo  would  I.     ^ 

Sir  Lionel, 
Do  you  know  that  youth,  ia  fattin  ?  he's  the  pen  that  be- 
longs to  that  inkhorn. 

How !  let  me  iee  ;.are  not  you  my  manGervafe  ? 

Sfaims, 
Yes,  fir. 

£nur  a  Serjeant* 

BuhhU. 
And  have  you  married  her  I 

Staineu 
Yes,  fir. 

Buhhk. 
And  do  you  think  you  have  us'd  me  well  ? 

Staines. 
Yes,  fir.  .        . 

Bubble. 
O  intolerable  rafcal !  I  wijl  prefently  be  made  a  juftice 
of  peace,  and  have  thee  whipp'd. — Go,  fetch  a.coniliablc. 

Staines* 
Come,  y*are  a  flouriOiIng  aft :  Serjeant,  take  him  to 
thee,  he  has  had  a  long  ^m^  of  his  pageantry. 

Sir  Lionel* 
Sirrah,  let  him  go  ;  I'll  be  his  bail  for  all  debts  whicht 
come  againft  him.    ' 

Staines. 
Reverend  fir,  to  whom  I  owe  the  duty  of  a  fon, 

I  3  •>  Which 


^ 
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•  ^      .•■•«..»•• 


Which  I  ihall  ever  pay  m  my  obfcdiencc  ; 
Know,  tlint  Whidh  diftdifcHSlrf  |;ftfci%h«  in  ybur  tft$i    • 
And  gilied  W«r  Jhfe  imjwrfeaidhs,  ■     \ 

Is  wafted  and  confumed  ev«h  likt  ice, 
Whici  by  the  viehfertenfec  of  hcAtdHToIvct,    . 
And  glides  to  many  rivers ;  {6  his  wealth. 
That  felt  a  prodigal  hand,  lidt  ih  eicpence. 
Melted  within  his  gripe,  aind  from  his  coffers 
Ran  like  a  violent  ftreain  to  other  men's  j  ' 
What  was  my  own,  I  catchM  W* 

Sir  Ltoueh 
Have  you  your  mortgage  in  ? 

Stainut^ 

Yes,  fir. 

Stt'  Ijj&itil* 
Stand  up ;  the  matter  is  WeH  amendied* 
Mafter  Geraldine,  give  you*  fu^rance  to  this  match  ? 

Old  Geraldine. 
Yes,  marry  do  I,  i\x  ;  for,  fince  they  love^ 
I'll  not  have  the  crime  He  on  my  head. 
To  divide  man  and  wife. 

^/>  LianeU 
Why,  you  fay  well ;  my  blefiing  fall  upon  you. 

And  upon  us  that  love.  Sir  Lionel. 

Sir  LioneL 
By  my  troth,  fince  thou  haft  ta'en  the  young  knave, 
Qod  give  thee  ioy  of  him,  and  may  he  prove 
A  wifer  man  than  his  mafter, 
«^  Staines, 

Serjeant,  why  doft  not  carry  him  to  prifon  f 

Serjeant* 
Sir  Lionel  Rafli  will  bail  him.. 

Sir  LioneL 
I  bail  him,  knave !  wherefore  ihould  I  bail  him  ? 
No,  carry  him  away,  I'll  relieve  no  prodigals* 

Btthble. 
Good  Sir  Lionel,  I  befeech  you,  fir ;  gentlemen^  I  pray^ 
make  a  purfe  for  me. 

Serjeant, 
Come,  fir^  come,  are  you  begging  ? 

BMU. 
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Why^  that  does  you  bo  harm*     Genra&,  mafter^ .  I 
flioald  fay ;  feme  corapaffion* 

Serjeants,  cqm^  lack  witk  Um^-^Lookj  £rg,  h^e  is 
Your  livery ; 

If  you  can  put  loS  all  your  former  pride, 
And  put  on  this  with  that  humiUiir 
T|iat  you  firft  wore  \t,  I  will  pay  your  debts. 
Free  you  of  all  inciuabrances. 
And  take  yoa  again  into  my  ferrlci^. 

Tenterhook,  \tt  aie  go  f  Jt  ivill  take  his  worfiup's  oBer, 
without  wages,  .lather  than  (om^  into  your  dutches  again; 
a  man  in  a  olue  coat  may  hav^ibme  colour  for  his  knave- 
27,  in  the  ClQaiptpr  he  can  hav«  aoiye. 

Sir  Licn^L 

But  now,  Mr.  Scattergood,  what  fay  yoa  to  this  f 

Sc4aterg99d* 

Marry,  I  fay,  'tis  (carce  ho%e(l  dealing,  for  any  man 
to  coneycatch  another  man's  wife*  I  proteft  weMl  not 
put  it  up. 

Su^n$s^ 
No  !  which  we  ? 

SeuiUfgood* 
Why,  Garti^daBdJ. 

Gartred  1  whyj  ihe^H  put  it  up^ 

WiUihc? 

GeraUtMi* 
Aye,  that  (he  will,  and  fo  muft  you. 

Scaiterz^od. 
Muft  I  ? 

Geraldiui» 
Yes,  that  yon  mufl. 

ScaitergooJ» 
Well,  if  I  muft,  I  mull ;  but  I  proteft  I  would  not. 
But  thatl  muft:  So  <vale,  vale  :  Et  tu  qwqui.        {Exii. 

Sir  Lionel. 
Why,  that's  well  faid  | 

I  4  Then 


kjMdUM^iV^. 
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Then  I  perceive  we  fliall  wind  np  all  wrong. 
Come,  gentlemen,  and  all  our  other  gueibf. 
Let  our  well-temper'd  bloods  tafVe  Bacchus'  feails| 
But  let  us.  know,  firf^,  how  thefe  fports  delight^ 
And  to  thefe  gentlemen  each  bid  good- night.  • 

WillRaJh. 
Gentles,  I  hope,  that  well  my  labour  ends; 
All  that  I  did,  was  but  to  pleafe  my  friends. 

Geraldine, 
A  kind  enamoret  J  did  fbive  to  prove. 
But  now  I  leave  that,  and  purfue  your  love* 

Gartnd. 
'  My  part  I  have  performed  with  the  reft; 
And,  though  I  have  not,  yet  I  would  do  beft. 

Staines. 
That  I  have  cheated  through  the  play,  *tb  true  ; 
But  yet  I  hope  I  havp  not  cheated  you. 

joice. 
If  with  my  clamours  I  hkve  done  you  wrong. 
Ever  hereafter  I  will  hold  my  tongue. 

'.  SpendalL 

If  through  my  riot  I  have  offenfive  been. 
Henceforth  I'll  play  the  civil  citizen. 

Widotv. 
Faith,  all  that  I  fay,  is,  however  it  hap. 
Widows,  like  maids,  fometimes  may  catch  a  clap. 

Bubble. 
To  mirth  and  laughter  hehceforth  I'll  provoke  ye. 
If  you  but  pleafe  to  like  of  Green's  Tu  ^mque* 
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JL/r  R.  T  O  M  K 1  S,  the  author  of  this  play,  was  rf 
JlVX  Trinity  College,  Cambridge.  In  what  part  of  the 
kingdom  he  was  born,  who  his  parents  were,  and  what 
became  of  him  after  he  quitted  the  Univerfity,  are  all 
circumftances  alike  unknown.  That  no  memorials  fliould 
remain  of  a  perfon  to  whom  the  world  is  obliged  for  a 
performance  of  fo  much  merit  as  Albumatear  is  allowed 
to  pofTefs,  cannot  but  create  furprize  ;  and,  at  the  fame' 
time,  will  demonftrate,  that  genius  is  not  always  fuffi- 
cient  to  excite  the  attention  of  contemporaries,  or  th^  curio* 
iity  of  poilerity.  The  very  name  of  Mr.  Tdmkis,  ii  an* 
thor  of  this  work,  was,,  until  lately,  unkndwn*  No  writer 
on  the  ftage  appears  to  have  been  informed  of  it ;  and  fi» 
very  foon  asjuft  after  the  Revolution,  Mr.  Dryden  not  only 
feems  to  have  been  ignorant  to  whom  the  world  owed  this 
piece,  but  alfo  the  time  in  which  it  was  iirfl  reprefented^ 
He  has,  without  any  authority,  aiTerted  that  Ben  Jonfool ' 
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*chofe  this. 


As  the  he&  model  of  his  mafter*piece^ 
Subtle  was  got  by  our  Jibumaxari 
That  Alcbymift  by  this  AfttoUger  ; 
Here  he  was  faihion'd,  and,  we  may  fuppofe, 
«'  He  lik'd  the  fafhion  well,  who  wore  the  cloaths«" 


C( 


Bat  in  this  particular  he  was  certainly  miflaken.  Thd 
Alchymift  ^was  printed  in  i6io,  and  Aibnmazar 'was  not 
performed  until  the  year  1614,  as  will  appear  from  the 
following  particulars  : 

**  King  James,"  fays  a  writer  in  the  Gent,  Magasdnd, 
M^Yt  i7S^»  P»  224,  '/  made  a  progrefs  to  Cambridge 

•*  and 


? » 


t  1»«  J 

.  **  and  other  pafts,  in  the  winter  of  the  y£ar  1614,  as  is 
*'  particularly  taken  notice  of  by  Rapin,  vol. .2.  p.  15^; 
**  who  obferves,  that  the  play  called  Ignoramus  was  then 
^  ttEktd  before  his  Majefty  at  Cambridge,  and  gave  him 
**  infinite  pleafure.  I  found  in  the  library  of  Sir  Edward 
«<  Deering,  a  minute  in  manufcript,  of  what  pafTed  at 
'*«.  Cambridge  for  the  five  days  the  ELing  flayed  there, 
«*  which  1  fiiall  here  tranfcribe,  for  it  accords  perfectly 
*'  with  the  account  given  by  the  hiftorian,  bath  of  the 
«*  king's  progrefs,  and  the  play  entitled  Ignoramus  ;  and 
*'  at  the  fame  time  will  afford  us  the  belt  light  to  tha; 
«<  matter  in  hand  : 

*«  On  Tuefday  the  7th  of  March,  1614,  was  a^d  be- 
««  fore  the  King,  in  Trinity  College  Hall, 

<'  I.  .Emilia;  A  Latin  Comedy,  made  by  Mr.  Cedll, 
<'  Johannis. 

*•  On  Wednefday  night, 
*'  2.  *  Ignoramus  the  Lawyer :  Latine  and  part  Eng- 
**  lilb*     Compofed  by  Mn  Ruggle,  Clarenfis. 
«♦  On  Thqrfday, 
«'  3,  Albumazar  the  Aflronomer,  inEngliih.    By  Mr. 
>«  Tonikis,  Tripit. 
«*  On  Friday, 
«*  4.  t  Melanthe ;  A  LatiQ  Paitoal*    Ma4c  by  Mr. 
^'  Brookes  (mox  dodpur)  Trinitatis. 
**  On  the  next  Monday, 
«<  5.  Thft  Pifcatory,an  Engliih  Comedy;  was  a6Ud  be« 
«<  fore  the  Univcrfity,  in  King's  CoUe^*  whioh  Mailer 
«'  Fletcher  t  of  that  College,  h^d  prpnd«d»  if  ^e  King 
*'  Should  have  tarrifd  another  night,'' 

Part 

**  I  have  feen  no  eariier  edition  of  this  play,  than  oae  In  xamo, 
16  jQ.  **  Ignpr9ipus  Cpiqoedia  coram  Reg^a  Majeftate  Jacobi  Regis  An« 
'*  g4iar,  Urc,  LoBdUi  Impeniis,  I.  S.  1630.**  The  aasMs  of  the  ori^al 
>a«n  are  preferred  in  the  Suppiemcpt  to  Mr.  Ofyiiiipr*^  9wff?l6iifcp| 
Hi4ofy  of  England,  p.  ^[4$. 

f  **  Milantbe,  fabula  paftoralis,  a£ta  cum  Jf^oolmh  l^ff>&¥^  9'iF*  f^^f^* 
**  U  Hih^Aiae  Rev,  Ca«tab^giam  fuam  nuper  inviicrat,  ibWfi;P^e.9>u- 
**  farum  at^ue  animi  gratia  dies  quinqjui,e  commorareutr.  xgerunK 
<<  Alumni  Coll.  San.  tt  individuse  TriniudsCanubrigie*  Ekoidtbil 
^  Cntrdlus  Legge.  Mart,  ay,  161 5.*' 

X  T^  was  Phineas  Fletcher,  fon  of  Dr.  Giles  Fletchef,  and  a«thor 

of 
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Pare  of  the  abcvt  acconnt  is  confirmed  in  a  letter  front^ 
Mn  Chamberlain,  to  Sir  I>ttdley  Carlton^  at  Turin,  dated 
l6th  M.arch  1614,  lately  printed  in  Mi/celia^eous  State 
Papers^  from  1501  to  1726.  vol.  i.  p,  395,  •*  Tiie 
•*  Xing  and  Prince  lay  at  Trinity  College,  where  the 
**  plays  were  represented  ;  and  the  hall  S  well  ordered 
*'  for  room,  that  above  2,oqo  perfons  were  conveniendj 
'^  placed.  The  flrft  night's  entertainment  was  a  co-^ 
**  medy,  and  aftcd  by  St,  John's  men  j  the  chief  part^ 
**  confifting  c^  a  connterfcit  Sir  Edward  Ratclifft,  a 
''  foolilh  tutor  of  phvfic, .  which  proved  but  a  lean  'arga« 
'*  ment ;  and,  thougn  it  were  larded  with  pretty  (hews  aX 
**  the  beginning  and  end,  and  with  fomewhat  too  broad 
fpecch  for  fuch  aprefence,  yet  it  was  ftill  dry.  Thcf 
fecond  night  was  a  comedy  of  Clare  Hall,  with  the 
help  of  two  or  three  good  a^lors  from  other  houfes^ 


*'  wherein  David  Drummond,  in  a  hobby-horfe,  and 
''  Brakin,  the  recorder  of  the  town,  under  the  name  of 


*'  *  Ignoramus,   a  common  lawyer,  bare  great    parts. 

*^  The  thing  Was  full  of  mirth  and  variety,  with  many 

**  excellent  adors  (among  whom  the  Lord  Compton's  f 

''  fon,  though  leaft,  was  not  worA)  but  more  than  half 

"  marred  with  extreme  length.    The  third  night  was  an 

'*  Englilh  comedy  called  Albvmazar,  of  Tnnity  CoU 

*'  lege's  a£tion  and  invention ;  but  there  was  no  great 

*'  matter  in  it,  more  than  one  good  clown's  part.    The 

*'  laft  night  was  a  Latin  Paftoral,  of  the  fame  houfe,  ex- 

*'  cellently  written,  and  as  well  aded,  which  gave  great 

*'  contentment^  as  well  to  the  Xing  as  to  the  reft." 


of  Hie  Purptt  IJland,  aa  Allegorical  Poem,  4to.  1633;  Loeujfa  vet 
Pieias  Jefuitkay  4to,  1627;  Pifctttory  Eclogues  \  and  other  pieces.  The 
play  above-mentioned  was,  I  believe,  not  poblidted  until  163 1,  when 
at  appeared  under  the  title  of  **  Sicelides,  A  Pifcatory,  as  it  hath  beene 
^  aaed  in  King's  College,  to  Cambridge.**  Printed  for  William 
Shearcs,  4to. 

*  The  Lift  printed  by  Mr.  Grainger  afligns  this  part  to  Mr*  Perkin- 
fon  of  Clare  Mall. 

t  Mr.  Compton  of  Qiieea^s  College,  performed  the  pairt  of  yimee. 
See  Grsinger* 

o  After 
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After  the  Reftoratlon,  Alhumaxar  was  revived,  and  Mf. 
ibryden  wrote  a  prologue  to  it,  which  is  printed  in  every 
edition  of  his  works. 

.  Although  it  does  not  appear  to  have  been  upon  the  lift 
of  aAing  plays,  yet  the  reputation  which  it  had  obtained, 
induced  Mr  Ralph  to  build  upon  it  a  comedy,  which,  after 
ten  years  application,  was  performed  at  Drury  Lane  in 
1744,  under  the  title  of  The  Afirologtr  :  it  was  aded. 
V  however  only  one  night,  when  the  receipts  of  the  houfe 
amounted  but  to  twenty-one  pounds.  On  the  fecond 
night,  the  manager  was  obliged  to  ihut  up  his  doors,  for 
want  o£  an  auoience.  (See  advertifement  prefixed  to 
ihe  play.) 

It  cannot  be  denied  that  Albumazar  has  not  been  a  fa-^ 
Tourite  play  with  the  people  in  general.  About  the  year  « 
1748,  foon  after  Mr.  Garrick  became  manager  of  Drury 
Lane  theatre,  he  caufed  it  to  be  revived,  and  gave  ift 
cverv  advantage  which  could  be  derived  from  the  affiftance 
of  the  beft  performers :  but,  though  admirably  adled,  it 
does  not  appear  to  have  met  with  much  fuccefs.  It  was 
again  revived  at  the  fame  theatre  in  I773«  with  fome  al» 
terations,  and  was  again  coldly  received,  though  fup- 
ported  by  the  beft  comic  performers  of  the  times.  The 
piece,  OR  this  revival,  received  fome  alterations  from  the 
pen  of  Mr  Garrick,  and  was  publiihed  in  8vo,  1773. 
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PROLOGUE, 


n*H  E  hrightnefs  rffi  great  hnd  fair  ufrrfenee^ 
^hey  fay  9  ftrikes  cold  amazement.     But  I  fed  » 
Contrary  effe^s.     For,  from  the  gracious  center 
Of  the  honourable  afjemhly,  fame  fecret  po^er 
Inflames  m^  courage ;  and,  methinki;  I  ant  gro^ik 
Waller  hy  tb*  virtue  of  this  audience* 
And  yet,  thus  reused,  I  fear  there*  s  no  retiring. 

Ladies,  whofe  beauties  glad  the  tJifhole  affemHy, 
Upon  your  fa*vours  I  impofe  my  bufinefs.  ' 
If^t  he  a  fault  to  fpeak  this  foreign  language, 
(For  Latin  is  our  mother  tongue  *)  I  muft  ^entreat you 
To  frame  excufes  for  us  5  for  <whofe  fake 
We  now  fpeak  Englijb.     All  the  refi  iJbe  topi 
Come  purpofely  to  grace  our  poor  endeafvours. 
As  nve  to  pleafe.     In  nxjhofe  fair  courtejy  , 

We  trujl :  not  in  our  weak  ability » 

• 

*  For  Latin  is  wr  mother  ten£ut,'\  It  is  obferved  by  the  writer 
in  the  Gentleman's  Magaxine,  1756.  p.  225.  that  **  the  exercifes  of  the 
**  Univerfity  were  not  only  performed  in  Latin,  but  the  plays,  written 
**  in  this  and  the  former  reign,  for  the  entertainment  of  the  Court, 
«  ii»henever  it  removed,  either  to  Oxford  or  Cambridge,  were  generally 
<<  compofedin  thet  kogiuage.  Thus  jSariVitf,  If  »«rd*itf,  ami  MtBnsbe^ 
**  all  a^d  at  the  fame  time  with  Albumazar,  were  in  Latin.  Both 
<<  King  James  and  Qaeen  Elizabeth  were  Latimfts.** 


V#x^  VH. 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONS 


AlBOUAZAKV  aiefinUpr, 

ROMCA,     ] 

Harpax>>  tUnm. 

FVKBO,     ) 

Fandolpo,  a*  *U pmbmMM. 
Cricca,  hit  /trvan. 
TnKCAio,  Ftmdclfa't  farmr. 
AxHELLiNAt  JaiBnit't  tntuJ. 
LbliO)  Jwitrnt't  ftm. 
BnOBNiOj  Pandolfb'i  fom. 
Flatia*  AmmWs  iaigbttr. 
SuLFiTiA,  Paadel/«'t  dmgbltr, 
BiTiLOKAi  aeeutUKMm, 
Aktomioj  m  tUgnUlmm, 


■  AlbnBHiT  a  (ha  luaieof  ■  funeu  Pofiia  AfiiolaiOi  tis>  Aba 


ALBUMAZAR^ 


(    I3t    ] 


ALBUMAZAR*. 


A  C  T    I.     ScBNE  L 

Entir  Mttmaxar,  Hatfax,  Rmca^ 

CO  M  B>  brave  mercnrials,  fublimM  in  cheating  % 
My  dear  companions,  fellow-foldiera 
I*  ch'  watchful  exercife  of  thievery : 
Shame  not  at  your  fo  large  profeffion^ 
No  more  than  I  at  deep  aftrology ; 
For  HI  the  days  of  old.  Good  morrow  thief. 
As  welcome  was  received,  as  nowj^0«r  njoorjhip. 
The  Spartans  held  it  lawful '«  and  the  Arabians  *  ; 

So 

*  MiMumar^  Thli  pUy  imt  to  have  been  plamwd  on  VAfirtlo^ 
ofGufflBattifbdeUaPotta.  S.  P. 

Batdfta  Porta  was  the  famous  phyfiognomift  of  Naples.  His  play  wai 
printed  at  Venicei  i6o6«     See  Mr*  Stee¥ena*a  note  on  Tmw  •/  Atbtns^ 

'  T£#  S^rtorn  beU  H  kvfful,']    The  Spartans  held  ftealing  lawful, 

awd  encouraged  it^  at  a  piece  of  military  ekercife ;  but  punifhed  it  very 

feverdy  if  it  was  difcorered.  See  Stamfon^s  Grecian  Uxfiwj^  vol.  x.  p.  8o. 

*  Arahism^    Mr.  Sale  (p.  30.  Preliminary  Difcourfe  to  his  tran« 

flation  of  Thx  Kokak,  4to.  edit.)  fays,   <<  The  fi-equeot  robberies 

«  committed  by  thefe  people,  on  merchants  and  travellers,  have  rendered 

the  ]<ame  of  an  Arab  almoft  infamous  in  Europe :  this  they  are  fen- 

fible  of,  and  endeavour  to  excufe  themfclves,  by  alledging  the  hard 

ufage  of  their  father  Ifmael,  who,  bein|  turned  out  of  doors  by  Abra- 

**  ham,  had  the  open  plains  and  defarts  given  him  by  God  for  his  pa- 

"  ttimony,  with  penmffioo  to  take  whatever  he  could  find  there  :  and, 

on  tMs  account  they  think  they  may,  with  a  fafe  confcience,  indem- 

nifr  theaUeUet  as  well  as  they  can,  not  only  on  the  pofterity  of 

K  a  «  If»c, 


«c 


« 


«c 


^tMBkf.'S-^ 
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So  grew  Arabia  foelix^  Sparta  valiant. 

Ronca. 

Read  on  this  le£tare,  wife  Albumazar, 

"^  AUumaitaf, 

Your  patron,  M^rcory,  in  his  Inyfterioas  charadtfr. 
Holds  all  the  marks  of  the  other  wanderers. 
And,  with  his  Aibtle  influence,  works  in  all. 
Filling  their  ftones  foti  e^  robber iesv 
Moft  trades  and  callings  much  participate 
Of  yours  ;  though  fmoothly  gijt  with  the  honed  title 
Of  merchant,  lawyer,  orfnch'Hke:  the  learned 
Only  excepted ;  and  he's  therefore  poor* 

And  yet  he  deals ;  one  author  from  another. 
This  poet  is  that  poet's  plagiary, 
Apd  he  a  third's,  till  they  end  all  in  Homer. 

Alhumazar, 

And  Homer  filcht  all  from  an  Egyptian  prieftefi» 
The  world's  a  theatre  of  theft.     Great  rivers  * 
Rob  fmaller  brooks s  and  them  the  ocean. ' 
And  in  this  world  of  ours,  this  mierocofm. 
Guts  from  the  ftomach  deal,  and  what  they  fpare,^ 

''  Ifaac,  bnt  aU*o  on  every  bod)i  el/e ;  always  fuppofiiig  a  f^  of  kui- 
-  **  dred  between  themfelves  and  thofe  they  plunder.  And  in  relating 
**  their  adventures  of  this  kind,  they  think  it  fufficient  to  change  the 
*^  expreffioa,  and*  ioAead  of  /  rM^  0  van  of  fiicb  or  fuch  a  thing,  to 
"  fay,  /  gained  it.  We  muft  not,  however,  imagine,  that  they  are  the 
**  leis  honeft  for  this  among  themfelves,  or  towards  thofe  whom  they  re« 
.'^  €etve,as  friends ;  on'the  contrary^  the  ilri£left  probity  is  obferved  in 
**  their  camp,  where  every  thing  is  open,  and  nothing  ever  known  to 
««'beftolen." 

3  Grtae  rivers,  &c.}  So  Sbakfpeare,  in  TmoK  ofAtbtnt^  A»  ^  S«  3* 
**    ■  ■'■  rU  example  you  with  thievery. 

**  The  fon's  a  thief,  and,  with  his  great  attraAioo, 
'*  Robs  the  vaft  fea  :  the  moon's  an  arrant  thief, 
'^  And  her  pale  fire  ihe  fnatches  from  the  fun  ; 
**  The  fea*s  a  thief,  whofe  Uqoid  furge  refolvet 
«  The  moon  into  fait  tears ;  the  earth's  a  thief, 
'<  That  feeds  and  breeds,  by  a  composure  ftolen 
<<  From  general  excrement :  each  thing^s  a  thi«f  | 
**  The  laws,  your  curb  and  whip,  an  their  rough  pewtr 
"  Have  uncheck'd  theft.** 

.See  alio  the  19th  ode  of  Aaacreoa.    . 

The 
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The  meferaicks  filch,  «nd  lay't  i*  the  H^r: 
Where,  left  it  ihoold  be  found,  tarn'd  to  red  nedar, 
'Tis  by  a  thoufand  chieviih  veins  convey'd,    . 
And  hid  in  iiefli^  nerves,  bones,  mofcles,  and  iinewt. 
In  tendons,  ikin,  and  hair ;  fo  that,  the  property 
Thus  alter'd,  the  theft  can  never  be  difcovei^d. 
Now  all  thefe  pilferies,  couch 'd  and  compos'd  in  order. 
Frame  thee  and  me.     Man's  a  quick  mafs  of  thievety. 

Mod  philofbphlcal  Albumaz^r  t      *  - 

Harptac. 

I  thought  thefe  parts  had  lent  and  tkirfowed  muCaalt    . 

AJhmmazar, 

Say  they  do  fo :  '*tis  done  with  faU  tntention 
Ne'er  to  reftore>  and  thaCs  flat  robfcery. 
Therefore  go  on,  follow  your  virtuous  lttW8> 
Your  cardinal  virtue,  ^ryeftfuflr^^/jr  I 
Wait  on  her  clofe,-w$th-rfHo«afeons<'  ^  ^- 
Be  watchful,  have  as  many  tyts  as  Heaveii, 
And  ears  as  harvefl :  be  reiblv^d  and  impudent ; 
Believe  none,  truft  none  :  for  in  this  city 
(As  in  a  fought  field,  cro\V3  and  carcafes) 
No  dwellers  are  but  cheaters  and  cheatees. 

,    ..  Rvnca. 

If  all  the  houfes  in  the  town  were  pri(bnt» 
The  chambers  cages,  all  th$  fettles  ^  flocks. 
The  broad*^tes  .galloirfes,  and  the  whole  people 
Joflices,  juries,  conilables,  keepers,  and  hangmen^ 
I'd  pra^fe,  fpite  of  all ;  'and  leave  behind  me 
A  fruitful  feminary  of  our  profeffioa,    • 
And  call  them  b;^  thy  name  Albumazarians* 

Harfax. 

And  I  no  lefs,  were  all  the  city  thieves 
As  cunning  as  thyfelf. 

Why,  bravely  fpokcn, 

« 

♦  —  all  tbt  fettles  fioHu}  A  fMle  h  a  wooden  bench  with  a  back 
to  it,  and  capable  of  holding  fevenl  people.  Thefe  kinds  of  feats  are 
only  to  be  foimd  in  ancient  halls,  or  the  common  drinking-rooms  in  the 
country »  S« 

K  3  Fitting; 
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Fitting  fuch  generous  fpirits  :  I'll  make  way 

To  your  great  virtue  with  a  deep  refemblance 

Of  high  aflrolc^.    Harpax  and  Ronca> 

Lift  to  our  profit :  I  have  new  lods'd  a  prey 

Hard  by,  that  taken*  is  fo  fat  andrich, 

'Twill  snake  us  leave  off  trading,  and  fall  to  pnrchafe; 

Who  is't  f  fpeak  quickly.  ,    , 

Konca* 
Where,  good  Albumazar  ? 

AlbttmaKor. 
^Tis  a  rich  gentleman,  as  old  as  foolifli  ; 
The  poor  remnant  of  whofe  brain,  that  age  had  left  him^ 
The  doting  love  of  a  young  girl  hath  dried : 
And,  which  concerns  us  mofi,  he  gives  firm  credit 
To  necromancy,  and  aflrology, 

Enttr  Furh. 
Sending  to  me,  as  one  that  promife  both« 
Fandolfo  is  the  man* 

Jfifffpox* 

What,  old  Pandolfo  ? 

The  fame  i  bv^t  ftay,  yon's  Furbo,  whofe  fmoothefi  hiow 
Shines  with  good  news,  and's  vifage  promifes 
Triumphs  and  trophies  to  us*  IFuricfl^t^ 

My  lif9  h*  99  leiMiit  out  all,  I  know't  by's  mufick, 

T^iM  Furh  fing^  this  fing* 

.     J^Bar  tip  thy  kamed  ircw,  Alhumascar  s 
^  Li'Vi  iong,  of  all  the  ivorU  admired. 
For  art  fro/ound,  and  fiill  retired, 
T'o  cheating  by  the  height  of  ft  are  ; 
Hence^  gypftes,  hence ;  hence,  rognee  of  haferfttain^ 
^hat  haxard  life  for  little  gain  : 
Stand  off  and  <vjonder,  gape  and  gaze  afar 
4i  the  rarefiiU  of  great  Jlhume^mr^ 

Ftirhu 
Albomazarj 

6  SpreiiA 


■"I'"  f^m^ti^mgf^^i^^^i^^mtmm^mmti 
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Spread  out  thy  net^  at  Iarge»  here's  fowl  abundance.: 
Pandolfo's  ours ;  I  onderftand  his  bafinels,  '^ 

Which  I  lilcht  clofely  from  hinij  while  he  levealM  * 

T'  his  man  his  parpofes  and  proje&s.  .      . 

Excellent! 

Furho.' 

Thanks  to  this  inftrument :  for,  !a  pretence 
Of  teaching  young  Sulpitia^  th'  old  man's.daughttrj 
I  ^ot  accefs  to  th'  houfe,  and,  while  I  waited 
Till  fhe  was  ready,  over-heard  Pandolfi) 
Open  his  fecrets  to  his  fenrant ;  thus  'tis :  '        .   r 

Antonio,  Bandolfo's  ^-iend  and  neighboar^  •  '-" 

Before  he  went  to  fiarbary,  agreed' 
To  give  in  marriagC"— 

•    Aihmaxar*    •• 

Furbo,  this  is  no  place  - 

Fit  to  cottfider  curious  points  of  bufinefs  : 
Come,  letfs  away,  Fll  hear't  at  large  above. 
Ronca,  ftay  yon  below,  and  entertain  him 
With  a  loud  noife  of  my  deep  Ikill  in  art ; 
Thou  know'il  my  rofy  modefty  cannot  do  it* 
Harpax,  up  you,  and^  from  my  bed-chamber. 
Where  all  things  for  our  pnrpofes  are  ready, 
Second  each  beck,  and  nod,  and  word  of  ours. . 
You  know  my  meaning* 

Yes,  yes. 

Fwrbot 
Yea,  fir. 

[Furhf9is  putfiiging.  Fa  la  la,  Faxuklftft  9urSt, 


S  C  E  NE    n. 


Rotua,  FanMfi,  priua^ 

Roncaf 

T Here's  old  Pandolfo,  amorous  as  youthful  May, 
And  grey  as  January.    PU  attend  him  here. 

K  4  Faad^ifi. 
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-  -.     BMJ(,y».     . 
Teek  i^f  a'i4.'i(ot  thy  crola  coun£el  ; 
1  l9vt.fith:Flavia,  and  ntoft  li^uehert 
'ft  thy  re^lim*  (» tM  contrary, 
:  'gainft  an  ajtvU  :  I  loye  Flaviaj 
ave  P  la  via. 

haw«:w>,i»ffoRj     , 

^  gvl  ef  Ax^BHt  >oii  of  fixty. 

■    ;  Fani9}ft.. 
>  KafoDi' JW.'yare  roon  hr  any., 
linger  ^V^lit  chaUctuppn  my  heart, 
I  coal  writ  tin  my  brain,  for  Flaviaj 
is  wholly  ta^ii  up  for  Flavis.      ... 
get  a  lodging  with  her  wit;  .      j; 

more,  I  muft  hav*  Flavia. 

her  brother  Lelio,  under  whsfe  duug* 
after  har  &th«r'i  death,  ftTarc  boldly 
^ve^  Iball  have  Flavia. 

PaMdOft. 
T)  ere  he  went  to  Barbary, 
:r  me ;  who,  be  he  live  oi  dead, 
liftofLelim,  Pandolf» 
Fiavia. 

Criccm 
re  too  old. 

Paninlfs. 
infefs,  in  years  aboac  threefcore, 
;h  ftrength  of  body,  four-and-tweMty, 
[ttbi  IsK. '   ISve  of  young  -flaviti, 
rful  than  Medea's  drugs,  renews 
1  parts  of  m^a,:  my  artepes,, 
with  youthful  fpirits,  move  the  blood 
)ufiner9  :  my  urither'd  nerves  gro#  plamp 
,  longing' (or  a&ion.     flence,  thou  poor  prop 
ifs  and  ag^;  walk  with  fuck  fires 
d  palfies  ihake  away  their  ftrength, 
leir  leg),  with  ciirelefs  ^uts.     Pandolfb  i 
cd  b  for  teveU,  malks,  and  muiick.     Cricca, 
String 
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String  my  negle£ied  lute,  and,  from  my  armory^ 
Scour  my  htS  fword,  companion  of  my  youth. 
Without  which  I  feem  naked. 

Your  love,  fir,  like  ftrong  water 
To  a  deplor'd  fick  man,  quicks  your  feeble  limbs 
For  a  poor  moment :  but,  after  one  night's  lodging. 
You'll  fall  fo  dull  and  cold,  that  Flavia 
Will  jQirieky  and  leap  from  bed  as  from  a  fepolchm. 
Shall  I  fpeak  plainer,  fir  ?  IheUl  cadoM  you,  .  ' 

Alas !  fhe'll  cuckold  you. 

Pandolfo, 

What,  me  !  a  man  of  known  difcretioA  % 
Of  riches,  years,  and  this  grey  gravity  f 
Til  fatbf^r  with  gold,  lidi  ddtlies,  smd  jewelf* 

Criua* 

Wer't  not  far  fitter  urge  ytwr  ion  £ugeau> 
To  woo  her  for  himfelf  ? 

Cricca,  begone. 
Touch  no  more  there  :.I  will,  and  muft  have  Flavia* 
Tell  Lelio,  if  he  gmnt  m«  his  fifter  Plavia, 
I'll  give  my  daughter  to  him  in  exchange/ 
Be  gone,  and  find  me  here  within  this  half  hour. 


*.  * .  J 
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Ronca,  Pandplfo^ 

Ronca* 
9  ^nr^  I S  well  that  fervant's  gone :  I  Ihall  the  eafier 
X.     Wind  up  his  mailer  to  my  purpofet. 

PanJoI/h, 
Sure  this  is  fome  novice  of  th'  artillery. 
That  winks  and  (hoots  :  fir,  prime,  prime  your  pi6ce  a-new. 
The  powder*s  ,wet.  [JCwKh  at  the  door* 

Rcaca^ , 
A  good  afcendent :  blefs  me,  fir,  are  you  frantick  ?^ 

Paudolft, 
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Pandolfo. 
'Why  frantick  ?  are  not  knocks  the  lawful  courlcs 
To  cpen  doors  and  ears  ? 

Rotua* 
Of  vulgar  men  and  houfes. 

Pandolfi. 
WhoTe  lodging's  this  ?  is't  not  the  aftrologer's  ? 

Ronca* 
His  lodging  !  no :  'tu  the  leam'd  phrontifierion  ^ 
Of  moft  divine  Albumazar. 

Pandol/o9 
Good  fir. 
If  the  door  break,  a  better  fhall  redeem  it*   . 

Ronco* 
How  I  all  yoar  land,  fold  at  a  hundred  years  purchtl!^ 
Cannot  repair  the  damage  of  one  poor  rap ; 
To  thander  at  the  phrontifierion 
Of  great  Albumazar ! 

Patublfo^ 
Why,  man«  what  harm  ? 

Ronca* 
Sir,  yoo  muft  know  my  mailer's  heavenly  brain. 
Pregnant  with  myHeries  of  metaphyficks. 
Grows  to  an  embryo  of  rare  contemplation. 
Which,  at  full  time  brought  forth,  excels  by  far 
The  armed  fruit  of  Vulcan's  midwifry. 
That  leapt  from  Jupiter's  mighty  cranium* 

,  Pundolff* 
What  of  all  this? 

Rottca* 
Thus  one  of  your  bold  thunders  may  abortive. 
And  caufe  that  birth  mifcarry,  that  might  have  prov'di 
An  inilrument  of  wonders,  greater  and  rarer 
Than  Apollonius  the  magician  wrought  ^« 

PauJolfi. 

s  phfMtlfimoMy']    f.  #.  doiftor,  or  college,  S. 

^  Than  Apolloniut  the  magician  wrouibt.j  Cormliut  Agrippa^  mt 
dte  V^nitie  and  Uncertaintie  tf  Artit  and  Sciinces,  410,  X569,  p«  55, 
memions  Appti^ilus^  **  They  iak.  that  Hiirmt  made  mention  thereof, 

«i  writiiiga 
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PamUfi. 
Aft  yoa  yoar  mafter's  coantrynuui  f 

Ronca. 
Yes ;  why  aUk  you  ? 

Pftnd^lfi* 
Tlien  muft  I  get  an  interpreter  for  yoar  Itngaage. 

Ronca. 
Yon  need  not ;  with  a  wind  inftrament  my  aiafter  made^ 
In  five  days  you  may  breathe  ten  laagoages. 
As  perfeft  as  the  devil  or  himfelf. 

Prn^dfo. 
When  may  I  fpeak  with  him  f 

Ronca, 
When't  pleaie  the  ftars. 
He  polls  yoo  not  a  hair,  nor  pares  a  odI» 
Nor  ftirs  a  foot,  without  dae  figuring 
The  horofcopcu    Sit  down  awhile,  and't  plea(e  yoa» 
I  fee  the  heavens  incline  to  hit  approach. 

Pandolfo, 
What's  thb,  I  pray  yoa  ? 

Ronca, 
An  engine  to  catch  ftars, 
A  mace  to  arreft  fuch  planets  as  have  larkM 
Four  thoufand  years  under  protection 
Of  Jupiter  andf  SoL 

Pdndolfo, 
Pray  yoa,  fpeak  Englifli. 

Ronca, 
Sir,  'tis  ;i  perfpidl  ',  the  beft  under  heaven; 
With  this  I'll  read  a  leaf  of  that  fmall  Iliad 
That  in  a  walnut-ihell  was  deik'd,  as  plainly. 
Twelve  long  miles  off,  as  yoa  fee  Paul's  from  Ifighgate. 

Pandolfo. 
Wonderful  workman  of  fo  rare  an  inftrament ! 

''  srritinge  to  pMlinaSi  where  he  faithe,  that  A^oUomut  Tiawm$  wm  A 
"  mtgiden,  or  a  philofopher,  as  the  Pithagoreans  were.** 

And  he  it  alfo  noticed  among  thofe  who  have  written  M  the  MitCt 
^fmagick* 

f  ftrffkUil  «a  optiek  glaft* 

lUncm* 


i 
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Xpnea* 
'Twill  draw  the  tttoon  ib  near,  tha^  you  would  iweal^ 
The  bu(h  of  thorns  in't  pricks  your  eyes  :  the  cryAal 
Of  a  large  arch  multiplies  millions. 
Works  more  than  by  point  blank,  and,  by  re£ra£lions 
Optick  and  ftrange,  fearcbetk,  like  the  eye  of  tnitk> 
All  clofets  that  h^ve  windows.     Have  at  Rome  ; 
I  (^  tl|o  Pope,  his  cardinais,  and  his  mule. 
The  Englifh  colle^,  and  the  Je&hs, 
And  what  they  write  and  do^ 

Let  me  fee  too. 

Aomtf* 

So  far  you  cannot :  for  this  glafr  is  fram'd 
For  eyes  of  thirty  \  you  are  nigh  threefeore. 
But,  for  fome  fifty  miles,  'twill  fervc  you,    . 
With  ]\eIprOf  a  ^efr^^iveglafs  that's  ytxsi&tu 
For  trial,  fir;  where  are  you  How  f 

In  London* 

Ha'  you  found  the  glafs  within  that  dumber  f 

[  PandM. 

Yes. 

Roncam  * 

What  fee  you  ? 

Pandolfo, 
Wonders  !  wonders  !  I  fec»  as  in  a  landfcapej, 
An  honourable  throng  of  nobie  perfbns. 
As  clear  as  I  were  under  the  fame  roof: 
Seems  by  their  gracious  brows,-  and  courteous  looks^ 
Something  they  fee,  which,  if  it  be  indifferent 
They'll  favourably  accept,  if  otherwife 
They'll  pardon :  who  or  what  they  be,  I  know  not* 

Ronca* 
Why  that's  the  court  at  Cambridge,  forty  miles  hencc« 
Whatelfef 

Pandolfo* 
A  hall  thruft  full  of  bare  heads,  ibA«  bftW^focne  buftM^ 
Some  bravely  branch'd. 

Konca% 


F.      ^      ... ^ 
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That*s  the  univerfity,  ../j    .       .. 

Larded  with  townfmen.     Look  you  there,  what  now  ? 

Who  ?  I  fee  Dover  Pier,  a  Mian  now  Undn^g^  -  , 
Attended  by  two  porters  that  kern  to  groan 
Under  the  burden  of  two  loads  of  paper. 

That's  Coriatas  Perficus  ^,  and's  obfervatiODkl 
Of  Afia  and  Africk.  ' 

The  price? 

I  dare  not  fell't. 
But  here's  another  of  a  (Iranger  virtue. 
The  great  Albumazar,  by  wond'rous  art« 
In  imitation  of  this  perfpieily  *"  . 

Hath  fram'd  an  inftrument  that  magnifies 
Obje<fts  of  hearing,  as  this  doth  of  feeing. 
That  you  may  know  each  whifper  fron  Prefer  JoHit 
Againfl  the  wind,  as  fre(Vfts  'twere  deliver'd. 
Through  a  trunk,  or  Glqucefter's  liU'ning  wall  ^. 

Pandolfo,  ^ 

And  may  I  fee  it,  iir  ?  Bieis  me  once  more* 

Ronca» 
*Tis  fomethini^  ceremonious ;  but  you  fliall  try^t. 
Stand  thus.     What  hear  yoo  } 

Pando^Om 
Nothing. 

Ronca^ 
Set  your  hands  thus> 

9  Coriatus  Perficus,']  Sec  not*  it,  iotbe  Ordinary ^  yol.  lo.  p.  2ao« 

9  G/tMcefter's  Hftening  wall,]  Before  the  rebuilding  of  St.  Panl's  Ca- 
thedral, the  wall  at  Gloucef^er,  here  alluded  to,  was  much  more  ce- 
lebrated than  it  is  at  prefent.  Camdtn,  in  his  BrUaHma^  'vol*  i.  p.  175, 
edition  1722,  fpeaking  of  it,  fays,  "  Beyond  the  quire,  in  an  aK|i 
*«  of  the  church,  there  is  a  wall,  built  with  fo  great  artifice,  in  the 
**  form  of  a  femicircle  with  corners,  that  if  any  one  whifper  very  low 
<<  at  one  end,  and  another  lay  his  ear  tt  the  tthcr  end,  he  may  eafil/ 
«<  hear  every  fylUblc  diftin^.^ 

That 
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That  the  vertex  of  the  organ  may  perpendicularly 
Point  oat  our  zenith.    What  hear  you  now  ? 

ILoMghing  nvitiim, 
Paiuioi/o. 
A  humming  notfe  of  laughter. 

Why  that's  the  court 
And  univerfity,  that  now  are  merry 
With  an  old  gentleman  in  a  comedy.    What  now  f 

PanJeifb. 
Celefiial  mufick^  hut  it  feems  ftr  off. 
Lift>  lift,  ^tis  nearer  now. 

Ronea* 
'Tis  mufick  *twixt  the  a^s.    What  now  f 

Nothing. 

Rfm<A* 

And  now?  _^. 

Pand^lfo* 
Mufick  again,  and  ftrangely  delicatej 
O  moft  angelical  I  they  ftng  (»). 

RmKUm 

And  now  ?  . 

Zing  /uiittlyt  that  cur  MCtis  may  caufi 

^hi  heawimjf'  oris  tbemfeltfis  to  fau/i  : 

And  at  9Mr  mufick  ft  and  as  ftill 

As  at  j9V^s  amorous  nuill. 

So,  no^  rtleafe  tbtm  as  before, 

Tb*  bavt  nioaitid  hug  enougb ;  no  mori* 


JO. 

•TIs  gone,  give  mc*t  again.''— —O  do  not  b* 

Ronta. 

What  hear  you  now  ? 

Pandolfo. 

No  more  than  a  dead  oyfter. 
O  let  me  fee  this  wond'rpus  inftrument. 

(9)  thtjfng.']  So  both  the  quartos.    But  I  appfehcai  the  wor*i 
were  ftthcr  intended  for  a  ftage  dircAloa. 

Roncm* 


albumazar; 

Sir,  this  is  called  an  otacoafticon  >*• 

A  coaiticon ! 
Why,  'ds  a  pair  of  afs's  ears^  and  large  ones. 

Troe ;  for  in  fack  a  form  the  great  Albanunar 
Hath  framed  it  purpofely,  as  £tt'ft  receivers 
Of  founds,  as  fpedades  like  vjt^  for  fight* 

PaiidQlfr% 
What  gold  will  buyit  \ 

Romu. 
FU  fell  it  yoo  when  'tb  finifli'd. 
As  yet  die  epiglottb  ' '  is  unperfeft, 

Pandolfo. 
.Soon  as  yon  can  ;  and  here's  ten  crowns  in  tameft« 
For,  when  'tis  done,  and  I  have  purchased  it, 
I  mean  to  entail  it  on  my  heirs  male  for  ever, 
Spight  of  the  raptures  of  the  common  law. 

Ronca. 
Nay,  rather  give  it  to  Flavia  for  her  jointure : 
For  ihe  that  marries  you,  deferves  it  richly. 


Hi 


s 


SCENE    IV. 

Cricca,  Fandoi/o,  Romco^ 

Cricca. 
I  R,  I  have  fpoke  with  Lelio,  and  he  anfweri 


Pandolfom 
Hang  Lelio,  and  his  anfwers.    Come  hither,  Cricca, 
Wonder  for  me,  admire,  and  be  aftoniih'd  ; 
Marvel  thyfelf  to  marble  at  thefe  engines, 
Thefe  ftrange  Gorgonian  inftrumencs. 

'^  AlMflS/KfMf]  tn  inftrument  to  aid  and  impmve  the  £»f«  of 
■hearing. 

'  '  ^l^^fl  the  flap  or  cover  of  the  wind- pipe.       S. 

Cricca* 
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Cmoif 

At  what  ? 

PattdoJ/h. 

At  this  rare  perfpicil  and  otacoufticon  :  . 
For^  with  thefie  (wo,  I'll  hear  and  fee  all  fecrt ti  i 
Undo  intelligencers.    Pray  let  my  man  fee 
What's  done  in  Kome ;  hi^  eyes  are  j  aft  as  yanr's  art. 

Pandolfo,  are  you  mad  ^  be  wife  and  fecrct ; 
See  you  the  fleep  danger  you  are  tumbling  in  f 
Know  you  not  that  thefe  inftruments  have  pow«r 
To  unlock  the  hidden'ft  clefets  of  whole  ftates  i 
And  you  reveal  fuch  myfteries  to  a  ieryant  I 
Sir,  be  advis'd,  or  elfe  you  learn  no  more 
Of  our  unknown  philofophy. 
•  PanJolfi. 

Enough. 
What  news  from  Lelio  ?  Shall  I  have  his  fifter  ? 

Cficca. 

He  fwears  and  vows  he  never  will  confent. 
She  ihall  not  play  with  worn  antiquities. 
Nor  lie  with  fnow  and  ftatnes  ;  and  fuch  repliei 
That  I  omit  for  reverence  of  your  worlhip. 

Pmtdolfi. 

Not  have  his  fifter  !  Cricca,  I  will  have  Flavia, 
Maugre  his  head  '  * :  by  means  of  this  aftrologer 
I'll  .enjoy  Flavia.     Are  the  ftars  yet  inclined 
To  his  divine  approach  f 

Ronca» 

One  minute  brings  him. 

Cricca. 

What  'Arologer  ? 

PandolfOn 

The  learned  man  I  told  thee,    * 
The  high  almanack  of  Germany,  an  Indian^ 
Far  beyond  Trebefond  and  Tripoli, 
Clofe  by  the  world's  end  :  a  rare  conjurer. 
And  great  aftrologer.     His  name,  pray,  fir  ? 

.'  ^  Maugrt  bh  beaJ,1  i.  e,  in  fpite  of  his  head*        S. 

RottCSm 


.»-««■«  J*  ft^._^ 
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R$ttca*  , 

Albamazarro  Metebrofcopico. 
"  Cricca. 

A  name  of  force  to  hang  him  without  triil« 

As  he  excels  in  felence,  Co  in  title. 
be  tells  of  loft  plate,  horfes,  and  flray'd  cattle^ 
Diredly,  as  he  had  fiol'n  them  all  himfelf* 

Cricca* 

Or  he^  o)*  fome  of  his  confederates. 

Pandolfom 

As  thotk  refpe£ls  thy  life,  look  to  thy  tongue  ; 
Albamazai^  has  an  otacoafticon. 
Be  filent,  I'everent,  and  admire  his  fkill. 
8ee  what  a  promifing  countenance  appears ! 
Stand  ftill  and  wOnder>  wonder  and  ftand  iHll* 


S  C  fe  N  E     V* 
jiiiamsxar,  Rci$ca,  Pandolfo^  Criced* 

JOhumaxar. 

RO  N  C  A,  the  bunch  of  planets  new  found  ooti^ 
,  Hanging  at  the  end  of  my  beft  perfpicil. 
Send  them  to  Galilaeo  at  Padua  '  ^i 

>  3  Stni  tbem  f  GmIUoo  at  Padm0,]  GaRIaoi  the  intentol'  of  Cll4 
ttttfcope,  was  botn  February  19,  2564}  tccording  to  fome  writers  at 
Pifa,  out  mol^e  probably  at  Florence.'  While  ProfeiTor  of  Mathema- 
titlu  at  Padua,  he  was  invited  by  Cofmo  the  fecood  Duke  of  Tufcany^ 
to.Pi(a»  and  afterwards  removed  to  Florence.  '  During  his  refidcn.e  at 
the  latter  place^  he  ventured  to  aflert  the  truth  of  the  Copcrnican  fyfteni  $ 
-which  gave  fo  much  ofience  to  the  Jefaitsi  that,  by  their  procurement, 
he  was  ever  after  harrailed  by  the  Inquifition.  He  fuflfered  very  fre» 
quent  and  lortg  imprifoilments  on  account  of  his  adherence  to  the  opi- 
nions he  had  formed^  and  never  obtained  his  liberty  without  renouncing 
his  fentiments,  and  undertaking  hot  to  defend  them,  either  by  word  or 
Writing.  His  affiduity  in  making  difcove^ies,  at  length  proved  fatal  to 
him.  It  firft  impaired  his  fight,  and^  at  length^  totally  deprived  Kxixk. 
of  it.  He  died  at  Arcetre,  near  Florence,  January  8,  1642,  N.  S.  in 
the  ySth  year  of  his  age ;  having  been,  for  the  laft  three  years  of  hii 
life,  quite  blind.  See  a  comparifon  between  him  and  Lord  Bacon,  inr 
Hume' %  Hljiory  of  England^  vol*  6,  p.  i^?.  8vo,  fdU.  t^^^ 

Voi»,  VII.  L  l^t 


i 
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'  f  «  ..  •  .   lit    t       » 

Let  him  bellow  them  where  he  pleafe.     But  the  flars 
Lately  difcover'd  'twixt  tlie  horns  of  Aries, 
Are  9LS  a  prefent  for  Pandolfo's  marriage. 
And  hence  Ail'd  Sidera  Pandolfaea. 

Pandolfo. 
My  marriage,  Qricca  !  he  forefees  my  marriage  S 
O,  mofl:  celeflial  Albumazar  ! 

Crieca* 
And  fends  y'  a  prefent  from  the  head  of  Aries. 

Albuma%af. 
My  almanack,  made  for  the  meridian 
And  height  of  Japan,  give't  th'  Eaft  India  company  ; 
There  may  they  unell  the  price  of  cloves  and  pepper. 
Monkeys  and  china  difhes,  £ve  years  enfuing. 
And  know  the  fticcefs"  of  the  voyage  of  Magores  ; 
For,  in  the  volume  of  the  firmament. 
We  children  of  the  ftars  read  things  to  come. 
As  clearly  as  poor  mortals  dories  paft 
In  Speed  or  Hollingfhead  '*. 

Ronca. 
The  perpetual  motion 
With  a  true  *larum  in't,  to  run  twelve  hours 
.*Fore  Mahomet's  return. 

jilbumazar*  -. 

Deliver  it  fafe 
To  a  Turkey  fadlor,  bid  him  with  care  prefent  It 
From  me  to  the  houfe  of  Ottoman. 

Ronea* 
I  will,  fir. 

Cricca, 
•     Pray  yon  iland  here,  and  wonder  now 'for  me; 
Be  aftoniifh'd  at  his  Gorgon,  for  I  cannot. 
Upoa  my  life  *  ^  he  proves  a  mere  impoflor* 

Pandolfo^ 
Peace,  not  a  word,  be  filent  and  admire. 

',♦  In  Speed  or  HoUlngJhead,']  John  Speed  and  Rapheal  HolllngHiead, 
two  writers  of  Englifh  Chronicles, 

'  5  Upon  tny    life^   &c.]    Both   the  4tos    begin  Paridolfo's   Tpeech 
with  this  line.    The  alteration  by  Mr.  Dodll«y. 

Albumtfxar. 


J 
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Alhumazar* 
As  for  the  i^ue  of  the  next  fummer's  war, 
tleveal't  to  none,  keep  it  to  thyfelf  in  fecret. 
As  a  touchflone  of  my  ikill  in  prophecy.  Be  gone. 

JRoncai 
I  go,  fir.  {Exiu 

Albumaxar. 
Si^ior  Pandolfo,  I  pray  you  pardon  me, 
fixotical  difpa^hes  of  great  consequence 
Staid  me  ;  and  cailing  the  nativity 
O'  th'  Cham  of  Tartary,  and  a  private  conference 
With  a  mercurial  intelligence. 
Y'  are  welcome  in  a  good  hour,  better  minute, 
Beft  fecond,  happiefl:  third,  fourth,  fifth,  and  fcruple4 
Let  the  twelve  houfes  of  the  horofcope 
Be  lodg'd  with  fortitudes  and  fort u nates. 
To  make  you  blefl  in  your  deiigns,  Pandolfo. 

Pcntdolfo. 
Were't  not  much  trouble  to  your  ftarry  employments, 
I  a  poor  mortal  would  entreat  your  furtherance 
in  a  terreibial  buiinefs.    . . 

jilbumazar* 
My  ephemeris  '  ^  lyes. 
Or  I  forefee  your  errand  :  thus,  'tis  thus : 
You  had  a  neighbour  call'd  Antonio, 
A  widower  like  yourfelf,  whofe  only  daughter^ 
Flavia,  yoa  love,  and  he  as  much  admir'd 
Yoiir  child  Sulpitia.     Is  not  this  right  ?  . 

Fandolfo. 
Yes,  fir :  O  ilrange  !  Cricca,  admire  in  filence. 

Albumaxar, 
YovL  two  decreed  a  counter-match  betwixt  yoii. 
And  purpofed  to  truck  daughters,     Is't  not  fo  ? 

Pandol/h, 
Jnft  as  you  fay't,     Cricca,  admire  and  wonder. 

■*  epbemens,}  a  book  of  aftronomy,  in  ufe  among  fuch  as  tn£k 
figures  to  caft  racn*8  nativities  j  by  which  is  flieWA  how  all  the  planets 
^re  placed,  every  dav  and  hour  o(  the  year.      ^ 

L  2  Cricca, 
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Crtcca. 
This  18  no  fach  fecret :  look  to  yoarfelf,  he'll  cheat 
you. 

jtibumazar* 
AntoniOy  after  this  match  concloded^ 
Having  great  fams  of  TOld  in  Barbary, 
Defires  of  you,  before  ne  confummate 
The  rites  of  matrimony^  he  might  go  thither 
For  three  months  ;  but  as  now  'tis  three  and  three 
Since  he  embark'd,  and  is  not  yet  returned ; 
Now,  fir,  your  bafinefs  is  to  me,  to  know 
Whether  Antonio  be  dead  or  living.  ^ 
1*11  tell  you  inilantly. 

Pand^lfo. 
Haft  thou  revealM  it  ^ 
I  told  it  none  but  thee. 

Criccam 

Notl.  , 

*  Paadolff. 
Why  ftare  you  ? 
Arc  you  not  well  ? 

Albumaxar* 
I  wander  'twixt  the  poles 
Apd  heavenly  hinges,  'mongft  excentricals^ 
Centers,  concen tricks,  circles,  and  epicycles. 
To  hunt  out  an  afpedt  fit  for  your  bufinefs. 

Cricca* 
Mean  oflentation  !  for  ihame  awake  yourfelf. 

Albumazar, 
.  And,  fince  the  lamp  of  heaven  is  newly  entered 
To  Cancer,  old  Antonio  is  dark  dead, 
Drown'4  in  the  fea,  (lone  dead  ;  for  radius  direQorius 
In  the  fixth  houfe,  and  the  waining  moon  by  Capricorn  ; 
He's  dead,  he's  dead. 

Cricc0» 
'Tis  an  ill  time  to  marry. 
The  moon  grows  fork'd,  and  walks  with  Capricorn. 

Fandolfa. 

Peace,  fool ;  thefe  words  are  full  of  myffery. 

Allwnazat*^ 


A  L  B  V  M  A  Z  A  ft.  iM 

jfliumazar. 
What  ominous  face,  and  difmal  conntenance^ 
Mark'd  for  difafters,  hated  of  all  the  heavens. 
Is  this  that  follows  you  ? 

PanJolfe. 
He  is  my  fcrvant, 
A  plain  and  honeft  ipeaker ;  but  no  harm  in  him. 

Cricca* 
What  fee  you  in  my  face  ? 

Albmmaxar. 
Horror  and  darknefs,  death  and  gallowfea : 
I'd  fwear  thou  wert  hang'd,  ilood'ft  thou  but  two  foot 

higher ; 
But  now  the  ftars  threaten  a  nearer  death. 
Sir,  fend  to  toll  his  knell. 

Pandolfo. 
What,  is  he  dead  ? 

Albumaxar* 
He*  ihall  be,  by  the  dint  of  many  ftabs  ; 
Only  I  fpy  a  little  hope  of  *fcaping 
Tnro'  the  clouds,  and  foul  afpeds  of  death. 

Cricca. 
Sir,  pray  give  no  credit  to  this  cheater  ; 
Or,  with  his  words  of  art,  he'll  make  you  dote 
As  much  on  h]«  feign'd  (kill,  as  on  fair  Flavia. 


S  C  E  N  E      VI. 
HarpaXf  Furbc,  Alhumazar,   Pandolfo,  Cticca* 

Haftax* 

STAY,  villain,  ftay ;  tho'  fafety  'tfelf  defend  thee. 
Thou  dieft. 

Furho* 
Come,  do  thy  word  ;  thruft  fure,  or  die. 

Cricca, 
For  Heaven's  fake,  gentlemen,  ftay  your  hands ;  help, 
help. 

Kelp,  Albumazar. 

L  3  Harf4QC. 


' 
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Harpax* . 
Thus  to  the  hinderer 
Of  my  revenge. 

Criccum 
Save  me,  Albumazar. 

Furhom 
And  thus,  and  thus,  and  thus. 

Cn'cca, 
Mailer,  I  die,  I  die. 

Harpax, 
Flieft  thouj  bafe  coward?  'Tis  not  thy  heels  can  fave 
thpe. 


%     r 


SCENE      VII. 

Albumazar,  Pandolfo^  Criccun 

Cricca* 

OH,  oh ! 
P^indoIfQ. 
What  ails  thee,  Cricca? 

Cricca* 
I  am  dead,  I  am  dead. 
Trouble  youi-felf  no  more. 

tundolfo.  • 

What,  dead,  and  fpeak'ft  ? 

Cricca. 
Only  there's  left  a  little  breath  to  tell  you, 

Pancioljo, 
Why,  where  art  hurt  i      ' 

Cricca. 
Stabbed  with  a  thoufand  daggers  ; 
My  heart,  my  lights,  my  liver,  and  my  ikin, 
Pierc'd  like  a  fieve. 

Pandolfo, 
Here's  not  a  wound  :  Hand  Up, 
^Tis  but  thy  fear. 

Cricca. 
'Tis  but  one  wound  all  over  : 
Softly,  ^h,  foftly.     You  have  loft  the  trueft  fervant.— 

Farewel^ 
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Farewel,  I  die. 

Live  by  my  courtefy  5  ft^nd  up  and  breathe. 
The  dangero^s  and  mal^nant  influence  is  paft; 
But  thank  my  charity  that  put  by  the  blows. 
The  leaft  of  which  threatened  a  dozen  gravies'^ 
•  Now  learn  to  fcoiF  divine  aftrology. 
And  flight  her  fervanu. 

Cricca* 
A  fargeon,  good  Br,  a  furgeon* 

Stand  up  man,  th'  haft  no  harm,  my  life  for  thine* 

Pandolfo^ 
Th'art  well,  th'art  well. 

Crtcca* 
Now  I  perceive  I  am  : 
I  pray  you  pardon  me,  divine  aftf ologer. 

Alhuma%qr. 
I  do :  but  henceforth  laugh  at  aftrology. 
And  call  her  fervai^ts- cheaters. 

Fandolfo, 
Now  to  out  buiinefs*     On,  good  Albumazar. 

"    '  '     Albumasuir. 

Now,  ilnce  the  moon  paiTeth  from  Capricorn, 
Thro'  Aquarius,  to  the  watry  fign  of  Pifces, 
Antonio's  dr9wn'd,  and  is  devour'd  by  fifhes^ 

Pandolfo. 
Is't  certain  ? 

AlhtmaTMT. 
Certain. 

PandolfB. 
Then  let  my  earneftnefs 
Jntreat  your  fkill  a  favour. 

Albumazar, 
It  fhall. .  But  firft 
I'll  tell  you  what  you  mean  to  aik  me» 

Pandolfo* 
Strange  ! 

.    Albumazar*  ' 

Antonio  dead,  that  promis'd  you  his  daughter  : 
Yopr  bufinefs  is  to  entreat  me  raife  his  ghoft, 
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And  force  it  ftay  at  home  till  it  have  performed 
The  promife  paft,  and  fo  return  to  reft« 

Pandolfo.     ^         ^ 
That,  th^ty  ye  'ave  hit  it,  xnoft  divine  Albumazar« 

Mhumaxar. 
'Tis  a  hard  thing ;  for  deprivatione  ad  habitum  non  dgfm 
tur  regreffus* 
0»  what  a  bufinefs,  what  a  mafter-piece 
•Tis,  to-raife  up  his'ghoft  whofe  body's  eaten 
By  fiih  !  This  work  defires  a  planetary  intelligence 
Of  Jupiter  and  Sol;  and  thefe  great  fpirits 
Are  prondy  fantaftical.    It  a(ks  much  charges. 
To  entice  them  from  the  guiding  of  theirTphcl'es^ 

To  wait  on  mortals. 

Fandojfo. 

So  I  may  have  my  purpofe,  fpare  for  no  coft. 

'  Alhumaxar* 

Sir,  fpare  your  purfe  ;  I'll  do  it  an  eafier  way  ; 
The  work  ihall  coft  you  nothing. 
We  h^ve  an  art  is  call*d  praeftigiatory  ", 
That  deals  with  fpirits,  and  intelligences 
Of  meaner  office  and  condition, 
Whofe  fervice  craves  fmall  charges  :  with  one  of  thefii 
I'll  change  fome  fervaht  * ',  or  good  friend  of  yoiUKt 
To  the  perfed  ihape  of  this  Antonio ; 
So  like  in  face,  behaviour,  fpeech^  and  a&ipn^ 
7hat  all  the  town  ihall  fwear  AntoiiiQ  lives. 

B^dolfi. 

Moft  hecromantical  aftrologer ! 
Do  thisj  and  take  me  fpr  your  fervant  ever. 
And,  for  your  pains,  after  the  transformation. 
This  chain  is  yours  :  itcoft  two  hundred  pound, 
'Beiide  the  jewel. 

AlhumoKor*  - 

After  the  work  is  finiih'd,  then-r-how  now  \. 

■  ^  praftipatoryy"]  i,  *,  juggling  or  deceiving. 

"  ril  change  fome  fervant,,  &c.]  So  in  Jeffrey  tf  MotiWf»th*% 
Hiftory,  1718,  p.  264,  Merlin  changes  Utber^  Vlfin^  and  kimfelf^  iota 
the  /hapes  oi  Gorlois,  Jordan  of  I'iniago!^  and  Br'u<t\  by  which  ineai^ 
V^y*r  obtains  the  p^lTeiHen  of  Igerna  the  wife  of  Gorlvis.         S.  P 
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What  lines  are  thefe  that  look  fangoineous. 
As  if  the  ilars  conjur'd  to  do  you  mifchief  f 

Pandolfa* 
How  !  mean  yoa  me  ? 

Mhumaxar* 
They're  du(ky  marks  of  Saturn  : 
It  feems  fome  flone  fhall  fall  upon  your  head, 
Threat'ning  a  fradure  of  the  pericranium. 

Pandolfo, 
Cricca,  come  hither  ;   fetch  me  my  ftaff*  again  ; 
Threefcore  and  ten's  return'd  :  a  general  palfy 
Shakes  out  the  love  of  Flavia  with  a  fear. 
Js  there  no  remedy  ? 

Alhumazar. 
Nothing  but  patience. 
The  planet  threatens  fo,  whofe  prey  you  are. 
The  (tars  and  planets  daily  war  together ; 
For,  ihonld  they  fland  at  truce,  but  one  half  honr,^ 
This  wond'rous  machine  of  the  world  would  ruin  : 
Who  can  withftand  their  powerful  influence  i 

Fandolfo. 
You,  with  your  wifdom,  good  Albumazar. 

Indeed,  th'  Egyptian. Ptolomy  the  wife 
pronounced  it  as  an  oracle  of  truth,  fapiens  Jomnaiitnr 

aftris. 
Who's  above  there  ?  Ronca,  bring  down  the  cap 
Made  in  the  point  of  Mercury  being  afcendant. 
Here,  put  it  on  ;  and  in  your  hand  this  image, 
Fram'd  on  a  Tuefday,  when  the  fierce  God  of  war 
Mounted  th'  horizon  in  the  iign  of  Aries. 
With  thefe  walk  as  unwounded  as  Achilles, 
Pipt  by  his  mother  Thetis. 

Pandolfo^ 
You  bind  me  to  your  iervice. 

Alhumascat* 
Next  get  the  man  you  purpofe  to  transform. 
And  meet  me  here. 

Pamd^ifo. 
I  will  not  fail  to  find  you. 

Jllhumazar. 
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.  Alhumaxar. 
Mean  while,  with  fcioferical  ^  ^  inftrument. 
By  way  of  azimuth  *°  ^nd  almicantarath  *', 
I'll  feek  fome  happy  point  in  heaven  for  yout 

Fandolfo, 
I  reft  your  fervant,  fir.  " 

Alhumazar* 
Let  all  the  ftars 
Guide  you  with  moft  propitious  influence. 


SCEN.g.     VIII. 
Pandolfbf  Cricca. 

Pandolfo, 

HE R E's^  a  ftranee  nwin,  indeed,  of  Ikill  profound  \ 
How  right  he  knew  my  bufinefs  'fore  he  faw  me  I 
And  hoi^  thou  fcoff'ft  him  when  we  talk'd  in  private  I 
'Tis  a  brave  in|lrument^  his  otacoufticon. 

Qricca^ 
In  earneft,  fir,  I  took  him  for  a  cheater  \ 
As  many,  un4er  name  of  cunning  men. 
With  promife  of  aftrology,  much  abufe 
The  gaping  vulgar,  wronging  that  facred  fkill 
That  in  the  ftars  reads  all  our  a£Uons. 

Pandolfo, 
Arc  thci:e  no  arches  o'er  our  heads  ?  Look,  Cricca. 

Cricca* 
None  but  the  arch  of  heaven  ;  that  cannot  fall, 

Pandolfr. 
Is  not  that  made  of  marble  f  I  have  read 

'  9  Jdofericaly']  belonging  to  a  fun  dial :  it  ihould  be  written  fiiathe-. 
f\cal%  Jobnfons  DiSlionary, 

*o  0»imuth.^  Azimuths,  called  alfo  vertical  circteS|  are  great  circles, 
interfe^og  each  other  in  the  zenith  and  nadir,  and  cutting  the  horizon 
at  right  angles,  in  all  the  points  thereof.         Chambers* t  DiBionary» 

^>  Mhttcantaratby]  an  Arabic  word,  written  varioufly  by  various 
autborSy  and  fignifies  a  circle  drawn  parallel  to  the  horizon*  It  is  gene- 
rally ufed  in  the  plural,  and  means  a  feries  of  parallel  circles,  drawn 
through  the  feveral  degrees  of  the  nieridiant    JohnJotCi  ViBionarj^, 

A  fione 
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\  ftOM  4''opt  *roiii  the  moon  ;  and  much  I  few 
The  fit  fliould  take  her  liow,  and  void  another. 

Fear  nothing,  fir  j  this  charm'd  mercurial  cap 
Sljields  from  the  fall  of  mountains ;  'tis  not  a  Hon? 
Cjm  pheck  his  art :  walk  boldly. 
Pandalfo, 

I  do.    Leesip. 


ACT    II.    Scene    I. 

■    Trincah,  AntulHna, 
E  that  faith  I  am  not  in  love,  he  lyes  di  eap-e-pii  % 


H 


,  for  I  am  idle,  choicely  neat  in  my  cloches,  valiantt 
sna  extreme  witty.  My  meditations  are  loaded  with  me- 
taphors, fongs,  and  fonnets ;  not  a  one  "  Ihakes  his  tail, 
but  I  figh  out  a  paffion  ^ '  :  thus  do  I  to  my  miftrefs ;  but,, 
alas,  Ikifs  the  dog,  and  Ihe  kicks  me.  I  never  lee  a  yoangi 
wanton  filly,  but  fay  I,  There  goes  Armellina  ;  nor  a  lufly- 
ftrong  afs,  but  I  remember  myfclf,  and  fit  down  to  con- 
fider,  what  a  goodly  race  of  mules  would  inherit,  if  Ac. 
were  willing:  only  I  want  utterance,  and  that's  a  main 
mark  of  love  too. 

Trincalo,  Trincalo. 

O,  'tis  Armellina  !  Now  if  ftie  have  the  wit  to  beg^n, 
as  I  mean  Ihe  Ihould,  then  will  I  confound  her  with  com* 
pliments,   drawn   from  the  plays  1  fee   at  the  Fortune, 

■^--'fioi  a  out,]  So  both  the  edllioni ;  Mr.  Dodlley  altered  It  to  mil  m 
4(ig.  In  Maibiib,  A.  3.  S.  4,  it  ihe  fame  plirafe  ;  which,  Mr.  Sleereni 
obrerrcs,  however  uncouth,  figmfies  an  iH^^i'^ud/j 

"  There's  doi  a  mi  or  them,  but  in  bii  haufe 
"  I  keep  »  fetvant  fee'd." 
»J  gfajpcn.'^     See  note  1 1,  to  Cnn'i  Ts  jaBjui,  p.  »6. 

and 
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and  Red  Bull  ^^^  wliere  I  learn  all  the  words  I  ipeak  aaj 
nnderf^and  not. 

Armellina* 
Trincalo,  what  price  bears  wheat  and  fafiron,  that  yonr 
band's  fo  ftiff  and  yellow  *  *  f-rnot  a  word  ?— Why,  Trin- 
calo, 

^4  nt  Fartuntf  and  Red  BuiL]  Two  play-houfes.  The  Fortune  be- 
longed to  the  celebrated  Edward  Alley n,  and  ftood  in  Whltecrofs  Street. 
7be  Red  Bull  was  fituated  in  St.  Jobu's  Street, 

'^  5  Trincahf  what  price  bean  wbeat  and  Jafftw^  that  yonr  band*i  fi 
fiff  and  yellow  f  ]  This  alludes  to  the  •faihion  then  much  followed,  of 
fvearing  bands  waihed  and  dyed  yrith  yelhto  ftarcb.  The  inventrefs  of 
tiiem  was  Mrs.  Turner,  a  woman  of  an  infamous  character  j  who,  being 
concerned  in  the  murder  of  Sir  Thomas  Overbury,  was  executed  at  Ty- 
burn in  a  lawn  ruff  of  hqr  favourite  colour.  "  With  her/*  fays  Howell^ 
an  his  Letters,  p.  19.  edit,  1754,  ''  I  believe  that  yellow  ftarch,  which 
"  fo  much  disfigured  our  nation^  and  rendered  them  fo  fantaftic  and  ridi- 
**  culoos,  will  receive  its  funeral***  And  of  the  fame  opinion  was  Sir 
Simon  D^ewesy  who,  in  the  MS.  account  of  hia  life,  now  in  the  Britifh 
Mufeum,  p.  24,  fays,  '*  Mrs.  Turner  had  firft  brought  upp  that  vaino 
<<  and  fooliih  ofe  of  yellow  ftarcb,  and  therefoie,  when  fliee  was  after- 
**  wards  executed  at  Tiburne,  the  hangman  had  bh  'band*  and  cuffs  of 
•'  the  fame  couler,  which  made  many,  after  that  day,  of  either  fex,  to 
•*  forbeare  the  ufe  of  that  couUred  fiarcbr  *till  at  laft  it  grew  gc- 
f<  nerallie  to  bee  detefted  and  difufed.**  This  execution  happened  in 
Ike  year  161 5 ;  but  the  reformation  predicted  by  HcwelU  and  part- 
if  aiTerted  by  D'ewes  to  have  happened,  was  not  the  confequence, 
at  will  appear  from  the  following  paflage,  extra£led  from  a  pamph- 
let called  tbe  Jrijb  Hubbub,  or  tbe  Englijb  Hue  and  Crie,  bf  Bar* 
maby  Rich,  4to,  1622,  p.  40.  "  Yet  the  open  exclamation  that  was 
^  made  by  Turner*t  wife  at  the  houre  of  her  death,  in  the  place  where 
**  'fliee  was  executed,  cannot  be  hidden,  when,  before  the  whole  mul- 
"  tude  that  were  there  pref^nt,  flie  fo  bitterly  protefted  againft  the  vani- 
<*  tie  of  thaCt  yel/ow  fiarcbt  bands,  that  her  outcries  (as  it  was  thoujiht) 
^  had  tal^en  lucH  imprefiion  in  the  hearts  of  her  hearers,  that  yellow 
'^  Jiarcbt  bands  would  have  been  afliamed  (for  ever  af^er  to  have  fhewed 
'*  themfclvcs  about  the  neckes,  either  of  men  that  were  wife^  or  women 
**  that  were  bonefl]  but  we  fee  our  expe£lation  have  failed  us,  for  tbey^^ 
**  begapne  even  then  Jo  be  more  generall  than  tbey  were  before,^*  Again, 
p.  41.  "  You  knowe  tobacco  is  in  great  trading,  but  you  (hall  be  mer- 
<'  chants,  and  onely  for  egges  t  for  whereas  one  pipe  of  tobacco  will  fnf- 
**  fice  three  or  four  men,  at  once  \  now  ten  or  twenty  eggs  will  hardly 
**  fuffice  to«flarch  one  of  thefc  jr^/Aw  bands  :  a  faihion  that  I  thinke^ 
*^  ihortly  will  be  as  converfant*  amongft  taylors,  tapfters,  and  tinkers,  as 
f  now  they  have  brought  tobacco.  But  a  great  magiftrate,  to  difgrace  it^ 
*'  enioyned  the  hangman  of  London  to  become  one  of  that  fraternirie, 
^*  and  to  follow  the  faHiion  ;  and,  the  better  to  enable  him,  he  beilowed 
**  of  him  fome  benevolence  to  pay  for  his  laundry :  and  whip  was  now  fo 

'<  briike. 
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ealo,  w^at  bafinefi  in  umtt  I  how  do  all  at  TotDUO  f— 
grown  mute  ?— What  do  yoa  brbg  from  the  countiy  ' 
TTintab, 
Then  'tis.    Now  are  my  Aood>gatti  drawn,  and  FIl 
fmround  her.— What  have  I  brought  ?  fweet  bit  of  bem- 
tv  ;  a  hundred  thoafand  falutadons  o*  th'  elder-boulc  to 
your  moft  Uluftnoos  honour  and  worlhip. 
Armetlinti. 
To  me  thefe  titles !  h  yonr  bafket  full  of  nothing  eUe  t 

Trincala. 
Full  of  the  fruits  of  love,  moft  refplendent  lady ;  a  pre- 
fent  to  your  wortbinefs  from  your  worJbip's  poor  vafial 
Trincalo.  .     „■       '  f 

Amuluna.  • 
My  life  on't,  he  fcrap'd  thefe  compliment^  fTom  his 
cart  the  laft  load  he  carried  for  the  progrefs  ".  iWhat  ha' 
you  read,  that  makes  you  grow  fo  eloquent  i 
Trincah. 
Sweet  madam,  I  read  nothing  but  the  lines  of  your 
ladylhip's  countenance  ;  and  deJire  only  to  ki6  the  lirta 
of  yonr  garment,  if  you  vouchlafe  me  not  the  happineft 
of  your  white  bait^9> 

Come,  give's  your  balkct,  and  tak*  it. 

''  bciOce,  with  a  yellow  fcathn  in  hia  liaC,  inil  ajilbnJUntU  Itmt 
"  about  bii  nccke,  walking  io  the  ftceeti  of  London,  ■■  w*i  maftcr 
«  Hiasmiii  f  Co  ihM  jrou,  my  young  mjfleti,  th«t  biie  filhoiwe  fjUen. 

«  which,  howridicilouii  nutter  it  ig,  I  will  lent  to  themtl™  to  think* 
•«  on."  And  thai  the  fiDiion  prevailed  Ibme  yeat»  after  Mn.  Tomer'* 
death  may  be  proTCil  from  Sir  Simon  D'ewei'i  rtlation  of  the  proeaflioh  of 
King  Jaaiet,  from  Whitehall  to  the  Parliament  Hoofe,  Weftmiaftcr, 
lojanuary,  1610.  [i- «.  1*11.]  "IntheKing'i  (hort  progteffe  from 
•'  Whitehall  to  Weftminfter,  ihefe  paOagei  following  weere  accounted 
"  fomewhat  remarkable-^  And fourthUe,  dut,  looking  upp  to  ona 
«  window,  ai  he  paOed,  full  of  gendewomen  or  ladiei,  all  in  jiUtm 
I'  handti,  hecriei  out  aloud,  A^oxtakeyee,  aieyeetherf  at  wbtck 
■'  being  much  aihamed,  they  all  withdrew  ihemCelvci  fuddenlie  fiom  tha 

1*  fir  ittfngrifi.'i    Wbca  the  KioS  Tlfitld  tbt  dlKrent  putt  of 
th«  country, 

friataU. 
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Trincala. 
O  fweet  !  now  will  I  never  walh  my  movith  after,  hdt 
breathe  but  at  my  noftrils,^  left  I  lofe  the  tafte  of  her 
fingers.     Armellina,  I  muft  tell  you  a  fecret^  if  you'll 
make  much  on't. 

Jrmllina. 
As  it  deferves.     What  is't  ? 

Trincalo. 
t  love  you,  dear  moi*fel  of  modefty,  I  love  ;  arid  Co 
truly^  that  I'll  make  you  miftrefs  of  my  thoughts,  lady 
of  my  revenues,  and  commit  all  my  nioveables  into  your, 
hands  ;  that  is,  I'll  give  you  an  earneft  kifs  in  the  high* 
way  of  matrimony, 

Armillind. 
.   Is  this  the  end  of  all  this  bufinefs  ? 

7'rincalom 
This  is  the  end  of  all  bufinefs,  moft  beautiful,  and  mbft 
worthy  to  be  moft  beautiful  lady. 

Armellina* 
HencC^,  fotfl^  iience.  [ExiL 

Why,  now  fhe  knows  my  meaning,  let  it  work.  She 
put  up  the  fruit  in  her  lap,  and  threw  away  the  bafket : 
'tis  a  plain  %n  fhe  abhors  the  words,  and  embraces  the 
meaning.  Olips,  no  lips  *^,  but  leaves  befmear'd  with 
ihel-dew  !  O  dew,  no  dew,  bat  drops  of  honey-combs !  O 
combs,  no  combs,  but  fountains  f^l  of  t^ars !  O  tears,  no' 
tears,  but— — 


SCENE    II. 

Pandol/o,  Trincalo. 

Fandolfh, 

CRicca  denies  me  :  no  perfuafions, 
l^roffers,  rewards,  can  work  him  to  transform. 

*  ^  0  Rpt^  MO  lips,  &c.]    A  burl^fque  on  the  Tpeech  of  Hieronymo  in 
^ibe$fam/b  Tragedy,  vol.  3.  p.  i6i. 

5  Vender's 
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Yonder*s  my  country  farmer,  Trincalo  2 
Never  in  fitter  time,  good  Trincalo. 

Trincalo, 
Like  a  lean  horfe  t'  a  frelh  and  luily  paflure.< 

Pandolfo, 
What  rent  do*fl  pay  me  for  thy  farm  at  Totnam  ? 

TrincaU. 
Ten  pound ;  and  find  it  too  dear  a  pennyworth, 

Fandolfo. 
My  hand,  here.     Take  it  rent-free  for  three  lives^ 
To  ferve  me  in  a  bufinefs  I'll  employ  thee. 

Trincalo, 
Serve  you  !  I'll  ferve,  referve,  conferve,  preferve^ 
Deferve  you  for  th'  one  half.     O,  ArmcUina ; 
A  jointure,  ha,  a  jointure  !  What's  your  employment  ? 

Fandolfo, 
Here's  an  aflrologer  has  a  wond'rous  fecret. 
To  transform  men  to  other  ihapes  and  perfons.  , 

Trincalo. 
How !  transform  things  to  men  ?  I'll  bring  nine  taylora> 
Refus'd  laft  mufter,  fhall  give  five  marks  a<piece 
To  ihape  three  men  of  fervice  out  of  all. 
And  grant  him  the  remnant  ihreds  above  the  bargain. 

Pandolfo. 
Now,  if  thou'lt  let  him  change  thee,  take  this  leafe. 
Drawn  ready ;  put  what  lives  then  pleafeft. 

Trincalo* 
Stay,  fir. 
Say  I  am  transformed ;  who  filiall  enjoy  the  leafej 
\,  or  the  perfon  I  muft  turn  to  ? 

Pandolfo* 
Thou, 
Thou*    The  refemblance  tails  but  one  whole  day; 
Then  home  true  farmer,  as  thou  wert  before. 

Trincalo. 
Where  ihall  poor  Trincalo  be  ?  How's  this !  transform^  ! 
Tranfmuted,^  how  ?  not  I.     I  love  myfelf 
Better  than  fo :  there's  your  leafe.     Td  not  venture 
For  the  whole  fee-fintple. 

tandolf^ 
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Pandolfi* 

Tell  me  the  difference 
Betwixt  a  fool  and  a  wife  man. 

Trincalo*  ^ 

Faith  as  ihach^ 
As  *cwixt  year  worfhip  and  myfelfl 

Panddfo. 

A  wife  man 
Accepts  all  fair  occaiibns  of  advancement  \ 
Flies  no  commodity  for  fear  of  danger^ 
Ventures  and  ^ains,  lives  eaiily,  dnnks  gOod  wine« 
Fares  neatly^  is  richly  doath'd,  in  worthieil  company 
tVhile  your  poor  fool  and  clown^  for  fear  of  peril. 
Sweats  hoariy  for  a  dry  brown  craft  to  bedward  *% 
And  wakes  all  night  for  want  of  moiftdre. 

Well,  fir, 
I'd  rather  ftarve  Iii  this  my  loved  image. 
Than  hazard  thus  my  life  for  othersMooks^ 
Change  is  a  kind  of  death  ;  I  dare  not  try  it. 

"  Fandolfo. 
'Tis  not  fo  dangerous  as  thou  tak*ft  it  \  we'll  only 
Alter  thy  count'nance  for  a  day.    Imagine 
Thy  face  mafk'd  only  ;  or  that  thou  dream'ft  all  nig}il 
Thou  wer't  apparel'd  in  Antonio's  form  ; 
And,  waking,  find'ft  thyfelf  true  Trincalo. 

Trincah*    • 
T'  Antonio's  form  !  was  not  Antonio  a  gentleman  t 

Pandelfo* 
Yes,  and  my  neighbour ;  that^s  hir  hoiife* 

O  ho  ! 
iN    V  do  I  fmell  th*  aftrologer's  trick  :  he'll  fteep  me 
In  foldiers  blood,  or  boil  me  in  a  caldron 
Of  barbarous  law  French  ;  or  anoint  me  over      ^ 
i'With  fupple  oil  of  great  men's  fervices  ; 
For  theie  three  means  raife  yeomen  to  the  gentry* 
Pardon  me,  fir ;  I  hate  thofe  inedicines.     Fie  ! 

%%  hedward,']     i.  e,  towards  bed-time.     So  in  drio/anut  } 
**  And  taperi  buF&*d  f#  Mward*^*  $• 
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All  my  pofterity  will  fmell  and  tafle  on't^ 
Long  as  the  houfe  of  Trincalo  endures* 

Pattdolft. 

,Tbi»rie's  no  fuch  bufinefs ;  thou  ihalt  only  j(eem  To, 
And  thus  deceive  Antonio's  family. 

Trincalo, 

Are  you  affur'd  ?  'twould  grieve  me  to  be  bfay'd  ** 
In  a  huge  mortar,  wrought  to  pafte,  and  moulded . 
To  this  Antonio's  mould.  Grant  I  be  turi^'d :  wbA(  then  f 

Femdolfp. 

Enter  his  houfe,  be  reverenc'd  by  his.fervanta» 
And  give  his. daughter  Flavia  to  me  in  marriage. 
The  circumilances  I'll  in^rud  thee  after. 

i'rincalo, 

"Pray  give  me  leave  :  this  fidcfays,  do't;  this,  do  not. 
Before  I  leave  you,  Tom  Trincalo,  take  my  counfel : 
Thy  miftrds  ArmeUina  is -Antonio's  maid, 
AQd  thoU|  in  his^ape^.may'itpofiefi  hier:  turn. 
But,  if  I  be  Antonio,  then  Antonio 
Enjoys  that  happinefs,  i^ot  Trincalo* 
A  .{>r^t(y  trick,  to  make  myfelf  a  cuckold  ! 
No,  no  ;  there,  take  your  leafe.     I'll  B^S  ^^^*     So{t$ 
Be  nqi  ^  c]^leri$:k,,  Thomas*     If  I  become  ^ntonio. 
Then  all  his  riches  follow.    This  fair  occa£6n 
Once  vaniOi'd,  hope  not  the  like ;  of  a  ftark  clown, 
I  ihall  appear  fpeck  and  fpan  gentleman  '^, 
A  pox  of  ploughs  and  cacts,  and  whips  and  horfes. 
Then  Armellina  flialtbe  ^ivento  Tflncalo, 
Three  hundred  crowns  icr  portion,    We'll  ge^  9,  boy. 
And  call  him  Transformation  Trincalb : 
I'll  do't,  ^. 

'    Famtbdf9% 

Art^tefoivM?         •  t\         .^  /, 

* 

3  o  Speck  and  fpan  gentkmak,}.  Sfeek  awd  ffMn  «f«pii.  \%y%  ffknt^  fto( 

yet  out  of  ufe(.yjn4fl.|r<w^ofcufS4BCAai^er,  inUui  aiU^Crifijif[i^  B.^. 
L.  1671.  ....  4-,  ... 

«*  This. tale  vfts  aittj5^4#.  W^fff  %»  }^i^,    '    ; . ;   '    \ 

*'  Til  ttiat  the  night  departid  *hein  at  w\^p|J*  '  .    ■  i.) 

•  -  Vol,  VII.  M  TrincaU. 
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Ttincalo. 
RefolvM !  *tis  done.; 
Vl'ith  this  condition  :  after  I  have  given  your  worfliip 
My  daughter  Flavia,  you  fhall  then  move  my  worfhip^ 
And  much  intreat  me,  to  bellow  my  maid 
Upon  myfelf ;  I  (hould  fay  Trincalo. 

Faudolfo. 
Content ;  and»  for  thy  fake^  will  make  her  portion 
Two  hundred  crowns. 

Now  are  you  much  deceiv*d  : 
I  never  meant  it.    • 

Pandolfo* 

How ! 

Trincalo. 

Ididbutjcft; 
And  yet^  my  hand>  I'll  do't :  for  I  am  mutable. 
And  therefore  apt  to  change.    Come^  comej»  fir,  quickly> 
Let's  to  th'  aftrologer,  and  there  transform. 
Reform,  conform,  deform  me  at  your  pleafure. 
I  loath  this  country  conntenance.    Difpatch  :  my  ikin 
Itches,  like  fnakes  in  April,  to  be  flript  off. 
Quickly,  O,  (juickly  ;  as  you  love  Flavia,  quickly. 


s   " 


S  C  B  N  E    UI. 

jUittmazar,  Pdnddfo,  Roaca,  TrrncaU^ 

AlhumoKar. 

SIgnior  Pandolfo,  y'  arrive  in  kappieft  hour : 
If  the  feven  planets  were  your  neareft  kindred. 
And  all  the  conftellations  your  allies ; 
Were  the  twelve  houfes,  and  the  inns  o'  th'  zodiack. 
Your  own  fee-finiple,  they  could  ne'er  have  chofen 
A  £tter  place  to  favour  your  defigns. 
For  the  great  luminaries  look  from  Hilech  ' ', 

3  >  mkcb*1    We  ihottld  read  BmIH.    The  name  ^f  IXfifa  Major  « 
Creek.  S.  P, 


r 
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And  midft  of  heaven,  in  angles,  conjundions^ 
And  fortahate  afpeds  of  trine  and  iexdle^ 
Ready  to  poar  propitious  influences. 

Pandolfo. 

Thanks  to  yooi-  power  and  courtefy,  that  fo  placM  them. 
1^'liis  is  the  man  that's  ready  for  the  buiinefs. 

Alhumaxar* 

Of  a  moft  happy  countenance,  and  timber  fit    ' 
To  fquare  to.  th'  gentry  :  his  looks  as  apt  for  changing^ 
As  he  were  cover'd  with  cameleons'  ikins. 

Except  my  hapds ;  and  'twiil  he  troublefome 
To  fit  thefe  fingers  to  Antonio's  gloves. 

Paiulol/o. 
Fray  let's  about  the  work  as  fbon  as  may  be. 

Mhumascar* 

\  Firft,  chttfe  a  large  low  room,  whofe  door's  full  eaft, 

!  Or  near  inclining  :.  for  th'  oriental  quarter's 

Moft  bountiful  of  favours. 

Pamdolfom 
I  have  a  parlour 
Of  a  great  fquare,  and  height  as  you  defire  it. 

Albumaxar. 
I  Southward  muft  look  a  wide  and  fpacious  window : 

For  howfoever  Omar,  Alchabitius, 
i,  Hall,  Abenezra,  feem  fomething  to  difiTent  ; 

r  Yet  Zoroaftres,  fon.  of  Oromafus, 

[  Hiarcha,  Bradiman,  Thefpion,.  Gymnofophifl^ 

\  Gebir,  and  Budda  Babylonicus, 

With  all  the  fubtile  Cabalifts  and  Chaldees, 
Swear  the  beft  influence  for  our  metamorphofis^ 
Stoops  from  the.fouth,  or,  as  fome  iay,^  fouth-eaft* 

Pandolfo. 
This  roonv.'s  as  fit  as  you  had  made  it  of  purpofe*     , 

Trincalo. 
Now  do  I  feel  the  calf  of  my  right  leg 
Tingle,  and  dwindle  to  th'  fmallnefs  ota  bed-ftaff : 
Such  a  fpeech  more«  turns  my  high  (hoes  fb-ait  boots  ^  *• 


3  ^  turn  h9U,^  Sec  n^p  to  the  Prplopic  to  TThi  GMns^  vol*  io«  p.  i  A 

M  2  RoncM» 


^ 
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Ne'er  were  thofe  authors  cited  to  better  pnrpofe. 
For,  thro'  that  window,  all  Pandolfo's  treafures 
Mttft  take  their  flight,  and  fall  upon  my  fhoulders* 

Albumazar* 

Now  if  this  light  meridional  had  a  large  cafementj 
That  over-look'd  fome  unfrequented  alley, 
*Twcre  much  more  prober  ;  for'th*  intelligences 
Are  nice  and  coy,  fcorning  to  mix  their  e^ence 
With  throng'd  diilurbance  of  crofs  multitudes* 

Ronca. 

Spoken  by  art,  Albumazar  ;  a  provident  fetter  ^ 
For  fo  fhall  we  receive  what  thou  hand'ft  out, 
"Bttt  from  difcovery.    B,ut,  in  my  confcience. 
All  windows  point  full  fouth  for  fuch  ia  buiineis* 

Pandolfa. 

Go  to  my  houfe,  fatisfy  your  curious  dhoicfc  : 
But,  credit  me,  this  parlour's  fit  ;  it  neij^hbours 
To  a  blind  alley,  that,  in  bufieO:  term-time. 
Feels  not  the  footing  df  one  pafTenger. 

Albumaxar* 

Now  then,  declinih|;  from  Theourgia, '  ' 

Artenofaria,  Pharmacia,  rejedling 
Nccro-puro-geo-hydfo-cheiro-coKinomancy  ?', 
With  other  vain  and  fuperftitious  fciences^ 
We'll  anchbr  at  the  iirt  preftigiatory. 
That  reprefents  one  fi{;ure  for  another. 
With  fmooth  deceit  abufin^  the  eyes  of  mortals* 

O  my  right  artot  *tis  alter'd  ;  and,  methints. 
Longs  for  a  fword.    Thefe  words  have  flain  a  plowfltaft. 

Albumaxar. 

And,  iince  the  mooh's  the  only  planet  changing. 
For  from  the  Neoiri6nia,  in  feven  days. 
To  the  Dicotima,  in  feven  more  to  th'  Pauielinam  ^^ 
And  in  as  much  from  Plenilunium 


"3  3  cofcinomancyA  Coikinomancy  is  the  art  of  divinlhg  by  %  fieve.     S.  F^ 
)4  e4mftlmmi\  Che  Gntkw^a^iat FlmHummiu  S.  P. 

Thorcwr 
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Thorow  Dlcotima  %o  Neoxtuenia^ 
^Tis  (he  muft  help  qs  in  this  operation* 

Trincalo, 
What  towns  are  thefe  ?  The  (Irangenefs  of  thefe  names 
Hath  fcal'd  tha  ovar k^  of  many  a  painful  harveft, 
And  made  my  new-pil'd  finger  itch  for  dice. 

Pandolfo, 
Deeply  confider'd^  wond'rous  Albumazar ! 
O,  let  me  kifs  thofe  lips  that  flow  with  fcience. 

Mbumaxar* 
For>  by  her  various  looks,  (he  intimates 
To  ander(Undinff  foals,  that  only  fhe 
Hath  power  t'  twSL  a  tru^  formation* 
Caufe  then  your  parlour  to  be  fwept  carefully 
Wa(h'd,  rubb'd,  perfum'd,  hang'd  round,  from  top  to 

bottom. 
With  pure  white  lunary  tap'flry,  or  needk»work  ; 
But  if  'twere  cloth  of  (ilver,  'twere  much  better* 

Ronca* 
Good,  good  I  a  rich  beginning :  good !  what's  next  f 

Alhumaxar, 
Spread  all  the  floor  with  fineft  Holland  (beets. 
And  ever  then^  fair  damaik  table-cloths ; 
Above  all  thefe,  draw  me  chaite  virgins'  aprons  : 
The  room,,  the  work,  and  workman,  muft  be  pure* 

Trincah. 
With  virgins'  aprons !  the  whole  compais  of  this  ci^ 
Cannot  afford  a  dozen. 

RoHca* 
So,  there's  (hirts 
And  bands  to  furniih  all  on's  for  a  twelve-month* 

Alhumaxar. 
An  alt^  in  the  midd,  loaded  with  plate 
Of  (ilver  bafons,  ewers,  cups,  candlefticks, 
Flaggoas,  and  beakers;  falcs,  chargers, cafting-bottles  ^'4 


S  5  cafting'lottles,']    L  e,  bottles  out  of  vrhich  liquid  perfumes  were 
anciently  caft  or  thrown.  S. 

They  are  meatioocd  in  JLi«^»tf •    See  vol.  5.  p*  199. 
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'Twere  not  amifs  to  mix  fome  bowls  of  gold. 
So  they  be  mafly,  the  better  to  refemble 
The  lovely  brotherhood  of  Sol  and  Luna  ; 
Alfo  fome  diamonds  for  Jupitei-. 
^or,  by  the  whicenefs,  and  onght  fparkling  luftreij^ 
We  allure  th'  intelligences  to  defcend. 

Jtonca* 

Furbo  and  I  are  thoie  intelligences. 
That  muft  attend  upon  the  magiftery. 

^IBumazar* 
..    Nowy  for  the  ceremonious  facrifice, 
Provide  fuch  creatures  as  the  moon  delights  in  % 
Two  fucking  lambs,  white  as  the  Alpine  fnow : 
Yet  if  {hey  have  a  niplef  or  two,  'twill  pafs  ^ 
The  moon  herfelf  wants  not  her  fpots. 

«  PmadolfQ. 

'Tistruc. 

Were  they  helUblack,  we'd  make  a  fliift  to  eat  them* 

Albumazar^ 

White  capons,  pheafants,  pigeons :  one  little  black-bird 
Would  flaiii  and  fpoil  the  work.     Get  feveral  wines 
To  quench  the  holy  embers  :  rhenifh,  Greek  wine^ 
White  muikadel,  iberry,  and  rich  canary, 
So't  be  not  grown  too  yellow  ;  for  the  quicker, 
Briiker,  and  older,  the  better  for  thefe  ceremonies  : 
The  more  abundance,  fooner  ihall  we  finifh* 
For  'tis  our  rule,  in  fuch  like  bufinefles. 
Who  fpares  moft,  fpends  moil.    Either  this  day  maft  do*Cj 
Or  th'  revolution  of  five  hundred  years 
Cailnot :  fo  fit  are  all  the  heavens  to  help  us. 

Ronea. 

A  thoufand  thanks !  thou'lt  make  a  complete  cheat. 
Thus,  loaded  with  this  treafure,  cheer'd  with  wine, 
Strengthen'd  with  meat,  we'll  carry  thee  in  triumph. 
As  the  great  General  6f  our  atchievement. 

Fandolfo. 

Sir,  for  rich  plate  and  jewels,  I  have  ftore  ; 
But  know  not  how  to  furniih  you  with  hangings. 
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Cannot  you  borrow  from  the  ihops  ?  four  hours 
Shall  render  all  as  fair  as  you  received  it. 

Fandolfo. 
That  can  I  eafily  do. 

AlhunuaeoTm 
And  hear  yoo  fir  : 
If  you  chance  meet  with  boxes  of  white  comfits. 
Marchpane^  dry  fucket,  macaroons,  and  diet-bread^ 
'Twill  help  on  welL 

To  furnifli  out  oar  ba:nquet. 

Aihumazar, 
I  had  clean  forgot ;  we  muft  have  ambergrife  ^^» 
The  greyeil  can  be  found,  fo'me  dozen  ounces  ; 
I'll  nie  but  half  a  dram  ;  but  'tis  our  fafliion 
T*  ofier  a  Uttle  from  a  greater  lump. 

Pandolfo. 
All  ihall  be  done  with  expedition. 

jllhumaxar. 
And,  when  vour  man's  transform'd,  the  chain  yon  pro* 
mis'd. 

Pandolff. 
My  hand  $  my  deeds  (hall  wait  upon  my  promifiK» 

Atbumascar* 
Lead  then,  with  happy  foot,  to  view  the  chamber* 

Fanittlfi.     ' 
I  go,  fir.    Trincalo,  attend  us  here^ 
'And  not  a  word,  on  peril  of  thy  life. 

Trintah. 
Sir,  if  they  kill  me,  I'll  not  ftir  a  foot ; 
And,  if  my  tongue's  pull'd  out,  not  fpeak  a  word. 

3  6  amhtijrife,]    See  note  38,  to  Tht  AntifMory,  vol.  IQ.  p«  jt* 
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SCENE    IV. 
^rtMeaU,  Crieea. 

•   # 

OWhat  a  bufinefs  'tis  to  be  transformed ! 
My  mftfter  talka  of  fonr-and*  twenty  hours : 
But,  if  I  mew  thefe  flags  of  yeomanry. 
Gild  in  the  fear,  and  fhine  in  bloom  of  gentry^ 
'Tis  not  their 'ftrology,  nor  facrifice. 
Shall  force  me  caft  that  coat.    I'll  ne'er  part  with't» 
Till  I  be  iheriffof  th'  county,  and  in  commifEon 
Of  peace  and  c[HCfruin»    Then  will  I  get  m'  a  derk^    . 
A  pra£iis'4  fellow,  wifer  than  my  worihip. 
And  domineer  amongft  my  fearful  neighbours^ 
And  feafl  them  bountifully  with  their  own  bribes* 

Criccu* 
Trincalo! 

Trinialo* 
»    Wear  a  gold  i*ba}li  at  every  quarter  leffions. 
Look  big,  and  grave^  and  fpeak  not  one  wife  word. 

Cric4Um 
Trintalol 

Examine  wejidies  got  with  child,  and  curioafly 
Search  all  the  circumftances  :  have  blank  mittimnfles 
Printed  in  Teadinefs  ;  breathe  nought  but.  Sirrah, 
Rogue,  ha  ?  how  ?  hum  ?  Conftable,  look  to  your  charge  | 
Then  vouch  a  ftatute,  and  a  Latin  fentence. 
Wide  from  the  matter. 

Crieea. 
Trincalo ! 

Trincalo, 
Licence  all  ale-honfes. 
Match  my  fon  Transformation  t'  a  knight's  daughter^ . 
And  buy  a  bouncing  pedigree  of  a  Welch  herald  :  and 
then-*-— 

Crkca,    • 
^    What !  in  fuch  ferious  meditations  f 

Trtncah. 
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Faith  noj  bnl  buildiag  caftles  in  the  sir. 
While  th'  weather'^  fit :  0>  Cricca«  fach  a  bufinefs  1 

Whatis'tf 

Nay,  foft  ;  they  're  fecrcts  of  my  mafter, ' 
Locked  in  my  breaft  :  he  ha«  the  key  at's  parfe-flringt, 

Cricca, 
My  mailer's  iiecrcft !  keep  it,  good  farmer,  keep  it ; 
I  would  not  lend  an  ear  to't^  if  thou'dfl  hire  me.     Fare* 
wel. 

O,  how  it  boils  and  fwella !  if  £  keep't  longer, 
'Twill  grow  t'  impoftame  in  my  breaft,  and  choak  me* 
Cricca  1 

Cricca. 
Adieu,  good  Trincalo }  the  fecrets  of  our  bettera 
Are  dangerous,  I  dare  not  know't, 

Trincah. 
But,  hear'fl  thou  ; 
fiay,  I  ihottld  tell,  can'ft  keep*t  as  clofe  as  I  do  r 

Cncca^ 
Yes  :  but  I  had  rather  wapt  it.    Adieu. 

Trincalo* 


Albamazar- 
FareweL 
Albumazar* 
Pr'ythee. 


Cricca. 
Trincalo. 

Cricca* 
Trincah* 


Albumazar^ 
Th'  aftrologer,  hath  undertook  to  change  me 
T*  Antonio's  fliape  :  this  done,  muft  I  give  Flavia 
To  my  old  mailer,  and  his  maid  to  Trincalo. 

Cricca, 
"    But  where's  Pandolfo  and  Albumazar  ? 

.     Trincalo* 
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Trhualo, 
Gone  newly  home  to  chufe  a  chamber  fitting: 
For  tranfmutation*— ^So,  now  my  hearl't  at  cafe. 

Criiea. 
I  fear  the  (kill  and  canning  of  Albumazar  ■ 
With  his  black  art^  by  whom  P^dolfo  fecks 
To  compafs  Flavia,  Q>ight  of  her  brother  Lelio^ 
And  his  own  fon  Bugenio,  that  loves  her  dearly. 
Y\\  lofe  no  time>  but  find  them,  and  reveal 
The  plot,  and  work  to  crofs  this  iiccident. 
But^  Trincalo, '  art  thoa  fo  ra(h  and  vent^rons 
To  be  transformed  with  hazard  of  thy  life  ? 

Trincalo, 
What  care  I  for  a  life,  that  have  a  leiife 
For  three  :  but  I  am  certain  there's  no  danger  in't. 

Cricca, 
No  danger !  cut  thy  finger,  and  that  pains  thee  ;     / 
Then  what  will't  do  to  (hred  and  mince  thy  carcafe^ , 
Bury't  in  horfe-dung,  mould  it  new,  and  tarn  it  .  . 

T*  Antonio  ?  and,  when  th'  art  chang'd,  if  Lelio 
Smell  out  your  plot,  what  worlds  of  pnnifhment 
Thou  mufl  endure  !  Poor  Trincalo  !  the  defire 
Of  gains  abufes  thee  :  be  not  transformed. 

Trincab, 
Cricca,  thou  underftandeil  not :  for  Antonio^ 
Whom'I  refemble>  fufFers  all,  not  I. 

Cricca, 
Yonder  they  come ;  I'll  hence,  and  hafte  to  Lelio.  [Exit, 


S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Albumazar,  Pandolfo,  Trincalo. 

Alhumascar* 

TH  E  chamber's  fit :  provide  the  plate  and  hangings^ 
And  other  neceflaries  :  give  ftnd  order 
The  room  be  clean8*d»  perfum'd,  and  hang'd ;.  mean 
while. 

With 
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With  aftrolabe  '^  and  meteorofcope  '', 
ril  find  the  cufp  ' «  and  alfridaria  *«jj 
And  know /What  planet  is  in  cazimi  ^'. 

Paadolfo. 
All  ihall  bfe  ready^  fir,  as  you  commiChd  \u 

l*rincaIo, 
Dodor  Albamazar,  I  have  a  vein  of  drinking. 
And  artery  of  lechery,  rans  through  my  body : 
Pray,  when  yon  turn  me  eentleman,  preferve 
Thofe  two>  if 't  majr  be  done  with  reputation. 

Alhumajcar, 
Fear  not ;  I'll  only  call  the  £ril,  good  feliowfhip. 
And  th'  other,  civil  recreation. 

Trincak*         * 
And  when  you  come  to  th'  heart,  ipoil  not  the  love  of 
^rmcUina ; 
And  ill  my  brain  leave  as  mi!ich  difcretion 
As  ma^  fpy  falfhood  in  a  tavern  reckoning  ; 
And  let  me  alone  for  bounty  to  wink  and  pay't; 
And  if  yon  change  me  perfectly, 
m  bring  y'  a  dozen  knights  for  cuftomers. 

Albumazar, 
I  warrant  thee.*— Sir  are  you  well  intruded 
In  all  thefe  necefTaries  f 

PanJolfo, 
They  're  in  my  table-book. 

Albumazar. 
Forget  not  cloaths  for  th'  new  transformed,  and  robes 
For  me  to  facrifice,  you  know  the  falhion. 
I'll  rather  change  five,  -than  apparel  one : 

3  7  gfiroJabt*"]  An  inftrument  chiefly  ufed  for  taking  the  altitude  of 
the  pole,  the  fun,  or  ftar*,  at  fea. 

S  s  met€»rofiope,'\  A  name  given  to  fuch  inftruments  as  are  ufcd  for 
obferving  and  detenmning  the  diilances,  magnitudes,  and  places  of  the 
hfEavenly  bodies. 

3  9  eufpj\  A  term  to  esprefs  the  points  or  horns  of  the  moon,  or  other 
luminary. 

40  alfridaria,']  with  aftrologers,  is  a  temporary  power  they  imagine 
the  planets  have  over  the  life  of  any  perfon. 

4 1  eaximi,']  The  centre  of  the  fun.— -A  planet,  is  faid  to  be  in  rJ« 
ximi,  when  it  is  not  abote  70  degrees  diftant  from  the  body  of  the  (^n- 

For 


L 
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For  men  have  living  fouls,  clothes  are  oQaiiiiQate. 

Here,  take  this  rine»  deliver  it  to  m^  brothorj 
An  officer  in  the  wardrobe  ;  he'll  furnifh  you 
With  robes  and  cloathi  of  any.fkoff  or  falbion* 

jiliumaxar, 
Almuten  Alchod^oden  ^^  of  the  ftars  atten4  /ou. 

Pandolfb. 
I  kiSfs  yooir  hands,  divine  aftrologer. 


SCENE    VL 


/  Paudolfi,  Trinado. 

Pandolfd* 

UP  qnickly,  Trincalo,  to  my  child  SuTpitia ; 
Bid  her  lay  out  my  faireft  damalk  table-cloths* 
The  faireft  Holland  fheets,  all  the  iilver  plate. 
Two  goilips  cnps  of  gold,  my  greateft  diamonds  : 
Make  hafte. 

Trincah* 
As  faft  as  Alchochoden  and  Almuten 
Can  carry  me  :  for  fure  thefe  two  are  devils* 

Pandolfo. 
This  is  that  blefied  day  I  fo  much  long'd  for  : 
Four  hours  attendance,  till  my  man  be  chang'd. 
Fail  locks  me  in  the  lovely  arms  of  Flavian    Awa^j 

Trincalo. 
How  flow  the  day  Aides  on  !  when  we  defire 
Time's  hafte^  it  feems  to  lofe  a  match  with  lobflers ; 
And,  when  we  wifh  him  flay,  he  imps  his  wings 
With  feathers  plum'd  with  thought  '^^.  Why,  Trincalo! 

^*  Almvun  jSicbocbodeH.']  jilwwttn,  with  aftronomcrs,  is  the  lord  of  a 
figure,  or  the  flrongeft  planet  in  a  nativity.— ^c^mWm  is  the  giver  of 
life  or  years,  the  planet  which  bears  mle  in  the  principal  places  of  aa 
aftrolpgical  figure,  when  a  perfon  is  born;  fo  that  his  life  may  be  ez- 
pe^ed  longer  or  fliorter,  according  to  the  ftation,  &c»  of  this  planet. 

4  3 bt  imps  bis  wings 

mtbftatbirsfluuCd  %ffitb  tbougbt,}  *«  To  imft^'^  (fays  Blount)  <*  is  a 

*»  ter|» 
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Here,  fir. 

Pmuhlfo* 
Come,  let's  away  for  cloth  of  filvcr, 
Wine«  and  materiats  for  the  iaciifice*  {EicwMi. 


SCENE.    VII. 

Leiio,  Eugenio,  Cruca* 

Lelto. 

EUgenio,  thefe  words  are  wonders  paft  belief. 
Is  yoar  old  father  of  fo  poor  a  j  adgmerit. 
To  think  it  in  the  power  of  man,  to  turn 

One  perfon  to  another  ? 

Eugtnio. 

Lelio,  his  defire 
T'  enjoy  your  fifter  Flavia,  begets  hope. 
Which,  like  a  waking  dream,  makes  falfe  appearance  * 
Lively  as  truth  itfelf, 

Lelio* 
But  who's  the  man 
That  works  thefe  miracles  I 

Eugenh,  .  , 

An  aftrologcr. 

LeHc, 
How  deals  aftrology  with  tranfmutation  ^ 

Cricca, 
Under  the  vail  and  co;lour  of  aftrology. 
He  clouds  his  hellilh  ikiil  in  necromancy. 
Believe  it,  by  fome  art,  or  falfe  impofture,  .    . 

'^  term  moft  nfual  among  faicbAerty  and  is,  when  a  feather  in  a  hawkes 
*^  wing  ia  broken,  and  another  piece  imped,  or  graflSsd  on  tha  flump 

<<  of  the  old." «  Himfofimp,  in  theBritilh  language,  is^ivr' 

'<  e»/f^ayouB^graffe  or  twig}^  thence  iin^ip,  the  verb  to  inoculatei  or 
''  graflT.  Hen^e  the  word  to  imp  is  borrowed  by  the  Englifh  ;  firi^,  furelf , 
<*  to  graiFttees,  and  tHence  ttanflated  to  hn^g  -feathers,*'  See  al£>  Mr« 
tttevcni*!  note  o»  AiVrF  M^«r^  ait  A.^^iLu 

He'll 
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He'll  much  difinrb  your  lovt,  and  joax's,  £ugenio# 

Eugenio,  'tis  high  time  for  ut  t'  awake  ; 
And^  as  you  love  our  Flavia^  and  I 
'Yottrldfter,  fair  Sulpitia  ;  let's  do  fomething 
Worthy  their  beauties.     Who  falls  into  a  fea 
Swoln  big  with  tempeHj  but  he  boldly  beats 
The  waves,  with  arms  and  legs,  to  fave  his  life  ? 
So  let  us  drive  'gainft  troublous  dorms  of  love^ 
With  our  beft  power,  left  after  we  afcribe  . 
The  lois  to  our  dull  negligence,  not  fortune* 

Eugenia, 
Lelio,  had  I  no  intereft  in  your  iifter. 
The  holy  league  .of  friendfhip  fliould  command  me, 
Befides  the  feconding  Sulpitia's  love. 
Who  to  your  noblex^fs  commends  her  life. 

Lelh, 
She  cannot  out-love  me,  nor  yon  out-friend  me  ; 
For  th^  facred  name  whereof,  I  havef  rejeded 
Your  father'^s  ofi'ers,  importunities. 
Letters,  conditions,  fervants,  friends,  and,  laflly^ 
His  tender  of  Sulpitia  in  exchange 
For  Flavia.     But,  though  I  love  your  fifter 
Like  mine  own  foul ;  yet  did  the  laws  of  friendfhip 
Uafter  that  flrong  adedlion»  and  deny'd  him. 

Eugenio* 
Thanks  ever,  and  as  long  (hall  my  beft  fervice 
Wait  on  your  will.     Cricca,  our  hope's  in  thee  ; 
Thou  muft  inftrudt  us* 

Crtcca. 
You  muft  truft  in  fortune. 
That  makes  or  mars  the  wifeft  purpofes. 

Lelio. 
What  fay'ft  ?  what  think'ft  ? 

Cricca» 
Here's  no  great  need  of  thinking. 
Nor  fpeech  ;  the  oil  of  fcorpions  cures  their  poifim* 
The  thing  itfelf  that's  bent  to  hurt  and  hinder  yoo> 
Offers  a  remedy :  'tis  no  fooner  known > '         ^    - 
But  ch'  worft  dn'tia'pscvented. 

Eugenia, 
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How,  good  Cricca  f 

Cricca* 

Soon  a8  you  fee  this  falfe  Antonio 
Come  near  your  doors,  with  fpeeches  made  of  purpofe. 
Fall  of  humility  and  compaffion  ; 
With  long  narrations,  how  he  'fcap'd  from  flupu^^eckj 
And  other  feign'd  inventions  of  his  dangers  : 
Bid  him  be  gone  ;  and  if  he  prefs  to  enter. 
Fear  not  the  reverence  of  your  father's  looks  ; 
Cudgel  him  thence. 

But  were't  not  better,  Cricca, 
K^ep  him  fail  lockt»  till  his  own  (hape  return  ; 
And  fo  by  open  coarfe  of  law  correA  him* 

Cricca^ 
No.     For  my  mafter  would  conceive  that  coonfel 
Sprang  from  my  brains  ;  and  fo  ihould  I  iepent  it. 
Advife  no  more,  but  home,  and  charge  your  people^ 
That  if  Antonio  come,  they  drive  him  thence 
With  threat'ning  words,  and  blows,  if  need  be. 

Lilio. 
*Ti8  done. 
I  kifs  yoar  hands,  Eugenioj 

Engenio, 
Vour  fervant,  jGr,  \Exit  Ldim. 


S  C  5  N  E     VIII. 
Eugenio,  Cricca,  Flavia* 

Eugtnio. 

CRicca,  commend  my  fervice  to  my  miftrefs. 
Cricca, 
Commend  it  to  her  yourfelf.  ,  MarkM  you  not,  whije . 
We  talk'd,  how  through  the  window  (he  attended. 
And  fed  her  eyes  on  you  ?  there  (he  is. 

EtifiBi§9 


1 
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*Tis  true. 

And,  as  from  nights  of  ftj»rms  the  glorious  fun 
Breaks  from  the  eaft,  4nd  ckaf^th  thence  the  oloacb 
Tl^at  ehoakt  the  air  with  horror*  fo  iier  beauty 
Difpells  fad  darknefs  from  my  troubled  thoaghts, 
An4  dears  my  heart. 

Life  of  my  foal,  well  met« 

How  is't,  my  deareft  Flavia  > 

Slavia. 

Eugenio» 
As  belt  becomes  a  woman  mod  unfortunate  ; 
That,  having  lov*d  fo  loog>  and  been  perfwaded 
Her  chafle  anedion  was  by  your's  requited, 
Have  by  delays  been  famiih'd.    Had  I  concealM 
Thofe  ftames-your  virtue  kindled,  then  y'ad  fued^         < 
lntre(tted,  fworn,  and  vqw'd,  and^  long  ere  (his* 
Wrought  all  means  poiTible  to  e^ed  our  marriage. 

But  now-r?— 

Eugenia, 
Sweet  foul,  defpair  not ;  weep  not  thus, 
Unlefs  you  wifh  my  heart  ihould  life-blood  drop, 
Faft  as  your  eyes  do  tearA.     What  is't  you  fear  ? 

Flavia, 
Firft,  that  you  love  me  not. 

. .  Eugeniom 
Not  love  my  Flavia ! 
Wrong  not  your  judgment :  rip  up  this  amorous  bre^fl. 
And  in  that  temple  fee  a  heart  that  burns 
r  th'  veftal  facrifice  of  chafteft  love. 
Before  your  beauty's  deity. 

Fla'i^ia* 
If  fo. 
Whence  grows  this  coldneis  in  foliciting 
My  brother  to  the  match  f 

Eugtm9* 
Confider,  fweeteft, 
Z  have  a  father,  rival  in  my  love ; 

9  And, 
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And,  though  no  duty,  reverence^  nor  Ttfye€t, 

Have  power  to  change  my  thoughts  ;  yet  'tis  not  comely 

With  open  violence  to'withftand  his  will  ; 

But  by  fair  courfes  try  to  divert  his  mind  ♦♦         ' 

From  difproportioned  afFefUons. 

And  if  I  cannot,  then  nor  fear  of  ang^r^ 

Nor  life>  nor  lands,  ihall  crofs  our  purpofes. 

Comfort  yourfelf,  fweet  Flavia  ;  for  your  broths 

Seconds  our  hopes  with  his  beft  fervtces. 

But  other  fears  opprefs  me  :  methinks  I  fee    - 
Antoniot  my  old  father,  now  return M> 
Whom  all  intelligence  have  drowa'd  this  three  months> 
Enforcing  me  to  marry  the  fool  Pandc^fo^ 
Thus  to  obtain  Sulpitia  for  himfelf ; 
And  fo  laft  night  I  dream'dj  and  ever  fince 
Have  been  fofcar'd,  that»  if  you  haile  not^ 
£xped  my  death. 

Dreams  flow  from  thoughts  of  things  we  iboft  defitft 
Or  fear,  an.d  feldom  prove  true  prophets  $  would  they  did^ 
Then  were  I  now  in  full  pofieffion 
Of  my  beft  Flavia ;  as  I  hope  I  (hall  be. 

CHcca. 

Sir,  pray  take  your  leave :  this  is  to  no  end, 
^Twill  butincreaie  your  grief  and  her's* 

EugenU* 

Parewel, 
Sweet  Flatia ;  reft  contented  with  affurance 
Of  my  beft  love  tnd  fervice. 

FareweU  Eugenio»  [J^xntnt  Smgiifio  and  Cricc4* 

♦♦  But  iy  fair  xwrfit  try  to  dnurt  his  wand,}  T«|  the  fign  of  the 
infinitive,  is  o/ten  omitted,  and  the  Tetfe  requires  it  (hottld  be  expanfed 
bcrc,  S.P*    Both  the  4S0S  tetd  at  in  the  ta(t« 
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S  C  E  N  E      IX* 

Sulfitia,  Flavia* 

Sulpitia, 

FLavia,  I  kifs  your  hands. 
Flania. 
Sulpitia«  I  pray  you  pardon  me,  I  fai¥  yoa  not. 

Sulpitia. 
V  faith,  you  have  fome  fixt  thoughts  draw  your  eyes 
inward,  when  you  fee  not  your  friends  before  you. 

Flavia, 
True  ;  and  I  think  the  fame  that  trouble  you. 

Sulpitia, 
Then  'tis  the  love  of  a  young  gentleman^  and  bitter 
hatred  of  an  old  dotard.. 

Flavia, 
'Tis  fo;  witnefs  your  brother  Eugenie,  and  the  rotten 
carcafe  of  Pandolfo.     Had  I  a  hundred  hearts,  I  ihould 
waift  room  to  entertain  his  love,  and  the  other'»  hate. 
,    .'  Sulpitia, 

I  could  fay  as  much,  were't  not  fin  to  flander  the  dead. 
Miferable  wenches  !.  how  have  we  offended  our  fathers, 
that  they  fhould  make  us  the  price  of  their  dotage,  the 
medicines, of  their  griefs,  that  have  more  need  of  phyiick 
ourfelves  ?  I  mult  be  froft-bitten  with  the  cold  of  your 
dad's  winter,  that  mine  may  thaw  his  old  ice  with  the 
fpring  of  your  fixteen.  I  thank  my  dead  mother,  that 
left  me  a  woOBan's  will  in  her  laft  teftament :  that's  all 
the  weapons  we. poor  girls  can  ufe,.  and  with  that  will  I 
£ght  'gainft  father,  friends,  and  kindred,  and  either  en- 
.joy  XttMo,  or  die Jn  the  field  in's  quarrel. 

Fla^via, 
Sulpitia,  you  are  happy  that  can  withdand  your  for- 
tune with  fo  merry  a  refolution. 

Sulpitia, 
Why  ihould    I   twine  mine  arms  to  cables  ♦',    and 

figlv 

*5  Jf^ly  ^jhould  J  t^vtne  mine  arms  to  caBfes,  &c.]  The  fame  thought 
,  ,«ccairs in  <>halcipca4:e's  LcvcU  Lakur's  Lfij  A.  4.  S.  3. 
V        .     .     .    .  ■       *•  O  me ! 


.  Yoor  brother  loves  ra?,,  and  I  love  jrojir"  brother,;  a,^, 
where  tbefe  two  coitCpiit,  I.woul4  fam,  fee  a  tkirdxoiud 
hinder  ui.       ■ ...      ,.; .:, 

:■:     Fiavia.  :      T:'  ,.    'ii    ;    ;;, 

Alas !  onr  (ex  is  moft  wrc^fhcd,  nurs'd  upf  rom  infancjr 
in  continnal  flaveiy.  No  fooner  sble  to  prtv  fin- pur- 
Jelves,  bat  th^  brail. and  hud  us*' fo'with  foifr  ,a\^^,;pf 

'  parents,  that  we  dare'  not  ofier  to  bate  ^°  at  tmr  d^ues. 
And  whereas  it  becomes  men  to  vent  their  amoroas' paf- 

.  £ons  at  their  please ;  we,  poor  fgu)^  mufi.  r^kf  up 
our  affe&ions  in  the  aflies  c^  a  baratjlu^rt,  J^f'  ft^tWg 
to  figh,  without  cxcnfe  of  the  {^cp^^pi&f  oft^:,^' 
ther.       .  ■  ■■-.  ..'.■,  ,:,.  ^^i..  <•  ...„ 

Skifiliaf    :  ;     .      c     ."l.idl 

I  plainly  will  profef^  my,  lore  of  Leiio ;  'tis  honeft> 
«ham,  and  ftains  not  modelly.  Shall  I  b^. married  to 
Antonio,  that  hath  been  a  fous'd  fea-filh  thefe  three 
months  ?  and,  if  he  be  alive,  comes  home  with  as  manj 

-impttin  as  a  hanring  gelding  or  afaH^  p«ek-her(ei-  -No, 
no  ;  I'll  fee  him  freeze  to  oyftal  £rl{.  In  other  things, 
good  father,  I  am  your  mofi  obedient  daughter,  bat  in 
this,  a  purelwqtnfm*  .  'Tia  yoar  patt  to'  offer,  mine  to  re- 
fufe,    if  I  like  not.      Lelio's  a  handfome  gentleman, 

"  O  me  !  with  wh»E  hn&  pideiice  h»M  I  f»t, 
"  To  fee  a  kiagtrvaformedio  ajtiutf" 
*^  natcthg-t^M^:}  Mr.Stccraa,,iaMiiMt.tafO»giRiftirdjfie 
iblrd,  A.  J.  S.  3-  qbfervtl  there  w»  anCientlj  a  pirticulilt  \tnifof 
candle,  calJed  a  -wmcb,  .becaufe,  belng^  marked  out  irita  feftjoni,  eac>  of 
which  wai  a  cefMin  p«lioo  Of  time  in  -Immtiigj-it  fopplied-me-lllate 
of  the  more  niodern  inftiument  by'Wbiebi*en(a{«M.-ttaribnils:l  He 
alio  fayi,  tbefe  candlei  are  rep;«fcat^  with  gieat  nicety  in  Tome  of  the 
pfluret  of  Albert  Durer.  '■  i'   '.  -.-..'.  .\     ■   ■  ■ 

fc*'  iuf  t^gr  brail  anJ hud  hi.]  TJiefajionla,  ai  here  priolej,  may  be 
the  pure  language  of  ^Iconry,'  like  bttt,  -whicl^  follows,  and  figoiGea  i, 
fiuiiir.     Yet  I  fufpeft  dial   for  trail  We  lli'oald   read  hi-rtlt,  and  ^pr 

*B  tait."]  LaihsiB  calls  it-)i>f,  and  txplains  ic  to  be  "  wbcn  i 
"  hawke  flutlercth  vrith  ber  winE),  either  from  the  peorah,  at  the 
"  man's  lift,  Qrivingf  M.it.witte,- »  Hie  **>iy.PEge(.libeUie.'"  ,  t.T.'i 
,  N  a  ■      young, 
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yoangy  frcfli,  rich,  and  wcll-fafcioh'4 ;  an^  him  will 
Stilpitk  have,  or  die  a  ttaid  :  And- 1'  faidh,  the  temper  of 
my  blood  telli  me,  1  lierer  was  born  td  fo  cold  a  misfor- 
tttne.  Fk,  Flavia  !  fie,  wem:h  I  no  more  wi^  tears  and 
£ghs,  cheer  up ;  Eugenio  to  my  knowledge  loves  yoa,  and 
yoo  Aall  have  him  ;  I  fay  you  (hall  have  hinu 

fliivia. 

I  doubt  not  of  his  love,  bat  know  no  means  hov^  he 
dares  wol^k  a^nft  fo  great  arival :  your  father,  in  a  fpleen, 
may  difinhent  him. 

Sufpitia. 

And  {(ive't  to  whom  ?  H'  as  none  bat  htm  and  me  : 
what  didttgh  he  doat  a  while  upon  your  beauty,  he  w^ll 
ildt  ^  prove  unnatorfll  to  bis  fon.  Go  to  your  chamber : 
my  genius  whifpers  in  my  ear,  and  fwears,  this  night  we 
fhaif  enjoy  our  loves  ;  arc  with  that  hope  farewel. 

Farewel,  Sulpitxa.  \Exewit. 
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ACT      in.       SCEITB    I. 

Paiulolfo,  Cricca* 

Pmnlolfi. 

1|T^Hne  the  aftrolM^r  hews  out  Trinctlo^ 
\y    Squaring  and  mmidg  him  t'  Antonio, 
Cricca,  rll  maKc  thee  partner  of  a  thought 
That  fomething  troubles  me. 

Say,  fir,  what  is't  ? 

I  have  no  heart  to  ciVe  Albumazar 
The  chain  I  promis'dnim* 

CrUcM* 

Deliver  it  me. 
And  I'll  prelent  it  to  him  ia  your  same* 

PMUl9l/m, 
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*T  has  been  an  heir-loom  ^'  to  our  hoafe  four  hundred 
years ;  ' 

And,  fhould  I  leave  it  now,  I  fear  good  fortune 
Would  flie  from  us,  and  follow  it. 

Cricfa* 
Then  give  him 
The  price  in  gold* 

Pamfoifi. 
It  comes  to  a  hundred  pounds ; 
And  how  would  that,  well  hufbanded,  grow  in  time ! 
J  was  a  fool  to  promife,  I  confers  it ; 
I  was  too  hot  and  forw^ird  in  tbe  bufinefs. 

Cricca.    * 
Indeed  I  wonder'd  that  your  wary  thriftinefs^ 
Not  wont  to  drop  one  penny  in  a  quarter  - 
Idly,  would  part  with  fuch  a  fum  fo  cafily* 

Pandolfo. 
My  covetous  thrift  aims  at  no  other  mark 
Than  in  fit  time  and  place  to  fbew  my  bounty^ ' 
Who  gives  continually,  may  want  at  length 
Wherewith  to  feed  his  liberality* 
But,  for  the  love  of  my  dear  JPlaviat 
I  would  not  fpare  my  nk^  much  lefs  my  treafure. 
Yet,  if  with  honour  I  c^  win  her  cheaper^ 
Why  fhould  I  call  away  fo  great  a  fum  ? 

Cricca* 
True :  I  have  a  trick  now  hatching  in  my  brfun> 
How  you  may  handfomely  preferve  your  credit. 
And  fave  the  chain. 

Pwulolfom 
I  would  gladly  do  it. 
But  fear  he  underftands  uS'Whatxve  fay. 

Cricca. 
What  can  you  lofe  to  try't  ?  If  it  take, 

49  bnr-hom.1  '*  Heir-looms  are  fuch  goods  and  perfona)  chatteli, 
**  as,  contrary  to  the  nature  of  chattels,  ihall  go  by  fpecial  cnilom  t^ 
**  the  heir,  along  widi  the  inheritance,  and  not  to  the  executor  of  the 
**  laft  proprietor.  The  termination,  l99m,  is  of  Saxon  original,,  ia 
*'  which  language  it  figniiies  a  limb  or  member  of  the  inheritance,** 

Blackftonit  CommtntMriet,  Vol.  2>  p«  427. 

N  3  There's 
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T^erje*s  fo  much  fav.'d,  if  otherwife,  nothing  loft« 
^       ^  Pandolfo. 

What  is't,  good  Cricca  ? 

Cricca* 
Soon  as  Albumazar  comes,  loaded  with  news 
Of  th'  tranfmutation  of  your  fervant  Trincalo, 
I'll  entertain  him  here,  mean  while,  flealyou 
Clofely  into  the  room,  and  quickly  hide  . 
Some  facial  piece  of  plate  :  then  run  out  amaz'd  ; 
Roaring,  that  all  the  .ftreet  may  know  y'are  robb'd. 
Next,  nireaten  to  attach  him,  and  accufe  him 
Before  a  jufticc  ;  and  in  th*  end  agree. 
If  he  reftorethe  plate^  you'll  give  the  chain> 
Otherwife  not, 

Pandolfo^ 
But  if  we  be  difcover'd ! 
For,  by  his  inflfuments  and  familiars^ 
He  can  do  much. 

Cricca* 
Lay  all  th<e  fault  on  Trincalo. 
But  here's  the  main  point.    If  you  can  diHemble 
Cunningly,  and  frame  your  countenance  to  exprefs 
Pity  and  anger,,  that  fo  learn 'd  a  man 
Should  ufe  his  friend  fo  bafely ;  if  you  can  call 
An  out-cry  well,  roar  high  and  terrible.— 

Pakdolfo. 
I'll  fetch  a  cry  from  th'  bottom  of  my  heel* 
But  I'll  roar  loud  enough ;  and  thou  muft  fecond  me 
With  wonder  at  the  fudden  accident. 

Cricca. 
But  your's  is  the  mun  part ;  for^  as  you  play'tj 
You  win  or  lofe  the  chain. 

Pandolfoi 

No  morcj  no  more^  he  comes.  / 


S  C  E  N  £ 


S  C  E  N  E      11. 

^Ihantaxar,  PanJalfo,  Cricea. 
Albtaaaaar. 

Slgnior  Pandolfo,  tbree  quarter!  of  at)  hour 
Renders  your  fervant  perfeftly  trans form'd. 

Is  he  not  wholly  chang'd  i  What  part^  arc  waoting^ 
Albumaxar. 

Antonio's  fhape  hath  cloath'd  his  bulk  '°  and  vifage  j 
Only  his  bands  and  feet,  fo  large  and  callous. 
Require  more  time  to  fupple. 

Pray  yon,  fir. 
How  long  fhall  he  retun  this  metamorphofis  ? 
AlbiiiiUKcar. 
The  compleat  drcle  of  a  natural  day. 

A  natural  day  !  are  any  days  unnatural  \ 

Jlhumaaar. 
I  mean  the  revolution  of  th'  firft  mover, 
Jull  twice  twelve  hours,  in  which  period,  the  rapt  motion 
Rolls  all  the  orbs  from  eaA  to  Occident. 
Pandolft. 
Help,  help,  thieves,  thieves ;  nrighbours  I  am  robb'd ; 
thieves,  thieves ! 

What  a  noife  make  yon,  lir  ? 
Pandslfi. 

Have  I  not  reafon. 
That  thus  am  robb'd  i  Thieves,  thieves  ;  call  conllablu. 
The  watch  and  ferjeants,  friends  and  conftables  ; 
Neighbours,  I  am  undone. 

This  is  well  begun. 
So  he  hold  out  Silt  with  a  higher  firain. 
What  ails  yon,  lir .' 

Fmdelfo. 

Cricea,  my  chamber's  fpoil'd 

i"  infl,]  (.  <,  body.      See  Date  4,  to  thi pjt.  pan  tf 
«L  3.  p.  71. 
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Of  all  my  hangings*  cloaths,  and  £lver  plate. 

Crifca. 
Why,  this  is  bravely  fcign'd  ;  continue,  fir. 

Pamddlfo. 
Lay  all  the  goldftaiths,  keepers,  marfhalt,  baililFs. 

'Cricca, 
Fie,  fir,  your  pailion  falls  ;  cry  louder,  roar 
That  all  the  ftreet  ^ay  hear. 

Thieves,  thieves,  thievds ! 
All  that  I  bad  is  gone,  and  more  than  all. 

Q rice  a. 

Ha,  ha,  ha,  hold  out ;  lay  out  a  lion's  throat ; 
A  little  louder. 

PoMifol/o. 

I  can  cry  no  longer. 
My  throat's  fore  ;  1  am  robb'd,'  I  am  robb'd,  all's  gone^ 
Both  my  own  treafure,  and  the  things  I  borrow'd* 
Make  thou  an  out-cry,  I  have  loft  my  voice  i^ 
Cry  fire,  and  then  they'll  hear  thra. 

Good,  good,  thieves ; 
What  have  you  loft  f 

Panilolfo, 
-Wine,  Jewels,  table-clochs, 
A  cupboard  of  rich  plate. 

Cricca. 
Fie,  you'll  fpoil  ^11. 
J^ow  you  outdo  it.     Say  but  a  bowl  ot  two. 

Pandolfo* 
Villain,  t  fay  ^ll's  gone  j  the  room's  as  clean 
As  a  wipM  looking-glafs  :  oh  me,  oh  me ! 

Cricca^ 
What,  in  good  earneft  ?  - 

Pandolfo. 
Fool,  in  accurfed  earnetl. 
'  Cricca^ 

You  gull  me,  fure« 

Pandolfi. 
The  window  towards  the  fouth  ftands  ope,  from  whence 
Went  all  my  treafure.    Where'is  the  aftrologer  f 

9  Miumascar* 
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Here,  fir;  and  tiardly  can  Rbftain  bom  langhing. 
To  let  you  vex  yonrfelf  in  vain. 

In  vaiD,  Albaraazar  1 
}  left  my  plaw  with  youi  and  'cis  all  vantfh'd. 
And  you  fliall  aoTwer  it. 

Alhumaxar, 

O  I  were  it  poffible, 
Sy  power  of  art  to  check  what  art  Jiath  don«, 
Your  man  flionld  ne'er  be  chang'd  :  to  wrong  me  that 
With  foul  fufpicion  of  Aat  feloay  1 
Yonr  plate,  your  cloth  of  filver,  wine,  and  jeweli. 
Linen,  and  ail  the  reft,  I  gave  to'  Trincalo, 
And,  iot  more  fafety,  lock'd  them  in  the  lobby. 
He'll  keep  them  carefully.   But,  as  you  love  your  roiltre&, 
Dilturb  bim  not  this  half  hour,  left  you'll  have  hiiQ 
Like  to  a  centaur,  half  clown,  half  gentleman; 
Suffer  his  foot  smd  hand,  that's  yet  untouch'd. 
To  be  innobled  like  his  other  members, 
FaaJalfo, 

Albumazar,  I  pray  you  pardon  me, 
Th'  unlook'd-fbr  barenefs  of  the  room  amaz'd  me. 
Mbumaxar, 

How !  think  yon  me  fo  negltgeet,  to  conHiit 
So  rich  a  mafs  of  treafure  to  th'  open  danger 
Of  a  large  cafemenc,  and  fufpicious  alley  I 
Jia,  fir;  my  fscrifice  no  Iboner  done. 
But  I  wrapp'd  all  ap  fafe,  and  gave  it  Trincalo, 
J  could  be  angry,  but  that  your  fudden  fear 
F'Xcufes  you.     Fie;  fuch  a  noife  a$  this 
Half  an  hour  paft,  had  fcar'd  the  intelligencet. 
And  fpoii'd  the  work  ;  but  no  harm  done  :  go  walk 
Weftward,  direftly  weft  ward,  one  half  hour; 
Then  turn  back,  and  take  your  fervant  tnrn'd  t'  AntoniOj 
And,  as  you  tike  my  ikill,  perform  your  proroife, 
I  mean  the  chain. 

Content,  let's  fUIl  go  weftward  ; 
Weftwaxd,  goodCrtcca,  Aill  direfily  weftward. 
S  C 
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SCENE    III. 

Alhumaxar,  Ronea^  Harpaxt   Furbo, 

Alhumazarm 

HARPAX,  Furbp,  and  Ronc3»  come  oat,  all's  cl«ar« 
Why,  here's  a  noble  prize,  worth  venturing  for. 
Is  not  this  braver  than  fneak  all  night  in  danger. 
Picking  of  locks,  or  hooking  cloths  at  windows  ? 
Here's  plate,  and  gold,  and  cloth^  and  meat,  and  wine. 
All  rich  and  eaiily  got.     Ronca,  day  hereabout. 
And  wait  till  Trincalo  come  forth :  then  call  him> 
With  a  low  reverence,  Antonio ; 
Give  him  this  gold,  with  thanks  ;  tell  him  he  lent  it 
Before  he  went  to  Barbary. 

Ronca* 
How !  lofe  ten  pieces  ? 

Aliumazar* 
There's  a  neccffity  in't,  devife  fome  courfe 
To  get't  again  ;  if  not,  our  gain's  fufficient 
To  bear  that  lofs.     Furbo,  find  out  Bevilona 
The  courtezan,  let  her  feign  herfelf  a  gentlewoman, 
Inamour'd  of  Antonio ;  bid  her  invite  him 
To  banquet  with  her,  and,  by  all  means  poiiible. 
Force  him  ftay  there  two  hours. 

Harpax* 
Why  two  hours  ? 

Alhumazar. 
That  in  that  time  thou  mayeft  convey 
Our  treafure  to  the  inn,  and  fpeak  a  boat 
Ready  for  Gravefend,  and  provide  a  fupper: 
Where,  with  thofe  precious  liquors,  and  good  meats. 
We'll  cheer  ourfelves  ;  and  thus  well  fed,  and  merry. 
Take  boat  by  night. 

Furbo, 
And  what  will  you  do  f 

Albumazar. 
Pirft  in,  and  ufher  out  our  changeling,  Trincalo* 
Then  finifli  up  a  buiinefs  of  great  profit. 
Begun  with  a  rich  merchant,  that  admires 

My 
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My  Still  in  alchjrmy.    I  ma&  not  loCe  iCt 

Karpax,  bedow  the  plate  :  Furbo,  our  beards. 
Black  pacche"  for  our  eyes,  and  other  properties  *', 
And  at  the  time  and  place  meet  alt  at  fuppcr. 


SCENE      IV, 
■Jlbmnaxar,  ^riaealt* 

AlbumaKar. 


STAND  forth,  tranifarai'd  Antonio,  fplly  mned   . 
From  brown  foar  feathers  '  *  of  dall  yeomanry. 
To  th'  glorious  bloom  of  gentry  :  prune  yourfelf  fleek  "; 
Swear  boldly  y'  are  the  man  you  reprefent. 
To  all  that  dare  deny  it, 

'  '  PTOptrlia."]  Properties  aie  vrhatevEr  little  article]  ace  wanted  for 
the  auort,  iccoi^ing  to  their  icrpeflive  parts,  drelTci  and  fcenei  eicepl- 
ed.  Theperfon  wbodcliven  them  out,  it  tothii  day  called  the  ^n^r/ 
nun.  See  Mr.  Sfaitm'taiMro  Midfummir'i  Nigbfi  Dnam,  A.  i.  S.  s. 

1*  brrjintott  fiatbtr$.']  The  litt  ingenioue  Mr.  Robert  Dodflev, 
wboCe  modeft  merit  is  well  known  to  thofe  who  were  acquiialed  with 
him,  had  little  Ifcill  in  our  ancieat  language,  and  iheiefoie  permilted^ 
many  ancomman  terms  to  be  eicbinged  for  others,  to  the  no  irnall  de-' 
triment  of  the  fcenei  which  he  uadertcwlc  to  publiOi.  We  bid  here  a 
proof  of  this  nnpiidonable  licence,  where  a  word  of  no  meinii^/g*!,. 
wu  given  inflead  of  a  lechnical  term  belonging  lo  filconiy,  in  tba 
language  of  which  the  prefent  metaphor  is  carried  on.  A  young  hawk, 
lilce  a  young  deer,  w»  caJled  a /wr'  oi  foam  (a  that  the  brown  fiar- 
feathers  are  the  lemains  of  its  lirft  plumage,  or  fuch  fcatheri  aa  re- 
femble  it  in  colour.  Tbefe  birdt  were  ilwap  mew'd  while  they  were 
moulting,  to  facilitate  the  growth  of  freOi  plumes,  iwire  firong  and 
beautiful  than  thoTe  which  dropped  oS.  Without  thit  leftoration  and 
eiplaaaliQD,  the  piOage  before  ui  ie  unintelligible.         S. 

l^iiam,  in  hii  book  of  falconry  fayt,  "  a  St'i  haviit,  is  from  the 
"  firft  taking  of  her  from  the  eiry,  till  fte  have  mewed  her  feathers." 
Theetrorintroduced  intoihe  play  byMr.  Doddey,  is  continued  by  Mr.  , 
Cartick,  who,  ia  his  alteration,  reads  brown  /nut  feathen. 
'  J  J  pram  yearfitf  jliik.l  The  metaphor  ii  taken  from  acock,  who 
in  hia  pride  prumii  bimfilf,  that  is,  picks  off  the  loofe  feathers  to  linooth 
the  reft.  See  notei  by  Dr.  Johnfonuid  Mr,  Stceveatj  toKiflf/fMiy  4ii, 
iflfh   A.  I.  S.I. 

TriiKah. 
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I  find  my  thouglits 
Moft  ftrangely  alter'd»  but  methinks  my  face 
Feels  ilill  like  Trincalo. 

I  Miumaxarm 

You  imagine  To. 
Senfes  are  oft  deceiv'd.     As  an  attentive  angler. 
Fixing  his  ileady  eyes  on  the  fwift  fireams 
Of  a  fteep  tumbling  torrent^  no  fooner  turns 
His  fight  to  land>  but  giddy,  thinks  the  firm  banks 
And  conilant  trees,  move  like  the  running  waters  : 
So  you,  that  thirty  years  have  livM  in  Trincalo, 
Chang'd  fuddenly,  think  y'are  fo  fiill;  but  inftantly 
The£i  thoughts  will  vanifli • 

V  Give  me  a  looking-glafs 
To  read  your  ikill  in  thefe  new  lineaments. 

Albumascar* 

I'd  rather  give  you  poifon  ;  for  a  glafs. 
By  fecrct  power  of  crofs  reflexions. 
And  optick  virtue,  fpoils  the  wond'rous  work 
Of  transformation  ;  and,  in  a  moment,  turns  you, 
Spight  of  my  fitill,  to  Trincalo  as  before. 
We  read  that  Apuleius  ^^  was  by  a  rofe 
Chang'd  from  an  afs  to  man  :  fo,  by  a  mirror. 
You'll  lofe  this  noble  Ipflre,  and  turn  afs. 
I  humbly  take  my  leave  ;  but  fiill  remember 
T'  avoid  the  devil  and  a  Icoking-glafs. 
17ew-born  Antonio,  I  kifs  your  hands. 

Trincalo* 

Divine  Albumazar,  I  kifs  your  hands. 


s  ♦  Apuhtus,']  Sec  a  tranflation  of  ApuUiui's  C^ldett  AJfe,  by  WiU 
liam  AdlingtoD,  410,  X566. 
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S*C  E  N*E    V. 
Trincfilo,  Jtonca. 

NOW  am  I  grown  a  gentlemaoi,  and  a  fine  one, 
I  know't  by  th'  klilmg.of  my  hands  fb  courtly. 
My  courteous  knees  bend  in  fo  true  a  dztftance^ 
As  if  my  foot  walk'd  in  a  frame  ion  piirp6le. 
Thus  I  accoft  you  ;  or  thus.  Sweet  itr,  your  fervanit: 
Njiy^  more,  your  Herv^^s  fenrant :  that's  your.grand^&N 

vant,.    .        . 
I  oould  defcend  from  the  tap-of  Pani's  toth^  bottofl^ 
And  cm  each  ftep  drew  panong  complKmcbiits  f 
Strive  for  a  door^  while  a  good  carpenter 
Might  make  a  new  one.     I  am  your  ibadoWy  fir. 
And  bound  to  wait  upon  you  ;  i'  faith  I  will  not :  pray, 

fir,  &c« 

0  brave  Albumazar ! 

Ronca. 
Juil  ^fop*s  ccow,  prink'd  up  b  borrowed  fn^hers; 

My  vddis  are  fill'd  with  newneft  :  O,  for  a  furgeoa 
To  ope  this  arm,  and  view  my  gentle  blood. 
To  try  if 't  run  two  thoufand  pounds  a  year. 

1  feel  my  underftanding  is  enlarg'd 

With  the  rare  knowledge  of  this  latter  age  ; 

A  facred  fury  over-fwajrs  me.    Prime, 

Deal  quickly,  play,  difcard,  I  fet  ten  fliillings.and  &k« 

pence. 
You  fee't  i  my  refi,  five  and  fifty  ^'.   Boy,  more  caids, 

^^  I  fit  ten  Jbiilings  and  fie  pence. 

Ton  fee't  f  my  reft,  fitfe  and  a  fifty » ]  This  appears  to  be  the  fame,  is  tf, 
in  modern  language,  he  had  faid,  ffiand  at  fo  many>  a  tern  ftill  ufiid  at 
the  f^xat  oi  comrnercfy  and  once  perhaps  carrcnt  at  many  othenf.forit 
is  not  very  certain  at  what  particular  ganie  the  tleluded  Triacalo  fup* 
pofes  himfclf  to  be  playing.  S. 

The  terms  in  the  text  appear  to  have  been  ufed  at.primero.  I  believe, 
therefore,  Trincalo  imagines  himfelf  to  be  playing  at  that  game.  See 
note  24  to  The  Jovial  Crew ,  vol.  10.  p.  364.  It  appears  from  the  paflkge 
extraAed  from  Nugee  Antifuee,  that  fifty-five  was  efteemod  a  number 
which  might  fafely  be  relied  on.    See  alfo  vol.  5.  p.  i6S« 

And, 
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And,  as  tKoa  go'ft»  lay  out  fome  roaring  oaths  < 

For  me ;  I'll  pay  thee  again-  with  intereft. 

0  brave  Albumazar ! 

Rdnca. 
How  his  imagination  boils,  and  works  in  all  things 
He;  ever  faw  or  neard  I 

Trinealo* 
At  gleek  ?  contents 
A  monrneval  of  aces,  gleek  of  knaves, 
Joftnine  apiece.    Stt,  my  grey  Barbary 
.    ^^Gainft  your  ditn  cow^  three  train  fcents  and  th'  coarfo« 
For  dixy  pound.     As  I  am  a  gentleman,    . 
Fll^Bwet  next  cocking,  and  bring  a^ha^gard  ^^  with  me 
That  ftoopa  as  fit^  as  lightning  '  ^ ,  ftrikes  like  thunder* 

1  lye  ?  my  reputation  you  ihall  hear  on't* 

0  bravei  Albumazar  I 

Ronea.' 
He'll  grow  ftark  mad,  I  fear  me. 

Trincalo. 
Now  I  know 

1  am:  perfedly  transfbrmM,  my  mind  incites  me 
To  challenge  fome  brave  fellow  for  my  credit ; 
And,  ibr  more  fafety^  get  fome  friend  in  private 
To  take  the.bufinefs  up  in  peace  and  quiet. 

Ronc4i9 
Signior  Antonio ! 

*  Trineah.  .  •  , 

There's  not  a  crumb  of  Trincalo 
Jit  ail  this  frame,  but  the  love  of  Armellyia :       : 

* 

.  ''•  hagfrard,']    ^c  noti  ii  ta  'tb*  City  Night  Capj  <irol.  ii.  p.  347, 

Alfo  to  Much  ado  about  Notbingf  A.  3.  S.  i.  and  to  Ot hello y  A.  3.  S.  3* 

5  7  ^bat  Jioopi  as  free  as  lightning.'^    ."  Stooping^**  fayt  Latham, 

,  .  **'  ii  when  a  bawk<!,'' being  upon  her  wing^  at  the  height'  of  her  phcb, 

♦*  bendeth  iriolently  downe  to  ftrike  the  fowlc,  or  any  other  prey."  So  ra 

.^bt  Alebymifty  A.  5.  S.  5. 

**  Here  ftands  my  dovet  y?(»^  at  her  if  yoB  dftre*'* 
Again,  Milton  in  Paradife  Lcfi^  B.  xi.  L.  185. 

'*  The  bird  of  Jove,  fiboft'd  from  his  aery  tour, 
**  Two  birds  of  gayeft  plume  before  him  droTc.** 

Werc't 
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Were't  not  for  thee  I'd  travel,  and  liome  again. 
As  wife  as  I  went  over.  . 

Signior  Antonio  !  welcome  ten  thonfand  times  : 
Blell  be  the  hearens  and  feai  for  your  return. 
trintah, 
I  thank  you,  £r :  Antonio  is  your  ferrant, 
I  am  gJad  to  fee  you  well.     Fie  !  I  kifs  your  handt,  and 
thus  accoft  you,  ■    .   ^ 

This  three  months  all  yoor  kindred,  friends,  and  chil- 
dren, 
Monrn'd  for  yoar  death. 

Trincak. 

And  fo  they  well  might  Jo, 
For  five  days  I  was  under  water  ;  and,  at  length, . 
Got  up  and  fpread  myfelf  apon  a  chefl. 
Rowing  with  arms,  and  Iteering  with  my  feet ;. 
And  thus,  in  live  days  more,  got  land  :  believe  it, 
.  I  made  a  molt  incredible  cfcape. 
And  fafe  return  from  Barbary,  at  your  fernce. 
Ronca. 

Welcome-ten  thonfand  times  from  Barbary; 
No  friend  more  glad  to  fee  Antonio 
Than  I ;  nor  am  I  thus  for  hope  of  g^n  ; 
But  that  I  End  occafion  to  be  grateful 
By  your  return.     Do  you  remember,  fir. 
Before  you  went,  as  I  was  once  arrefted. 
And  could  not  put  in  bail  ;  you,  pafiing  by. 
Lent  me  ten  pounds,  and  fo  difcharg'd  the  debt  f 

Yes,  yes,  as  well  as  'twere  but  yellerday. 

Oft  have  I  waited  at  your  houfe  with  money. 
And  many  thanks ;  but  you  were  Itill  beyond  feaa,        i 
■Now  am  I  happy  of  this  fair  occafion 
To  teftify  my  honeft  care  to  pay  you  j 
For  you  may  need  it. 

Sir,  I  do  indeed, 

3  Witnefe 
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Witnefs  my  treafurc  caft^way  by  ihipwreck. 

Renca*    ^ 
Here,  fir. 

Is  the  gold  good  ?  for  mine  was  good  I  lent  yod. 

R&nca* 
It  was,  and  fo  is  this.    Signior  Antonio,  for  this  cour« 
tefy. 
Call  me  your  fervant.  [Exit. 

Trincalo. 
Farewely  good  fervant ;  ha^  ha,  ha,  ha«  ha.  I  know 
Bot  fo  much  as  his  name  !  ten  pounds  !  this  change  is  bet- 
ter than  my  birth  ;  for,  in  all  the  years  of  my  yeomanry^ 
I  could  never  yoak  two  crowns,  and  now  I  have  hoarded 
ten  fair  twenty- (hilling  pieces*  Now  will  I  goto  this  aflro* 
loger,  and  hire  him  to  turn  my  cart  to  a  caroch,  my  four 
jades  to  two  pair  of  Dutch  mares,  ay  miftreis  Armellina 
to  a  lady,  my  plow-boy  Dick  to  two  guarded  footmen  ^'  : 
then  wiiri  hurry  myfelf  to  the  mercer's  books,  wear  rich 
I  clothes,  be  called  Tony  by  a  great  man,  fell  my  lands^ 
pay  no  debts,  irate  citizens,  and  beat  feijeants :  and, 
when  all  fails,  fneak  out  of  Antonio  with  a  two^penny 
looking-glaft,  and  turn  as  true  Trincalo  aa  ever. 


SCENE    VI. 
Harfax,  Trincalo^ 


Harpax. 

STgnior  Antonio,  welcome. 
Trincalo, 
My  life,  here's  ten  pound  more. 
I  thank  you  heartily. 

'•  7w guarded foctmetifl  l,  e.  two  footmen  \tt  gudrdid  at  latid  Uvc« 
tiet.     So  in  7be  Merchant  of  Venice^  A.  2.  S.  2. 

give  him  a  livery 


«c 

*'  MoTt  guarded  than  his  fcUows/*  S% 


Harfaxm 


Trincile. 

Faith,  I  reimembeT  do  fuch  tliiag.  cxcufe  me.  .      . 

What  mjiy  I  call  your  name  f  .  :' 

. ' Harpax.     ,.j  ,  .,       ..    ■  I         i 

My  name  is  Harpax,  "  -       ■--•-■■■-■  i 

Yoar  friend  and  neighbour,  of  vour  old  ac^aaintance. 

Trine Ja.'      '"./,;,       "      .'  .",'■  -, 
What,  Harpax !  I  am  ypiir.rervanf,-!  lufs' yciur1iiin(j;. 
You  maft  excufe  me  j  you  never  lent  me.m$nQ'.  ,  .  . , 

Sir,  at  I  live»  ten  twenty- fhilling  pieces. 
.      Trincah.     .... 
.    Dangers  at  Tea,  I  find,  have  hurt  my  tUtiatiiy.       " 
Hurfax.         -.     , 
Why,  here's  yoor  own  hand-writing,  leal'd  and  (ign'd 
Inprefenceof  yoorconfin  Julio.     ,      , .       ,  i     . 

Trincah.     ',,,'"  V  ',' '■    "''     -_, 
'Tis  true,  'tis  true  ;  but  I  fuftMifel  gfe^t  ioffeS'  ' 
By  realbn  of  the  fliipwreck.     Here's  five  pioces,  ■ 
Will  that  content  you  f  ^nd  to-morrow  inorning' 
Come  to  my  houfe  and  take  the  refi.  ■■-■■- 

HarpoK,  .~. 

Well,  fir,      ■- ■  ■     ■     ■  .     ^.■■,    .    ■..     .} 

Tho' my  neceffity  would  iinpof  tune  yQH    .        •,.  r   , 
For  all,  yet,  on  your  worlhip's  word,'  (he  reft 
I'll  call  for  in  the  morning.     Farewel,  Antonio.    .  [£xii^ 
Trinealo.  ^-   ■■;■ 

I  fee  we  gentlemen  can  fometimes  bprrow  _  .  ■    ■;■ 
As  welt  as  lend  ;.9nd  are  as  loth  to  pay  ,      ~, 

As  meaner  men.    I'll  home,  left  other  creSitpn 
Call  f<»  the  reft. 


*  SCENE 


^4  ALSUMAZ^ft. 

S  C  E  N  E    VIL 
Rcnca,  Trincalod 

SIgnior  Antonio !  I  faw  you  as  you  landed^ 
And  in  great  hafte  followed,  to  congratulate 
Your  fafcf  return  with  tKefe  nioft  wilh'd  embraces. 

Trincalo. 
And  I  accept  your  joy  with  like  atfe&ion. 

How  do  you  call  yourfdl^-^ 

Ronca* 

Have  you  foiigot  ,  -.       ,, 

Your  dear  friend  Rpnca,  whom  you  lovM  fo  well  ? 

Trincalo. 
O,  I  remember  now,  my  dear  friend  Ronca. 

Rcnca*  * 

Thanks  t»  the  fortune  of  the  feas  that  fav'd  you, 

Trincala^ 
1  fear  I  owe  him  money  :  how  Ihall  I  ftiift  him  ? 
How  doV  your  body,  Ronca  I 

Roncd.' 
My  dear  Antonio, 
Never  io  well  as  now  I  have  the  power 
Thusf to  embrace  my  friend,  whom  all  th*  Exchange 
Gave  drown'd  for  three  whole  months.  My  dear  Antonio ! 

TrincaU. 
I  thank  you,  £r. 

Ronca. 
*'     I  thank  you. 

Triiualo. 
'  While  my  dear  Ronc^ 
Clipt  me  *'»  my  purfc  ihogk  dangeroufly  ;  yet  both  his 

arms 
And  hands  embrac'd  my  neck :  here's  hone  behind  me. 
How  can  this  be  ? 

Ronca,        * 
Moft  dear  Antonio, 

59  cUftmc,"]  Li,  embraced  me* 

>  ..    .  Was 


..-»  ^'*^:i-^  ^  -..»  .  .>_,»  -^     -      .  -_     •  «•  .«    .«>»"-•»'   •.»!.•" 
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Was  not  your  paflajge  dangerous  from  Barbary  ? 
We  had  great  winds  and  tempefts ;  and  I  fear  me. 
You  felt  the  force  at  Tea.  , 

Trittcalo* 
Yes,  deareit  Ronca.        ,  . 
How's  this  }  I  fee  his  hands,  and  yet  my  purfe  is  gone. 

Ronca* 
Signior  Antonio,  I  fee  your  mind's  much  troubled 
About  a£%iirs  of  worth  ;  I  take  my  leave. 
And  kifs  your  hands  of  liberality. 

Trincalo. 
And  kifs  my  hands  of  liberalit/  !^ 
I  gave  him  nqthing  :  Oh,  my  purfe,  my  purfe  ! 
Dear  Mafter  Ronca. 

Ronca. 
What's  your  pleafure,  fir  ? 

Trincah. 
Shew  me  your  hand. 

Ronca. 
Here  'tis, 

Trincah* 
But  Where's  th'  other  ?  "^ 

Ronca. 
Why  here, 

Trincab. 
But  I  mean  where's  your  other  hand  ? 

Ronca. 
Think  you  me  the  giant  with  a  hundred  hands  ? 

Trincah. 
Give  me  your  right. 

Ronca. 
My  right  ? 

TrincMb* 
Your  left. 

Ronca* 
My  left  ? 

TrimcaU. 
Now  botk. 

Ronca. 
There's  b6di,  my  dear  Antonio* 

O  2  S^cep 


[ 


r 
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Kc3p  yonrfelf  dark,  cat  broth :  your  fearful  paflagc. 
And  want  of  natural  refl,  hath  made  you  frantick.   lExit^ 

TrincaU* 
Villain,  rogue,  cut-purfe,  thief;  dear  Ronca»  ftay«  . 
He's  gone 

I*  th'  devil's  name,  how  could  this  fellow  do  it  ? 
I  fejt  his  hands  faft  lock'd  about  my  neck  ; 
And  ftill  he  fpoke.    It  could  not  be  his  mouth  : 
For  that  was  full  of  dear  Antonio : 
My  life,  he  ilole't  with  his  feet.    Such  a  trick  more 
Will  work  worfe  with- me  than  a  looking^glafs  ; 
To  lofe  five  poundjn  court'fy,  and  the  reil 
In  faltttation ! 

Rc'Cnter  Ronc£u 
Roncum 
Signior  Antonio^ 
What  ails  you  f 

Trincah, 
Ronca,  a  rogue,  a  cut-purfe. 
Hath  robbed  me  of  hwt  twenty-ihilling  pieces. 

Ronca, 
What  kind  of  man  was  he,  fomething  like  me  F 

Trincalo. 
H*ad  fuch  a  thievifli  countenance  as  your  own> 
But  that  he  wore  a  black  patch  o'er  his  eye.. 

Roncum 
Met  you  with  Ronca  I  'ds  the  cunning'ft  nlmmer 
Of  the  whole  company  of  cut-purfe  hall : 
I  am  forry  I  was  not  here  to  warn  yoU  of  him,    ,  .  [&/>• 


SCENE    VIII. 

Furho,  Bevilenaj  Trincalo* 

Be*vilona, 

FU  RB  O,  no  more,  unlefs  thy  words  were  charms 
Of  power  to  revive  him.    Antoni9's  dead  $ 
He's  dead,  and  in  his  death  haith  buried 
All  my  delights  :  my  oars  are  deaf  to  aufick 
That  founds  of  pleafure  :  fing  then  the  dolefull'ft  notes 
That  e'er  were  fet  by  melancholy :  0>  Antonio  ! 

Furi% 
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F^^0  fiDgs  dtfrfong. 
/■/rJTO  fireimit  af  iiquiJ  /alt  frant  tnj  fed  eyli,  — 

To  cAtbraU  hit  moarttful  exequies. 
Aalenid'i  dtud,  he's  dead,  and  I  remain 
7i  dravi  my  poor  life  in  tontinual  pain, 
717/  it  have  paid  to  his  fad  memory 
Duty  afiatit :   0  then  majt  •willingly, 
2>rewn'd  luilh  mj  tears,  ai  he  •with  waves,  I  die. 

Bivilona, 
Break  thy  fad  ftrings,  and  inftrument :  O  ftrange  I  tie'i 
here. 
Signior  Anconto  !  my  heart's  fweet  content! 
My  life,  and  better  portion  of  my  foul  ! 
Are  you  return'd,  and  fafe  i  for  whofe  fad  death 
I  fpent  fach  ftreams  of  tear5,  and  gufl)  of  £gh$  i 
Or  is't  my  love,  that  to  my  longing  fancy 
Frames  your  defired  fhape,  and  mocks  my  fenfcs  ? 
TrincalB, 
Whom  do  you  talk  withal,  fair  gentlewoman  i 

Bevilena. 
With  my  beft  friend,  commander  of  my  life. 
My  moft  belov'd  Antonio. 

Trineala. 
With  me  1  r 

What's  your  defire  with  me,  fiveet  lady  i 
Btvihna, 
Sir,  to  command  me,  as  you  have  done  ever. 
To  what  you  pleafe  :  for  all  my  liberty 
Lies  in  your  fervice. 

Now  I  fmell  the  bufinefs. 
T^is  is  feme  gentlewoman  enamour'd 
With  him  whofe  fliape  I  bear.     Fie  1  what  an  aft 
Was  I  to  Ilraage  myfelf,  and  Ipfe  the  occafioh 
Of  a  good  banquet,  and  her  company  i  , 
I'll  mend  it  as  I  can.— Madam,  I  did  but  jeft. 
To  try  if  abfence  causTd  you  to  forget 
fi  friend  that  lo?'d  yoi|  ever. 

O  3  Smrhn*. 


^ 
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Forget  Antonio* 
Whofe  dear  remembrance  doth  inform  the  fonl 
Of  yoar  poor  fervant  Bevilona  1  no* 
Ko  ;  had  you  dy'd,  it  had  not  quench'd  one  fpark 
Of  th'  fiyeet  a£Fedion*  which  your  love  hath  landl'd 
In  this  warm  bread* 

Trincalo. 
Madam*  the  waves  had  drown'dme* 
But  that  your  love  held  up  my  chin. 

Befvihma* 
Wiirt  pleafc  you 
Enter*  and  reft  yourfelf*  refreih  the  wearinefs 
Of  your  hard  travel ;  I  have  good  wine  and  fruits^ 
My  hufband's  out  of  town  :  you  ihall  command 
My  hottfe*  and  all  that's  in't. 

.    Trincah* 
Why*  are  you  married  ? 

BtvilofUt* 
Have  you  forgot  my  hufband*  an  angry  roarer  ? 

Trincalo* 
O*  I  remember  him :  but  if  he  come? 

Bevilona* 
Whence  grows  .this  fear  i  how  come  you  fo  xefpeftful  ? 
You  were  not  wont  be  numb'dwith  fuch  a  coldnefs* 
Go  in*  fweet  life,  go  in* 

TrincaU. 
d*  I  reniember*  while  I  liv'd  in  Barbary* 
A  pretty  fong  the  Moors  iing  to  a  gridiron  : 
^weet  madam*  by  your  favour*  I'll  fing't  to  this* 

Alcocb  dolajb,  &c.     Thus  'tis  in  Englifh*  ^ 

Mj  biori  in  flames  doth  frj. 
Of  thy  beautj, 
WbiU  I 
Die. 
Fie  ! 
And  lAiby 
SbouWft  tbeu  deftf 
Me  tby  fweet  company  f 


M% 
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My  Brains  to  Uari  ^fi9^ 

WhiUaUhehw 

Dotbghw. 

Of 

Foe, 

How  eanjt  tbm  fjo 
Abomtofi^  m$wl 
This  the  Moors  call  two  wings  upon  a  gndSiim* 
But  it  goes  fweeter  far  o*  th'lron  inftmment. 

Xonca.  7  • 

There's  one  within  my  kitchen,  ready  fii^iisg :  go  in. 

Sweet  lady,  pardoi^  me,  I'll  follow  you. 
Happy  Antonio  in  fo  raie  «  miArefi  ! 
But  happier  I,  that  in  his  place  enjoy  her  t 
I  iay  £11,  there's  no  pleasure  like  transforming. 


N 


SCENE    DC. 
O  W  is  the  aifs  expe^ng  of  a  banket. 


Ready  to  court,  embrace,  and  kifs  Jiis  miftreis. 
But  I'll  foon  Have  him.    What  ho !      [KinocAs  ai  "    ' 

SeviionM. 

Who's  that  fo  boldly  knocks  ?  I  am  not  within; 
Or  bufy ;  why  fo  importunate  ?  who  is^t  t 

Ronca^ 
'Tisl. 

Sivtloau* 
Your  name  ? 

Roncm. 
Thomas  ap  William,  ap  Mbrgan,  ap  Davy,  ap  Roger, 

Trimcaio* 
Spinola's  campus  ^^  broke  looAJ :  a  troop  of  foldicrs  1 

•®  SfimWi  eon^l   See  note  53  to  The  Hwtf  Hl>oFi,  v«l. ;}.  p.  311. 

O  4  BtvihmA^ 


2ooV'?i        A   L.  E-^  W  M   A1  Z   a:  r;    \ 


O  me  !  my  Haiband !  O  mc,  wretch,  'tis  my  hufband^ 

Trincalo, 
One  man,  and  wear  fo  many  names  ! 

^  '  Bevilona. 

O,  fir, 
H'  as  more  outrageous  devils  in  kisrage    - 
Than  names.     As  ypvL  refped  your  iife^  ftTOid  him^ 
Pown  at  that  vidndW.         "^ 

.- .  Trittcab* 
'Tis  as  high  as  Paul's. 
Opentic  g9xAtfi4o(it.     -, 

Beuilona. 
He  has  the  keys. 
Down  at  Tome  window,  as  yon  love  your  life. 
Tender  my  l^qnour,  and  ypnr  £ifety« 

Rvnca. 
Bevilona ! 
Down,  or  I'll  break  the  door^,  and  with  the  fplinter^ 
Beat  all  thy  bones  to  pie^s  ;  dqwn^  you  whore  ! 

Be  patient  but  a  little  ;  'I  come  infUatly. 

Ha'  you  no  trunk  jdorcheii  to  hide  j^eil 

None^  fir^   .;  I  .,  ;  . 

Alas,  I  am  clean  undone  1  it  is  niy  hulbandV 

Doubtlefs  this  whore  hath  fomp.of  her  companions 
That  wrong  me.  thus.     But  if  I  catch  the  villain, 
I'll  bathe  my  hungry  fword,  and  (harp  rev^enge. 
In  his  heart- blood.     Come.dowi^ 

Benjilona* 

I  cannot ;  ftay.  .    ,     », 

There  i^'nds  an  em'ptv  hpg^ead  with  a  falfe  bottom 
To  ope  and  fhiit  at  pleafure  ;  come  liither,  in. 
In,  as  you  love  your  life. 


But  hear  you,  qi^^am. 
Is  there  no  looking-glafs  vvithin't  f  : 


Yor  I  hite  glaffe^ 


Aq 


ALBUMAZAR.  «•( 

^s  naturally  as  fome  do  cats^  or  cheefe. 

In,  in,  there's  none. 

Roncam 
Who  now  f  is  the  afs  pafs'd  i  ' 

Befvilotta*  .  .      •  •  - 

1  tunn'd  him  up,  ha,   ha,  ha!  I  fear  }ie'U  fall  ft 

wbrjcing,  *•    '     .  ^a- 

Rcftca.  \'.^'' 

Second  me  handfomely,  we'll  entertain  him 
An  hour  or  two,  and  laugh,  and  get  his.doaths 
To  make  our  fport  up.  Wife,  where's  the  empty  hogfliead. 
That  wont  to  iland  under  the  ftairs  ? 

There  ftill. 

Ronca» 
Out  with  it  quickly :  I  mufl  have  it  fiUM* 

Be<uiIona» 

Kot  to-day,  good  iir ;  to-morrpw  will  fcrv<^  as  well* 

Ronca, 
I  muft  ha't  now. 

IBevihna. 
'Tis  more  than  I  can  carry ^. 

Roncam 
ril  help  thee  :  fo,  fp.    Foh  !  this  veQePs  mufty* 
Fetch  out  jfomje  water. 

Bivilotta* 
Fetch't  yourfrff. 

7'riftcalom 
Pox  of  all  tranfmntation,  I  am  fmother'df 
Lady,  as  you  love  me,  give  the  hogfliead  vent. 
The  beer  that's  in't  will  work  and  break  the  vei&L 

Bevilona, 
Signior  Antonio,  as  you  love  your  life, 
}At  jSill  and  clofe,  for  if  you  ftir  you  die* 

Ronca* 
3o,  Jo ;  now  (hake  it ;  (o^  fo. 

Trincalom 
.  Oh  I  I  am  drown'd !  I  dfovvA  ! 


L 


JT^ 
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Whence  corner  tliis  hollow  found  ? 

TrinaU§. 
Idroivnl  Ifmother! 

.    My  life»  *6z  Triocalo  ;  for  I  hare  heard  that  coxcomb, 
That  a(b,  that  down*  fedcs  to  corrnpt  my  wife* 
Sending  his  firoit  and  dainties  from  the  countiv. 
O*  that  'twere  he  !  how  would! xSk  the  villain  1 
Firft  crop  his  ean*  then  flit  his  nofe*  and  geld  him. 
And  with  a  red-hot  iron  fear  his  raw  wounds ; 
Then  barrel  him  again*  and  fend  the  eunuch 
To  the  great  Turk  to  keep  his  concubines.   " 
Who's  wid&in  here  f  [Knocks  dn  the  tui, 

Bivibiuu 
One  that  you  dare  not  touch. 

Rmica. 
One  that  I  dare  not  ?  [Trincab  cma  ottim 

Out  v9hdn*  out — • Sienior  Antonio  I 

Had  it  been  any  but  yourfelf*  he  had  died. 
But*  as  you  fav'd  my  life  before  you  went. 
So  now  command  mine  in  yoni^  fenrices. 
I  would  have  fworn  y'  had  drown'd  in  Barbary.^ 

Trineab. 
'Twas  a  hard  paflfage ;  but  not  fo  dangerous 
As  was  this  veflel.    Fray  yon  conceive  no  ill; 
I  meant  no  harm*  but  callM  of  your  wife  to  know 
How  my  fon  Lelio  did*  and  daughter  Flavia. 

Ronca. 
Sir*  I  believe  yon* 

^rincalo. 
But  I  mxA  tell  you  one  thing. 
Vou  muft  not  be  fo  jealous ;  on  my  honour 
She's  very  honeft. 

Ronca* 
For  you*  I  make  no  queiUon ; 
But  there's  a  rogue  call'd  Trincalo*  whom  if  I  catch, 
I'll  teach  him. 

^  frtMcaloi 

HVtof  yott  mean  Pandolfo's  farmer* 

1  Alas,^ 


Ww^ 
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Alts,  poor  fool,  he's  a  ftark  zfs,  but  klarmlefs* 
And  tfatp'  fhc  taik  with  him,  'tis  but  to  laugh. 
As  all  i^e  world  do's  at  him :  come^  be  friends 
At  my  entreaty. 

AMrm* 
Sir^  6r  yoor  fake, 

I  thank  yott* 

Trimcah. 
Let's  hare  a  fire  ;  and,  while  I  dry  myfelf. 
Provide  good  wine  and  meat.     I'll  dine  widi  yiou.  • 
I  mnft  not  home  thus  wet.  I  am  fomethinjg.bold  with  yoiu- 

Rtmcam 
My  houfe  and  felf  are  at  your  6rvicff» 

Lead  in. 
Alas,  poor  Trincalo,  had'ft  thou  been  taken. 
Thou  had'ft  been  umn'd  for  Turkey. 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  fair iall  Antonio's  ihape. 
What  a  notorious  wittall's  this !  Jia,  ha,  ha» 


A  C   T     IV.      Scene    I. 

AtUouhk  '      ' 

THUS,  by  great  favour  of  propitious  ilars. 
From  fearful  ftorms,  (hipwreck,  and  raging  ImUowS|»' 
Mercilefs  jaws  of  death,  am  I  return 'd 
To  th'  fafe  and  quiet  bofbm  of  my  country. 
And  wifii'd  embracements  of  my  friends  and  kindred. 
The  memory  -of  thefe  misfortunes  ^z£i*d^ 
Seafotts  the  welcome,  and  augments  the  pleafore 
I  (hall  receive  of  my  fon  Lelio, 
And  daughter  Fiavia.    ^  doth  ^oy 
Make  gold,  that  elfe  were  u£slefs,  feryiceable  $ 
So  the  rugged  forehead  of  a  threat^Ding  mopntain^ 
Threatens  the  fmoothnefs  of  a  failing  valliey. 

SCENE 


J 
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SCENE     ir.' 

Cricca,  Anionh,       -  • 

Criccai  '"  '" 

WHAT  do  I  fee  ?  Is  jot  this  Trincafa, 
Transform'd  t'  Antonio  f  'tis  :  and  fo  po-feAIyj 
That,  did  the  right  Antonio  now  confront  him, 
I'd  fwear  they  both  were  true,  or  both  were  falfe« 

This  man  admires  the  iuiex|>e^dne6 
Of  my  retunf  • 

Cru€{t, 
O,  wond'rons  power  of  ftars. 
And  ildll  of  art  t'  apply't !  You  that  are  marry'd 
May  juftly  f^car,  left  this  aftrologer 
Cloath  your  wives'  fervants  in  your  ihape,  and  ufe  yon 
Az  Jupiter  did  Amphitryo.    You  that  are  rich. 
In  your  own  fprm  may  lofe  your  gold. 

Autouio. 
*Tis  Cricca. 

Crtcea. 
He  feems  (b  jufl  the  man  he  reprefen  ts^ 
That  I  dare  hardly  ufe  him  as  I  purpos'd. 

Antoniom 
Cricca,  well  met ;  how  fares  my  friend  Pandolfo  I 

Cricca. 
Tour  friend  Pandolfo !  how  are  your  me^ns  improv'dj^ 
To  ftile  familiarly  your  mafter  friend  ? 

Antonio^ 

What  fay*ft  thou  f 

Cricca, 
That  I  rejoice  your  worihip's  fafe  returned 
From  your  late  drowning.   Th'  Exchange  hath  giv'n  yo« 

loft,   ^  ^ 

And  all  your  friends  worn  mourning  three  months  paft. 

Antonio, 
The  danger  of  the  (faipwreck  I  efcap'd. 

So  defpefate  was,  that  I  jnay  truly  fay 

lam 
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J  am  new-boAi.  not  favM. 

Criccd^ 
Ha^  ha,,  ha  !  thro'  what  a  grace^ 
And  goodly  counteiiance;  the  rafcal  (peaks  I 
What  a  graved  portance  !  could  Antbhio 
Himfelf  oiitdo  him  ?  O,  yoa  liotorious  villain  I 
Who  would  have  thought  thoii  colild'il  have  thus  diifeia* 
bledi. 

Antonio. 
How  now !  afervant  thus  familiar  f'Sirrahj , 
Ufe  your  companions  fo :  more  reverence 
Becomes  you  better. 

Cricca^ 
As  tho*  I  underftood  not  '  , 

The  end  of  all  this  plot,  and.goodly  bufinefi; 
Come,  I  know  all.     See  !  this  untill'd  clod  of  eartk 
Conceits  his  mind  transformed  as  well  as  body.    ' 
He  wrings  and  bites  his  lips  for  fear  of  laughing.  .Ha« 
ha,  ha! 

Antonto^ 
Why  laugh  you,  firrah  ? 

Cricca,  i 

Sirrah,  to  fee  thee  chang'd 
So  ftrangely,  that  I  cannot  fpy  an  inth 
Of  thy  old  downiih  carcafe  :  ha,  ha  t 

Antonio. 
Laughter  proceeds 
From  abfurd  adli'ons  that  are  harmlefs. 

Cricca* 
Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Sententious  blockhead ! 

Antonio* 
And  y'are  ill  advis'd 
To  jeft  inllead  of  pity.    Alas  !  my  miferies. 
Dangers  of  death,'  flav'ry  of  cruel  Moors, 
An4  tedious  journeys,  might  have  eafily  alter'd 
A  ilronger  body,  much  more  this  dccay*d  veiTel^ 
Out-worn  with  age,  and  broken  by  misfbrtanes* 

Crtcca. 
Leave  your  fet  fpeeches.     Go  to  Antonio's  houfe. 


8«T!'«*r: 
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'ESt€t  your  biifinefs ;  for,  upon  my  credit, 
Th*  art  fo  well  turn'd,  they  dare  not  but  accept  thee* 

Anttmio* 
Where  ftiould  I  hope  for  wclcpme,  if  not  there. 
From  my  own  houfe,  children,  and  family.^ 

Cricca. 
^     Is't  poffible  this  coxcomb  ifhould  conceive 
His  mind  transformed  ?  How  gravely  he  continues 
The  countenance  he  began  !  ha^  ha.    Why,  blockhead. 
Think'il  to  deceive  me  too  ?  Why,  Trkcaki ! 

Antonio* 
I  underftand  you  not.    Hands  off*. 

Cricea. 
Art  not  thou  Trincalo, 
Pahdolfo's  ina&  ? 

Antonio, 
I  not  fo  much  as  know  him. 
^  Cricc0* 

Dar*ft  thou  deny't  to  me  ? 

Antonio. 
I  dare,  and  muft 
To  all  the  world,  long  as  Antonio  lives. 

Cn'cca. 
You  arrant  afs !  have  I  not  known  thee  fervc 
My  mailer  in  his  farm  this  thirteen  years  f 

Antvnio, 
f    By  all  the  oaths  that  bind  men's  conferences 
To  truth,  I  am  Antonio,  and  no  other. 


SCENE      III. 

Pandolfo,  Criccup  Antonio, 
Pandolfo. 

d-      -^ 

matter  ? 

Cricca. 
Sir,  here's  your  fermcr,  Trincalo,  transformed 


1T7  HAT  means  this  noife?  O,  Cricca!  what's  th^ 
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So  j  aft*  as  he  wexe  melted*  and  new  caft 
In  the  true  monld  <^  old  Antonio. 

Pandolfo. 
Thf  right  eye's  no  tiker  to  the  left*  than  Ka 
To  my  good  neightwar.    Divine  Albumaxai ! 
How  I  admire tfav  fluU  !  Juil  fo  he  look'd** 
And  thas  he  walk'd :  this  is  his  face,  his  hair. 
His  eyes,  «id  countenance,    If  bis  voice  be  lifctB^^ 
Then  is  th*  aftrolpger  a  wondex-worker. 

jintomo. 
Signor  Pandolfo*  I  thank  the  heavens  as  miich 
To  find  you  well,  as  for  n»y  own  retom. 
How  does  yonr  daughter,  and  my  love*  Sj 

PmuklfiM  .   -^ 

Well*  well*  fir. 

.   Cricca* 
This  is  a  good  beginning  : 
How  nataraily  the  rogne  diffieflibles  it ! 
With  what  a  gentle  garb,  and  civi}  gi^ace. 
He  fpedta  ana  looks !  How  aunnxn^y  Albumazar 
Hath  for  oor  purpofe  faited  him  in  Barbary  dodies !  FII 

t|7  him  further :  Sir* 
We  heard  yoa  were  drown*d  ;  pray  yoo*  how  'Ibap'd  yon 
ftipwreck? 

No  fixmer  was  I  fliip'd  for  Barbary» 
Bat  fair  wind  foUow'd,  and  fair  weather  led  os. 
When*  enter'd  in  the  ftreights  of  Gibraltar* 
The  heavens*  and  feas,  and  earth  confpir'd  ag^nft  w  % 
The  tempeft  tore  our  helm,  and  rent  our  uekles« 
Broke  the  main-maft*  while  all  the  fea  about  us 
Stood  up  in  watry  monnudns  to  overwhelm  us. 
And  ftruck's  s^ainft  a  rock*  fpHtfibg  die  yeftl 
T'  a  thouiandlplinters*    I*  with  two  manners,^ 
Swam  to  the  coaft,  where,  by  the  barbarous  Moors* 
We  were  furpriz'd,  fetter'd*  and  (bid  for  Saves. 

Crkca* 

This  tale  th'  aibologer  pen'd,  and  he  hath  cona*d  it. 

But  by  a  gentleman;  of  Italy, 

Whom 


nv.^  A.% -_«•  rp*. 
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Whom  I  had  known  before*^ 

FantMfim 
No  more ;  this  taJlle 
Proves  thon  catift  play  the  reft.     For  this  fair  Jlmyy 
My  hand,  I  make  thy  ten  pounds  twenqr  markt^ 
Thou  look'H  and  fpeak^ft  fo  like  Antonio. 

Anfnio* 
Whom  (honld  I  look  and  ipeiik  like^  butmyfelf  f 

-  Cricca, 
Good,  fiUl ! 

Pdndolfii 
But  noyr,  my  honeft  TrincaiOi 
Tell  me  Where's  all  the  plate^  the  gold,  and  jeweii ^ 
l^hat  the  aflrologer,  when  he  had  transform'd  thee. 
Committed  to  thy  charge  ?  are  they  fafe  lockM?' 

jintonio. 
I  underftand  you  not. 

^    PamMfQn 
The  jewels,  man ; 
The  plate  and  gold  th'  aftrol«ger  that  chang'dthee 
Bade  thee  lay  up. 

Antonio* 
What  plate?  What  gold? 
What  jewels?  What  transformation  ?  Whataflrologer  f 

Cricca. 
Leave  off  Antonio  now,  and  fpeak  like  Trincalo. 

Antonio* 
Leave  off  your  jefting.    It  neither  fits  your  place. 
Nor  age,  Pandolfo,  to  icoff  your  antient  friend. 
I  know  not  what  you  mean  by  gold  and  jeweh. 
Nor  by  th'  aftrologer,  nor  Trincalo. 

Cricca. 
Better  and  better  All!.-    Believe  me,  iir. 
He  thinks  himfelf  Antonio,  and  ever  fhall  be. 
And  fo  poifefs  your  plate.**^Art  thou  not  Trincalo, 
My  mafter's  farmer  ?  •        . 

Antonio. 
I  am  Antonio, 
Your  mafter's  friend,  if  he  teach  you  more  manners. 

Fandol/9^ 

i 
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Hnmoar  of  wiwng's  gone.     YzxtvA,  good  Flavla. 
Three  thoufand  ponnd  muft  not  be  loft  To  flightly. 
Come,  fir ;  we'Jl  drag  you  lo  th'  aftralogeir. 
And  torn  yon  to  yoar  ragged  bark  of  yeomanry. 
Antania, 
V      To  me  thefe  terms  f 

Pandelfe. 
Come,  I'll  not  lofe  my  plate. 

Stay,  fir,  and  take  my  counfel.    Lettilmflilt 
Ftrmly  conceit  himfelf  the  man  he  feemi : 
Thus  he,  himfelf  deceiv*d>  will  far  more  eamefily 
Effed  yoor  bufinefs,  and  deceive  the  reft. 
There')  a  main  difference  'twixt  a  felf-bred  a£&on. 
And  a  fbrc'd  carriage.     Sufier  him,  then,  to  enter 
Antonio's  houfe,  and  wait  th'  event :  for  him. 
He  cannot  Tcape  :  what  you  intend  to  do, 
Do't  when  he  'as  ferv'd  your  tarn,     I  fee  the  maid ; 
Let's  hence,  left  they  fufpe£t  our  confultationi. 
PanJolfa. 

Thy  connfel's  good  :  away. 
Cricea. 

Look,  Trincalo, 
Yooder's  your  beauteous  raidrefsi  Armellina, 
And  daughter  Ftavia.     Courage,  I  warrant  thee, 

[Exeunt  Pandtlfn  and  Crieet 
Antania. 

Bleft  be  the  heav'ns  that  rid  me  of  this  troublei 
For,  with  their  farmer  and  adrologer, 
Plate,  and  g;o!d,  they've  almoil  ludded  me. 
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SCENE      IV- 

Flavia,  Armellina^  Ant^9* 

Fia*uia. 


A  RmclUna. 
Miftrefs. 


jirmellina* 
Fia<viMt 


Is  the  door  faft  ? 

Armgmna* 

Yes,  as  an  ufarcr'i  purfc. 

Fhvm. 

Come  luthcr,  wcncfc.  ^  ,i- .  Vr      _ 

Look  here  j  there's  Tnncalo,  Paadolfo's  fanner, 
Wrapt  in  my  father's  ihapc :  pr'ythec  come  quickly. 

And  help  me  lo  abufe  hhn. 

'  JrmelUna. 

Notorious  clown  J 

Antoniom 

Thefe  arc  my  gates,  and  diat'«  the  cabinet 
That  keeps  my  jewels,  Lelio  and  his  fiftwr. 

Fiawa* 

Never  was  villainy  ,fo  perfonatc  ... 

In  feemly  properties  of  gravity.  {Antpmo  iMcks. 

Flavia*  ' 

Who's  he  that  knocks  fo  boldly  f 

Armeilinap 

,  Whit  want  you,  fir? 

Antonio. 
O    my  fair  daughter  Flavia  1  let  all  the  ftars 
Pou/  down  full  bleffings  on  thee.     Ope  the  doors. 

Flavia, 
Mark!  his  fair  daughter  Flavia,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Moft  fhamelefs  villain,  how  he  counterfeits  ! 

Antonio. 
Know'ft  not  thy  father,  old  Antonio  \ 
If  all  the  world  grown  frantick  ? 


.fc^^»™~^ 
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Flames 
What  Antonio  ? 

Antonio*  > 
Thy  loving  father,  Flavia. 

Flavian 
My  father ! 
Would  thou  wert  in  his  place*     Antonio's  dead» 
i>ead,  under  water,  drownM. 

Antonio. 
That  dead  and  dr^iwn'd 
Ami. 

Flavia. 
I  love  not  to  converfe  with  dead  men* 

Antonio* 
Open  the  door,  fweet  F^layia, 

Fla*via» 
Sir,  I  am  afraid  ; 
Horror  inclofes  me,  my  hairs  (land  up, 
I  fweat  .to  hear  a  dea.d  man  fpeak  :  you  finell 
Of  ptttrefa£don  ;  iy  !  I  feel't  hither, 

Antonio* 
Th'  art  much  abus'd;   I  live*      Comc  4pwn»  %vA 
know  fne* 

Armellina* 
Miflrefs,  let  me  have  fome  fport  too.    Who'^  iheceil 

Antonio^ 
Let  me  come  in. 

Armtljina* 
Soft,'  foft,  fir ;  y*  are  too  hafty. 

.^  Antonio* 

Quickly,  or  elfe— — 

Armettina. 
Good 'words,  good  words,  I  pray>  Sir, 
In  Grangers'  hou^s :  were  the  doors  yoiir.own^ 
You  might  be  bolder* 

,  AntoniQ.  '    - 

I'll  beat  the  doors  and  windows 
About  your  ears* 

AfmlUna.  ,    .   .      -  - 
Are  you  fo  hot  ?  We'll  cool  you. 
t   '  ?  2  Since 
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Since  your  late  drowning,  your  grey  and  reverend  head 
Is  fmearM  with  ouze,  and  iluck  with  cockle-fhells  : 
This  is  to  waih  it. 

Antom: 

Impudent  whore ! 

ArmilUna* 

Out,  <^ter: 
Hence^  dirty  whipftock^" ;  hence,  yon  foul  clown. 

gone. 
Or  all  the  water  I  can  make  or  borrow, 
Shall  once  more  drown  you. 


SCENE      V. 

L$lio^  Antonio^  ArmelUna* 

Lelio. 


ARmellina,  whom  do  you  draw  your  tongue  upon 
ib  iharply  ? 
^  •  Armdlina* 

Sir,  'tis  your  father's  ghoft,  that  ftrivcs  by  force 
To  break  the  doors,  ana  enter. 

This  !  his  gtave  looks ! 
In  every  lineament  himfelf  no  liicer. 
Had  I  not  happily  been  advertifcd, 
What  could  have  fprc'd  me  think  'twere  Trincalo  f 
Doubtlefs  th'  aftrologer  hath  rais'd  a  ghoft. 
That  walks  in  th'  reverend  Ihape  of  my  dead  father 

Antonio* 

Thefe  ghofls,  thefe  Trincalos,  and  afbologers. 
Strike  me  beiide  myfelf.     Who  will  receive  me. 
When  mine  own  fon  refufeth  ?  Oh,  Antonio  1 

Lelio, 

Infinite  power  of  art !  who  would  believe 
The  planets'  influence  could  transform  a  man 

^'  ^Uffi«ch\  Set  fiott  176  to  *tbt  Spanljh  Tragtdf,  vol«  3.  p.  xSo. 
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To  rereral  ihzptt  1 1  could  now  heu  him  fouodly. 

But  that  he  wears  the  awful  countenance 

Of  my  dead  fadicr,  Whofe  memory  I  reverence. 

If  I  be  chang'd  beyond  thy  knowledge,  fon, 
Confider  that  th'  excefs  of  heat  in  Sarbary, 
The  fear  of  thipwreck,  and  long  tedious  journeyG, 
Have  tann'd  my  Ikin,  and  Ihrunk  my  eyes  and  cheeks  t  - 
Yet  ftill  this  face,  tho' alter'd,  may  be  known  ; 
ThiA  fear  bears  witnefs  ;   'twas  the  wound  thou'cur'dA 
With  thine  own  hands. 

He  that  chang'd  Trincalo 
T'  Antonio's  Jgure,  omitted  not  the  fear. 
As  a  ,main  chan^r, 

I  have  no  other  marks. 
Or  reafons  to  perfuade  thee  :  meihinks  thefe  words ("), 
/  «»  t}y  faihir,  were  argument  fufficient 
To  bend  thy  knees,  and  creep  to  my  embracementi. 
Lelis. 
A  Hidden  coldnefs  ftrikes  me :  my  tender  heart 
Beats  with  compalSon  of  I  know  not  what^ 
Sirrah,  be  gone  ;  trufs  up  your  goodly  fpeeches. 
Sad  Oiipwrecks,  and  ilrange  transformations; 
Your  plot's  difcoveHd,   'twill  not  take  :  thy  impudencfff 
For  once,  I  pardon.     The  pious  reverence 
I  owe  to  th'  grave  refemblance  of  my  father. 
Holds  back  my  angry  hands.     Hence  ;  if  1  catch  yon 
Haunting  my  doors  again,  I'll  balUnado  you 
Out  of  Antonio's  ikin.     Away. 
Antonia, 
I  go,  fir ; 
And  yield  to  fuch  oofs  fbrtnnc  as  thus  drives  me. 

(  *  ■ )  ibrfe  mrift,]  The  ^uutoi  read  tbh  vitri, 
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SCENE    VI.  - 

»  • 

Trincalo,  and  BtinUna  drtjjing  him* 

Trincah. 

WHEN  thid  transformed  fubftance  ^^  of  my  carcisfe 
Did  live  imprifoii'd  in  ^  wanton  hdglhead; 
My  n^ame  was  Don  Ant6nio»  and  that  title 
Preferv'd  my  life,  and  changfd  my  fuit  of  clothes. 
How  kindly  the  good  gentjewotbaii  os'd  n^e !  with  what 
refpe£by  and  careful  tendernefs  ! 

Your  worfhip^  fir,  had  ever  a  fickly  conflitution,  and 
I  fear  much  more  now,  fince  your  long  travel.  k%  yoa 
love  me,  off  with  thefe  Wet  tilings,  ^nd  put  on  the  fuic 
you  left  with  me  before  you  went  to  Barbary.  Good  fir, 
negledl  not  your  health ;  for,  upOti  my  experience,  there 
is  nothing  worfe  for  the  rheum  than  to  be  drench'd  in  a 
muf!j^  hogfhead* 

Pretty  foul !  fuch  another  fpeech  Would  have  dtewn  off 
my  legs  and  arms,  as  eafily  as  hofe  and  doublet.  Had  f 
been  Trincalo,  I'd  have  fworn  th''had  cheated  :  but,  iy  \ 
^tis  bafe  and  clownifh  to  fufpedi,  and  a  gentleman's  freenefs 
to  part  with  a  caff  fuit.  Now  to  the  bufinefs  :  I'll  into 
my  own  hoiife,  and  fir  ft  beftow  Armellinti  upon  Trin* 
calo ;  then  try  what  can  be  done  for  Pandolfo  :  for  'tis  a 
rule  1  wont  t*  obferve,  firft  do  your  own  affairs,  and 
next  your  mafter's.  This  Word  mafter  makes  itie.  doubt 
I  am  not  changed  as  I  (hould  be.  But  all's  one,  I'll 
venture,  and  do  fomething  worthy  Antomo's  name  whilt 
I  have  it. 

•*  Wbtn  tkh  trsnsformed  fuhfiance,  &c.]  A  parody  on  the  fpeech  of 
t|ie  Ghoft  of  ^drea,  |tt  fb*  S^nift>  Traggdy^  vol.  3.  p.  119. 
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S  C  E  N  E      VU. 
Anleaie,  TntieaU, 

jfntatiie. 

W  Retched  Antonio  !  haft  been  preferv'd  (b  Arangely 
From  foreign  mireries,  lo  be  wrong'd  at  home  t 
Barr'd  &om  thy  houfe  by  the  {corn  of  thioe  own  children  ? 
[Trnialt  Itmeh. 
But  ftay,    there's  one  knocks  boldly;    't  may  be  fome 

friend.  [Trindda  Imach  ttgaim,  ■ 

Dwell  you  here,  gentleman  i 

Trineala. 
He  calls  me  gentleman  : 
See  th'  virtue  of  good  cloaths !  All  meu  falute, 
Honour,  refpeft,  and  reverence  ui. 

Yoang  gentleman. 
Let  me,  without  offence,  intreat  your  name. 
And  why  you  knock  i 

Triitcab. 
How,  firrah,  fauce-box,  my  name  ! 
Or  thou  fome  ftrangSr  art,  or  groHy  ignorant. 
That  know'a  not  me.    Ha  1  what  art  thog  that  alk'ft  it  t 
Anionit. 
Be  not  in  choler,  £r. 

TriHcali. 
Befits  it  me,  ■ 

A  gentleman  of  publick  reputation. 
To  ftoop  fo  low  as  fatisfy  the  queftions 
Of  bafe  and  earthly  pieces  like  thyfelf  ? 
AVhat  art  thou  >  ha  ^ 

,  AnUnio. 

Th'  unfortunate  poflefTor  of  this  houfe. 

Triiteale. 
Tboit  lyeft,  bafe  fycophant,  my  worlhip  owes  '  *  it; 

♦J  wau,'\  u  t,  «WM.     Su  «M«  17  to  CaruTia,  wL  ».  p.  aS** 

P  4  '  Antenif. 
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Antonio* 
May  be  my  fon  Hath  fold  it  in  my  abfence. 
Thinking  me  dead.— »How  long  has't  calPd  ^ou  mafter  t 

Trincalo. 
*Long  as  Antonio  poflefl  it. 

Antomo* 
Which  Antonio  \ 

TrincuU. 
,  Antonio  Anaftafio. 

Antonio* 
,  That  Anaftafio, 
That  was  4rown'd  in  Barbary  ? 

Trincalo, 
That  Anaftaiio^ ' 
That  felf  fame  man  am  I :  I  'fcap'd  by  fwimming^ 
And  now  return  to  keep  my  former  promife^ 
Of  Flavia  to  Pandolfo ;  and,  in  exchange. 
To  take  Sulpitia  to  my  wife. 

Antonio» 
All  this 
J  intended  'fore  I  went :  but>  fir,  if  I 
Can  be  no  other  than  my  felf,  and  you 
Are  that  Antonio,  you  and  I  are  one. 

Trincalo, 
How  ^  one  with  thee  ?  fpeak  fuch  another  fyllsible. 
And,  by  the  terror  of  this  deadly  fteel. 
That  ne'er  faw  light,  but  fent  to  endlefs  darknefs 
All  that  durft  ftand  before^t,  thou  dieft. 

Antonio. 
Alas ! 
My  weaknefs  grown  by  age,  and  pains  of  travel^ 
Difarms  my  courage  to  defend  niyielf ; 
I  have  no  ftrength,  but  patience. 

Trincalo% 
What  art  now  ? 

Antonio* 
Peter  and  Thomas,  William,  what  you  pleafe*. 

Trincalo* 

What  boldnefs  madded  thee  to  fteai  my  name  I 
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Sir,  beat  of  wine. 

And,  firrah,  when  y'  are  drunk. 
Is  there  no  perfon  to  put  on  but  mine. 
To  cover  your  intended  villanies  i 

Antonio. 

But,  good  fir,  if  I  be  not  I,  who  am  I  ? 

Triucalo. 

An  ox,  an  afs,  a  dog. 

Antonio^ 

Strange  negligen<5e. 
To  lofe  royfelf !  methinks  I  live  and  move. 
Remember.     Could  the  fearful  apprehenfion 
Of  th'  ugly  fear  of  drowning,  fo  transform  me  ? 
Or  did  I  die,  and  by  Pythagoras'  rule. 
My  foul's  provided  of  another  lodging  I 

Trincalo. 

Be  what  thou  wilt,  except  Antonio  ; 
'Tis  death  to  touch  that  name* 

Antonio. 

Dangers  at  fea  < 
Are  pleafures,  weigh'd  with  thefe  home-injuriet* 
Was  ever  man  thus  fcar'd  befide  himfelf  ? 
O,  muft  unfortunate  Antonio ! 
At  fea  thou  fufferd'il  ihipwreck  of  thy  goods> 
At  land  of  thine  own  felf.     Antonio, 
Or  what  name  elfe  they  pleafe  ;  £y,  fly  to  Barbary, 
And  rather  there  endure  the  foreign  cruelty 
Of  fetters,  whips,  and  Moors,  than  here  at  home 
]Je  wronged  and  bafiled  by  thy  friends  and  childxea* 

Trincalo, 

How  !  prating  ftill  ?  why  Timothy,  be  gone^ 
Or  draw,  and  ky  Antonio  down  betwixt  ns  j 
Let  fortune  of  the  fight  decide  the  queftion. 
Here's  a  brave  rogue,  that  in  the  king's  highway 
Offers  to  rob  me  of  my  good  name.    Draw* 

Antonio. 

Thefe'  wrongs  recal  my  ftrength,  I  am  refoIvM : 
Setter  die  once,  than  fuffer  always.    Draw* 


\ 
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* 

Stay  :  underftand'ft  thou  well  nice  poistftof  dnri  f 
Art  born  of  gentle  blood,  and  pure  defcent  ^^? 
Was  none  of  all  thy  lineage  bang'd  or  c<ickold  ? 
Baftard,  or  baflinado'd  i  Is  thy  pedigree 
As  long,  as  wide  as  mine  ?  for  otbecwife 
Thou  wer't  moil  unworthy  ;  and  'twere  lofs  of  honour 
In  me  to  fight.     More,  I  have  drawn  five  teeth  ^^: 
If  thine  (land  found,   the  .terms  are  much  iftiequal.    , 
And,  by  flri£l:  laws  of  duel,  I  am  excHs'd 
To  fight  on  difadvantage. 

Antonio*  * 

This  is  fome  afs ! 

Trincalo. 

If  we  co%)car  in  all,  write  a  formal  challenge. 
And  bring  thy  fecond  :  mean  while «I  make  provifjon 
Of  Calais  fand  ^^»  to  fight  opon^  fecurely.    Ha  ! 

*  ♦  Art  born  cf  gentle  bhoi,  and  pure  defcent  ? J  It  appears  from 
Seg^ar  on  Honor ,  Military  and  Civily  fo.  i6o%,  p.  i%%,  that  a  perfott  of 
fup«rior  tnrth  might  not  be  challenged  by  an  infelrior,  or,  if  chall^ged, 
night  refufe  th ^  combat.     Alluding  to  this  circumftance,  Cleopatra  fays, 

.  **  Thefe  hands  do  hck  nobility,  that  they  ftrilu 
•*  "A  meaner  than  myfelf."  A.  3.  $•  5* 

^S  More,  J  bsve  drawn  Jive  teeth,  &c.}  This  feems  intended  to 
ridicule  fome  of  the  pun£tili08  of  duelling,  and  probably  the  author 
had  in  his  mind  the  following  paiTage  in  Ferness  Blaxon  of  Gentries  1586*' 
p.  319.  "  But  if  it  fo  happen  that  the  defeAdbur  is  lame  of  a  legge  or 
'<  of  ananne,  or  that  bee  bee  blinde  of  an  eya,  he  may  take  fuch  armes 
*'  and  weapons,  as  be  moil  fitte  for  his  owne  bodyej  and  he  fliaU  offer 
*'  fuch  to  the  approover  as  Oiall  impeacbe  the  like  member,  or  part  of  the 
*•  approover's  bodye  from  his  dutye  and  office,  in  the  combate,  fo  that  he 
'*  fhall  be  deprived  of  the  wfe  of  that  member  in  the  combate,  even  as 
'*  ^el  as  the  defender  is  through  his  infirmity  of  lamenes,  or  other  de« 
*•  feQ  of*  nature." 

^^  0/ Calais  /and.]  Ducllifls  being  punifhed  by  law  in  England,  It 
has  been  ufual  for  them  to  go  over  to  Calais^  as  one  of  the  neareft 
ports  of  France,  to  decide  tJSeir  quarrel  out  of  the  reach  of  juftice* 
Trincalo  is  pleaf^m  on  this  fubjc£l.  S, 
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SCENE     VIIL 
Leiio,  Cricca,  Trituala,  Antonio. 

Lelio. 

AM  I  awake  ?  or  do  deceitful  dreams 
Prefent  to  my  wild  fancy  things  I  fee  not  ? 

Cricca. 
Sit,  what  amazement's  this  ?  Why  wonder  yon  ? 

Stti*^  thon  not  Trincalo  and  Antonio  f 

Cricca* 
,  O  ftrangc  J  they're  both  here. 

Lelio. 
Didft  not  thou  inform  me 
That  Trincalo  was  turn'd  to  Antonio  ? 
Which  I  believing)  like  a  caried  fon. 
With  moft  reproachful  threats,  drove  mine  old  father 
From  his  own  doors  ;  and  yet  reft  doubtful,  whether 
This  be  the  true  Antonio :  may  be  th*  aftrologer 
'  Hath  chang'd  fome  other,  and  not  Trincalo. 

C rice  a. 
No,  fear  it  not,  'tis  plain  :  Albunuizar 
Hath  cheated  myxoid  mailer  of  his  plate. 
For  here's  the  farmer,  as  like  himfelf  as  ever  ; 
Only  his  clothes  excepted.     Trincalo ! 

Trinail9^ 
Cricca,  where's  Trincalo  ?  doft  fee  him  here  ? 

Cricca, 
Yes,  and  as  rank  ah  afs  as  e'er  he  was. 

Trincalo  • 
Thou'rt  much  deceived,  thou  neither  fee'ft,  nor  know'H 
me; 
I  am  transform'd,  transform'd* 

Cricca* 
Th'  art  ftill  thyfelf. 
Lelio,  this  farmer's  half  a  fool,  half  knave  | 
And  as  Pandblfo  did  with  much  intreaty 
Perfaade  him  to  transform,  fo  as  much  labour 

Will 


^ 
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Will  hardly  bring  t)ie  coxcomb  to  hlmklf. 
That'  ne'er  was  out  on't.    Who  art^  if  not  he  ? 

TrincaJo* 

My  name  is  Pon  Antonio ;  I  am  now  going 
To  my  own  houfe,  to  give  Pandolfo  Flavia, 
And  Armellina  to  his  farmer  Trincalo. 
How  dar'fl'thoiiy  Cricca,  but  a  meaner  fervaht. 
Referable  me,  a  man  of  worth  and  worfhip. 
To  fuch  a  clqwn  as  Trincalo^  a  branded  tool. 
An  afsy  a  laughing-flock  to  town  and  country  ? 
Art  not  afham'd  to  name  him  with  Antonio  } 
*  Leiio, 

Do  not  thy  aftions,  with  thy  rude  behaviour. 
Proclaim  thee  what  thou  art  ? 

Cricca. 

Notorious  clown  !        ' 

Villain,  th'  haft  broke  my  ihoulders* 

Lelio, 
O,  did'H  feel  him. 

Trincalo, 
Aye,  with  a  pox» 

Lelio, 
Then  th'  art  ftill  Trincalo, 
For,  hadH  thou  been  Antonio,  he  had  fmarted. 

Trincalo* 
I  feel  it,  as  I  am  Antonio. 

Cricca, 
Fool !  who  loves  Armellina  ? 

Trincalo. 
»Tis  I,  'tis  L 

Cricca* 
Antonio  never  iov'd  his  kitchen-maid. 

Trincalo* 
Well,  I  was  taken  for  Antonio, 
And  in  his  name  receiv'd  ten  pound  in  gold. 
Was  by  his  miih^fs  entertain'd ;  but  thou 
Envy'ft  my  happinefs ;  if  th*  haft  th*  ambition 
To  rife  as  I  have  done,  go  to  Albumazar, 
Aftd  let  him  change  thee  to  a  knight,  or  lord. 


Cricc0i9 
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Cricca, 
Note  the  ftrange  power  of  ftrong  imagination. 

Trtncaio*  - 
A  world  of  engines  cannot  ^eft  niy  thoughts 
From  being  a  gentleman  :  I  am  one,  and  will  be  z 
And,  though  I  be  not,  yet  will  think  myfclf  fo. 
And  fcqm  thee^  Cricca>  as  a  flave  and  fervant.       {Exit* 


S  C  E  N  E    JX*  , 

Cricca,  Lelio,  Antoni9f 

^  Cricca. 

^'T^IS  but  loft  labour  to  diflwade  his  dulnefi* 
X     Believe  me,  that's  your  father* 

Lilio. 
When  I  drove  him  hence, 
Spight  of  my  blood,  his  reverend  countenance 
Strook  me  t'a  deep  compaffion.     To  clear  all» 
I'll  aik  one  quefiion.    Signior  Antonio, 
What  money  took  you  when  you  went  your  voyage  f 

Antonio. 

9 

As  I  remember,  fourfcore  and  fifteen  pound 
In  Barbary  gold.     Had  Lucio  kept  his  word, 
I  had  carried  juft  a  hundred. 

Lelio* 
Pardon  me«  father  ; 
'Twas  my  blind  ignorance,  not  want  of  duty^ 
That  wrong'd  you  :  all  was  intended  for  a  farmer^ 
Whom  ^a  aftrologer,  they  Aiid,  transformed* 

Antonio* 
How>  an  aftrologer  ? 

Ldio^ 
When  you  parted  hence. 
It  feems  you  promis'd  Flavia  to  Pandolfb. 
News  of  your  death  arriving,  th^  old  gentlemaa 
Importunes  me  to  fecond  what  you  purposed* 
Confalting  therefore  with  my  friends  and  kindred^ 

7  Loik 
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Loth  my  young  filler  (himld  be  boned  qaick     * 
I'  th'  gULve  of  threefcore  years  ;  hy  their  adWce 
I  fally  did  deny  him.    He  chafes  and  ftorms. 
And  finds  at  length  a  canning  man,  that  ptamU*d 
To  torn  his  farmer  to  your  ihape  ;  and  thus 
PofiTefs  your  houfe,  and  giieehim  Flavia : 
Whereof  I  wam'd,  wrong'd  you  inftead  of  Trinador 

Jinfouio. 

Then  hence  it  came  they  cidl'd  me  Trincalo> 
And  talk'd  of  an  aftrologer  ;  which  names 
Almoft  enrag'd  me  paft  myfelf  and  fenfes. 
*Tis  true  I  promised,  but  have  oft  repented  it ; 
And  much  more  fince  he  goes  ajbouc  to  cheat  me* 
He  muH  not  have  her,  fir« 

Lelh, 

I  am  glad  y'  are  ib  refolv'd. 
And,  fince  with  us  you  find  that  match  unequal. 
Let's  all  intreat  you  to  beftow  your  daughter 
Upon  his  fon  Eugenio. 

Son,  at  your  pleafure 
Difjpofe  of  Flavia^  with  my  full  confent 

L4Ue* 

And,  as  you  judge  him  worthy  your  daughter  Flavia, 
Think  me  no  lefs  of  his  Sulpicia. 

Antonio^ 

I  do :  and  ever  had  defire  to  match 
Into  that  family  ;  and,  now  I  find,  myfelf 
Old,  weak,  unfit  for  marriage,  you  fhall  enjoy  her. 
If  I  can  work  Pandolfo  by  intreaty. 
t  Cricca, 

To  deal  with  him  with  reafon  and  intreaties. 
Is  to  perfuade  a  mad-man  :  for  his  love 
Makes  him  no  lefs.     All  fpeeches  oppofite 
T'  his  fixt  defire,  and  love-corrupted  judgment. 
Seem  extreme  fooleries.     Will  he  conient 
To  give  his  daughter  to  your  fon,  and  yo0 
Deny  him  Flavia  ?  Shall  Eugenio 
Exped  or  land  or  love  from  old  Pandolfo, 
Being  iiis  open  rival  ?  'Tit  impolfible. 

He 
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He  fought  to  coscen  you  ;  therefore  refolve 
To  pay  him  in*8  own  money.     Be  but  advis'd 
By  ay  poor  counfel,  and  one  droke  fhail  cue    , 
The  root  of  his  ilefifns^  and  with  hi«  arrows 
Strike  his  own  plot  To  dead,  that  ev'n  Albumazar^ 
With  all  his  ftars  and  inftruments,  ihall  never 
Give  it  freih  motion. 

AmUmom 
Cricca,  to^hy  dire^ion 
We  yield  oorfeives,  manage  us  at  thy  pleafure. 

Speak  quickly,  Cricca. 

Cricca* 

The  ground  of  all  this  bufinefs 
Is  to  catch  Trincalo,  and  lock  him  fail 
Till  I  releafe  him  :  next,  that  no  Q)an  whi&er 
Th*  leaft  word  of  your  return.     Then  will  I  honie^        >) 
And  with  a  chearful  look  tell  my  old  maibr. 
That  Trincalo— but  ftay,  look  where  he  comes  1 
Let's  in,  and  there  at  ietfure  I'M  ffiierm  you 
From  point  to  point.    Lelio,  detain  J(dm  here. 
Till  I  fend  ArmelKna  down  to  fecond  you. 
Crofs  him  in  nothiAgf  call  him  Auiqnio, 
And  good  enough. 

Leliti  / 

Fear  not :  let  me  alone.       [Exfunt  Cricca  anJ  Autcnb. 


JS  C  B  N  £     X. 

Trincalo,  Li/io\ 

Trincalo. 

TH  rS  rafcal,  Cricca,  with  his  armament! 
Of  malice, 'fodifturbs  my  gende  thoughts^    . 
That  I  half  doubt  I  am  not  what  I  <eem  : 
But  that  will  foon  be  clear*d;  if  they  receive  mc 
In  at  Antonio's  houfe,  I  am  Antonio. 

Lelio, 
Signior  Antonio,  my  moft  loving  father ! 

Blcft 


^ 
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Bled  be  the  day  and  hour  of  your  rcturii. 

Trincalo. 
Son  Lclio !  a  blefling  on  my  child ;  I  pray  thee  tell  mef^ 
How  fares  my  fervant  Armellina  f  well  i 

Lelio, 
Have  you  foi^ot  my  fifter  Flavia  ? 

Trincah* 
What,  my  dear  daughter  Flavia  ?  no :  but  firft 
Call  Armellina ;  for  this  day  we'll  celebrate 
A  gleck  of  marriages*^:  Pandolfo  and  Flavia, 
Suhiitia  and  myfelf,  and  Trincalo 
With  Armellina.    Call  her,  good  Lelio,  quickly. 

Lilio* 

I  will,  fir.  ^        ,  i^^- 

So :  this  is  well  that  Lelio 
Confefleth  me  his  father.    Now  I  am  perfcd, 
Ferfeft  Antonio. 


SCENE      XI. 
JlmulUna,  Trincab* 

jirmellina*  • 

STgnior  Antonio ! 
My  long-cxpefted  matter ! 

Trincalo* 
O  Armellina ! 
Come,  let  me  kifs  thy  brow  *•  like  my  own  daughter. 

^^  A  gUek  of  marrittgeul  1.  e.  three.  A  metaphor  taken  from  the 
ttme  at  cards  caUcd  GUeky  where  a  gUtk  of  knaves  "three.  S.  P. 
^^»  Cme»  let  me  hifs  thy  brow.']  It  is  obferved  by>!r.  Stccvcns,  that 
<«  it  was  formerly  the  fafliion  to  kifs  the  eyes,  at  a  mark  ot  extraordi- 
•«  nW  Underncfs.*'  See  note  to  The  Winter's  Tale,  A.  4.  %*  3.  ^her« 
•ftveral  inftances  are  produced. 

A%i^\nMarfioiCs  Dutch  Courtezan,  A.  2.  S.  i. 
<(  '     your  onely  voice 

*•  Shall  caft  a  ilumber  on  my  Hftnxng  fenfe, 
*«  Teu  with  /oft  lip  Jball  only  ope  wine  eyes, 
*<  And  Jucke  their  lids  a  funJer,  only  you  ^^ 

**  Shall  Biako  me  viih  to  livei  and  not  feare  death. 

Anuemmu 
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jlrmellina* 
Sir^  'tis  too  great  a  favour.     I  kifs  your  foot. 
Whatf  fall'n?  alas  !  how  feeble  you  are  grown     * 
With  your  long  travel ! 

Trhtcalo* 
Truc»  and  being  drowhM, 
Nothing  £o  griev'd  me,  as  to  lofe  thy  company. 
But,  fince  I  am  fafe  returnM,  for  thy  good  fervice 
Pll  help  thee  to  a  hu(ban<l. 

*  jirmellina* 

A  httiband,  £r  ? 
Some  young  and  lufly  youth,  or  elfe  Til  none. 

Trincal9%    ■ 
To  one  that  loves  thee  dearly,  dearly,  wench  s 
A  goodly  man,  like  me  in  limbs  and  falhion* 

,,  ,     Armellinam       •    - 
Fie,  an  oilman!  howl  call  my felf  away. 
And  be  no  niirfe  but  his  ? 

He*s  not  like  nie 
In  years  and  gravity,  but  fair  pfioportion  ; 
A  handibme  welUfet  man'as  I.  .;.... 

Armellina. 
His  name }        - 

Trincato.  '7 

»Tis  Tom  Trincalo  of  Totnaro. 

•    Armillina. 
Signior  Pandolf6*sIuily .farmer? 

Trincah* 
That's  he. 

Armellina* 
Moft  unexpeAed  happinefs  1  'as  the  man 
I  more  efteem  than  my  own  life  :  fweet  mail6r. 
Procure  that  match,  and'  think  me  fatisfied 
For  all  jny  fojrmer  ^rvice,  without  Wages.  , 

But  ah,  I  fear  you  jeil,.    My  poor  unworthinefs   ... 
Hopes  not  fo  jgreat  a  fortune  as  {we;et  Trincalo. 
No,  wretched  Armellina,  in  and  defpair  : 
Back  to  thy  moarnful  drefler  ;  there  lament  « 

Thy  fle(h  to  kitchen-ftuff^  and  bones  to  aihes« 
.VoL.VIL  Q^  Por 
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For  love  of  thy  fwcet  farmer. 

Trincah, 
Alas !  poor  fool. 
How  prettily  ihe  weeps  for  me  !— VWlt  fipc  Um  f- 

AtmetUnd, 
My  fool  waits  in  my.  eyes,  and  leaves  my  body 
Senfelefs* 

Then  fwear  to  keep  my  counfel.  ' 

Jtrmellind. 

I  fwear  ....,' 

By  th'  beauteous  eyes  of  Trincalo.    -  '   ~    - 

Trincalo* 
I  Why,  I  ami  Trincato. 

AmuHina.  '• 

Your  worfhip,  fir  I  why  do  ypu  floujt  your  fervant^ 
Right  worfhipful  Antonio,  my  reverena  mafter  ^ 

Trincah.        ' / 

Pox  of  Antonio,  I  am  Tom  Trincalo. 
Why  laugh'ft  thou  ? 

'  ArmelUna* 

*Tis  defire  and  joy^ 
To  fee  my  fweetefi. 

Look  upon  me^  and  fee  him. 

Armeliina* 
I  fay,  I  fee  Antonio^  and  none  other* 

Trincalo* 
I  aix^  within,  thy  love ;  without,  thy  mafter. 
Th'  aftrologer  transformed  me  for  a  day. 

ArmeSina, 
Mock  not  yout  poor  maid,  pray  you,  fir. 

Trincalo* 
I  do  not. 
Now  would  I  break  this  head  againft  the  ftoheSf 
To  be  unchanged  ;  fie  on  this  gentry !  it  fticks  ' 
Like  bird-iiine,  or  the  pox.     I  cannot  part  with  *t< 
Within,  t  am  fiiil  thy  farmer  Trincal6. 

Armtllina^ 
Then  mxA  I  wait,  till  old  Antonio 
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Be  brought  to  bed  of  a  fair  Trincalo  ; 
Or  flea  yod^  and  ftrip  you  to  yourielf  again* 

Trincalo, 
Carry  me  to  your  chamber.    Try  mc  there* 

Armellina* 
O,  fir,  by  no  means  z  but  with  my  lovely  farmer 
I'd  ftay  all  nighty  and  thank  him. 

Trincalo* 
Crofs  misfortune  ! 
Accurft  Albumazar  I  and  mad  Pandolfo  ! 
To  change  me  thus,  that,  when  I  moft  deiire 
To  be  myfelf,  I  cannot.     Armellina, 
Fetch  me  a  looking-glafs. 

ArmdUna* 
To  what  end  } 

Trincalo* 
Fetch  one. 
Let  my  old  mailer's  bufinefs  fink  or  fwim. 
This  fweet  occafion  muft  not  be  negleded. 
Now  fiiall  I  know  th'  aftrologer's  ikill.     O  wonderfttl  I 
Admir'd  Albumazar  in  two  tratfmutations  I 
Here's  my  old  farmer's  &ce.     How  in  an  inftant 
I  am  unchang'd,  that  was  fo  long  a  changing  !  Here's  vsf 

flat  nofe  again,  l£c. 
Now,  Armellina,  take  thy  loy'd  Trincalo 
To  thy  defired  embracements,  uie  thy  pteafure, 
Kifs  him  thy  belly  foil* 

Armtllina* 
Not  here  in  publick. 
T'  enjoy  too  iboik  what  pleafeth,  is  anpleafimt : 
The  world  would  ^t^  that  xAy  happineft. 
Go  in,  I'll  follow  yoo,  and  in  my  bed-chtfaifattP 
We'll  confnmmate  the  match  in  privacy. 

Trincah. 
Was  not  the  face  I  wore  fai*  worib  t&ttn  this- 1 
But,  for  thy  comfort,  wench,-  Albumazar 
Hath  died  my  thoughts  fi>  deep  i'  th'  grain  of  gtntryy 
'Tia  not  a  glais  can  rob  me  ot  my  good  fafhidii, 
A^d'^ratlcmanly  garb.    Follow,  itiyd^u>. 

Q^2f  Jkmllim^ 


k 


r 


2Z^  A   L   B   U    M   A    Z    A    R* 

Armellina* 
I'll  follow  yotu    So,  now  y*  are  fad  enough* 

Trincaio, 
Help,  Armellina*  help  ;  I  am  fall'n  i'  th'  cellar : 
Bring  a  freih  plantane  leaf  ^',  1  have  broke  my  ihin, 

Armellina. 
Thus  have  I  caught  me  a  huiband  in  a  trap. 
And  in  good  earn  eft  mean  to  marry  him, 
*Tis  a  tough  clown  and  lufty  :  he  works  day  and  night ; 
And  rich  enough  for  me,  that  have  no  portion 
But  my  poor  fervice*     Well,  he's  fomediing  foolifh  ; 
The  better  can  I  domineer,  and  rule  him 
At  pleafure.     That's  the  mark  and  utmoft  height 
We  women  aim  at«     I  am  refolv'd  ;  I'll  have  him. 


SCENE    XIL 
Lilio,  Cricca» 


Lelid* 

IN,  Armellina ;  lock  up  Trincalo. 
Armellinam 
I  will,  fir.  [E^it, 

Lelio. 
Cricca,  for  thb  thy  counfel,  if 't  fucceed. 
Fear  not  thy  mailer's  anger  :  I'll  prefer  thee. 
And  count  thee  as  my  genius»  or  good  fortune, 

Cricca. 
It  cannot  chufe  but  take.    I  know  his  humour  ; 
And  can  at  pleafure  feather  him  with  hopes. 
Making  him  fly  what  pitch  I  wifb,  and  ftoop  ^^ 
When  I  fhcw  fowl. 

Ltlio* 
But  for  the  fnit  of  cloaths  \ 

^  9  Br'tnz  afrefi plantant  leaf, ]  Dr.  Gray  obferves  from Taciius, tint 
a  toad,  before  ihe  engages  with  a  fpider,  will  fortify  herfelf  with  fome 
of  this  plant  |  and  that  if  (he  comes  off  wounded,  (he  cures  herfeif  after* 
wards  with  it.  Mr.  Steerens  fays  it  is  a  blood»ftauncher,  and  was  for- 
merly applied  to  green  wounds.  See  note  on  ItoaiM  oMd  Juliet ,  A*  z.  S»2* 

7^  fi^bpA    See  note  57.  p.  190, 

Grtcca^ 


\ 
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Cricca, 
I'll  throw  them  o'er  your  garden  walL    Away. 
Hafte  to  Eugcnio  and  St^lpitia, 
Acquaint  them  with  the  bufinefs, 

I  go. 


SCENE    XIII, 
Leiio,  Sulpitia* 

TH  E  hopefi>l  ifTue  of  thy  counfel>  Cricca, 
Brightens  this  ev'ning*  and  makes  it  more  excel 
The  cleareil  day.  than  a  grey  morning  doth 
The  blindeft  midnight,  raiiing  my  amorous  thoughts 
To  fuch  a  pitch  of  joy,  that  riches,  honour^ 
And  other  pleafures,  to  Sulpitia's  lovc» 
Appear  like  mole«hills  to  the  moon. 

Stdpitia* 
Lelio ! 

O,  there's  the  voice,  that  in  one  note  contuns 
All  chords  of  mufick :  how  gladly  flie'll  embrace 
The  news  I  give  her,  and  the  mefienger  ! 

Sulfiiia. 
Soft,  foft,  y*  are  much  miftaken  ;  for  in  earneft, 
I  am  angry,  Lelio ;  and  with  you. 

Lilio, 
Sweeteft,  thofe  flames 
Rife  from  the  fire  of  love,  and  foon  will  quench 
I'  th'  wel^Qxpe  news  I  bring  you. 

Sulpitia, 
Stand  ftill,  I  charge  you 
By  th'  virtue  of  my  Rps ;  fpeak  not  a  fyllable. 
As  you  expeft  a  kifs  (hould  clofe  my  choler  1 
For  I  muft  chide  you. 

Lilio, 
O  my  Sulpitia, 
Were  e^^Tj  ipeech  a  pifiol  charged  with  death, 

0.3  I'd 
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Vd  ftand  them  all  in  hope  of  ihsit  con4ition. 

Sulfitia. 
Firft,  fir,  I  hear  yoa  teach  Eugenio 
Yog  grave  a  warinefs  in  your  fiiler's  love,  * 

And  kill  his  honeft  forward nefs  of  afFedion 
With  your  far  fet  ^'  refpe^s,  fufpicions,  fears : 
Yoa  have  your  May-bes  ;  This  is  dangerous  : 
That  courfe  were  better  ;  For  if  fo,  and  yet 
Who  knows  I  The  event  is  doubtful ;  3e  advis'd» 
'Tis  a  young  ralhnefs :  Your  father  is  your  father  ; 
Take  leifure  to  coniider.     Thus  y'  ave  confider'd 
Poor  Flavia  almoft  to  her  grave.     Fie,  Lelio ; 
Had  this  my  fmallnefs  undertook  the  buiinefs. 
And  done  no  more  in  four  fhort  winters  days, 
.  Than  you  in  lour  months ;  Td  have  vowed  my  maidenhead 
To  the  living  tomb  of  a  fad  nunnery  ; 
Which  for  your  fake  I  loath. 

Lelio* 

Sweet,  by  your  favour 

Sulpitia. 
Peace,  peace  :  now  y'  are  fo  wife,  as  if  ye  had  eatea 
Nothing  but  brains  and  marrow  of  Machiavel  : 
Yon  tip  your  fpeeches  with  Italian  motti, 
Spanifh  r^emet^  and  Englifli  quoth  be*s.    Believe  me^ 
There  's  not  a  proverb  falts  your  tongue,  but  plants 
Whole  colonies  of  white  hairs^    Owhat  a  buiinefs 
Thefe  hands  muH  have  when  you  have  married  me^i 
To  pick  out  fentences  that  over-year  you  ! 

Lelio* 
Give  me  but  leave. 

Sulpitia* 
Have  I  a  Up  ?  and  you 
Made  fonnets  on't  f  'tis  your  fault,  for  otherwife 
Your  fifter  and  Eugenio  had  been  fure 
Long  time  ere  this. 

Lelio* 
But 

^  *  f^^fi*i]    ''  «•  far  fetched.     See  note   73  to  Gammer  Gurton's 
i^tedle,  vol.  2.  p.  50. 
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Sulpitia^ 
Stay»  your  cue's  not  come  yet. 
I  hate  as  perfcftly  this  grey-green  of  your's. 
As  oid  Antonio's  green -grey.     Fy !  wife  lovers 
Are  moft  abfurd.     Were  I  not  foil  refolved, 
I  (hould  begin  to  cool  mine  own  affedion. 
For  fhaoie,  confider  well  your  iifter's  temper. 
Her  melancholy  may  much  hurt  her.     Refped  ^her, 
Or^  fpight  of  mine  own  love,  I'll  make  you  flay  . 
Six  months  before  you  marry  me.  [Leiio  lubifpersl 

This  your  fo  happy  news  I  returned,  and  fafe  ? 
Antonio  yet  alive  \  [Leiio  ivbi/ptrs. 

And  what  then  ?  [Lelio  nvbi/pers. 

Well ;  all  your  bufinefs  mull  be  compafled 
With  winding  plots^  and  cunning  ftratagems. 
Look  to't :  for  if  we  be  not  married  ere  next  mornings 
By  the  great  love  that 's  hid  in  this  fmall  compafs« 
Flavia  and'  myfelf  will  fteal  you  both  away. 
To  your  eternal  ihame  and  foul  difcredit.  [Exit. 

How  prettily  this  lovely  littlenefs. 
In  one  breath  pleads  her  own  caufe,  and  my  fiber's  ! 
Chides  me>  and  loves !     This  is  that  pleafing  temper 
I  more  admire,  than  a  continued  fweetnefs 
That  over  fatisfies  ;  'tis  fait  I  love,  not  fugar,  [Exitm 
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Alhumazarg  Roncu,  Furbo,  Harpax. 
Alhumaxar* 

V 

How?  not  a  finglp  (hare  pf  this  great  prize. 
That  have  defery'd  the  whole  ?  was 't  not  mv  plot. 
And  pains,  ,and  you  mere  4nil;ri|ments  and  porters  r 
Shall  I  have  nothing  I 

0^4  Ronca, 
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Rouca* 
No,  not  a  (ilver  fpoon. 

Nor  cover  of  a  trencher  fait. 

Harpax* 
Nor  table-napkin. 

.    Alhumaxar, 
Friends^  we  Jiave  kept  an  honeil  truft  and  faith 
Long  time  amongll  us  :  break  not  the  facred  league. 
By  raifing  civil  theft ;  turn  not  your  fury 
'Galnft  your  own  bowels.     Rob  your  careful  mailer  ! 
Are  ypu  not  afham'd  ?  • 

Ronca* 
'Tis  our  profcffion. 
As  your's  altrology*    '**  And  in  the  Jays  ofold^ 
*'  Gsod  morrotv  thief  ^  as  ivelcome  <was  recei*u*d, 
**  jfs  new  Tour  tuorjhipj*^     *Ti8  your  own  inflradti(Hi« 

Fur  ho, 
*•  The  Spartans  held  it  la<wful,  and  th*  Aruhiems*, 
**  So  gretv  Arabia  happy,  Sparta  valiant.'* 

Harpax, 
**  The  njDorWs  a  theatre  of  theft  :  great  ri'vers 
**  Roh  fmaller  brooks  ;  and  them  the  ocean, 

Alhumaxar, 
Have  not  I  wean'd  you  up  from  petty-larceny. 
Dangerous  and  poor  ?  and  nurft  you  to  full  ibength 
Of  fafe  and  gainful  theft  f  by  rules  of  art. 
And  principles  of  cheating,  made  you  ht& 
From  taking,  as  you  went  invifible  ; 
And  do  ye  thus  requite  me  f  this  the  reward 
For  all  my  watchful  care  ? 

Ronca, 
We  are  your  fcholars. 
Made,  by  your  help  and  our  own  aptnefs,  able 
To  inftruft  others.     *Tis  the  trade  we  live  by. 
You,  that  are  fervant  to  divine  allrology. 
Do  Something  worth  her  livery  ;  caft  ngures. 
Make  almanacks  for  all  meridians. 

Furbo, 
Sell  perfp2cil8>  and  inHruments  of  hearing ; 
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Turn  clowns  to  gentlemen  ;  buzzards  to  falcons,. 
Cur-dogs  to  greyhounds  ;  kitchen-maids  to  ladies. 

Harpax. 
Difcover  more  new  ftars,  and  unknown  planets : 
Vent  them  by  doisens,  flile  them  by  the  names 
Of  men  that  buy  fuch  ware;     Take  lawful  courfes* 
Rather  than  beg. 

jUbumazar» 
Not  keep  your  honed  promife  i 

Ronca* 
Believe  none,  credit  none  :  for  in  this  city 
No  dwellers  are.  but  cheaters  and  cheatees. 

Jilbumaii^r. 
You  promis'd  me  the  greateft  ihare. 

Renca*' 
Our  promife  ! 
If  honeft  men>  by  obligatipns 
And  inftruments  of  law  are  hardly  con  drain 'd 
Ta  obferve  their  word ;  can  we»  that  make  proieffion 
Of  lawlefs  courfes,  do't  ? 

Albumazar* 
Amoneft  ourfelves  1 
Falcons  that  tyrannize  o'er  weaker  fowU 
Hold  peace  with  their  own  feathers* 

Harpax. 
Bnt  when  they  counter 
Upon  one  qqarry  ^%  break  that  league,  as  we  do* 

jilbutnazar. 
At  lead  reftore  the  ten  pound  in  gold  I  lent  yoa* 

RoHca. 
'Twas  lent  in  an  ill  fecond^  worfer  thirds 
And  lucklefs  fourth  :  'tis  loft,  Albumazar. 

Furbo* 
Saturn  was  in  afceniion.  Mercury 
Was  then  combult  when  you  delivered  it« 
'Twill  never  be  reftor'd. 

RoMca* ' 
Halt,  Jbemxra, 

f  *  q^orry^"]    A  term  of  falconry.    Latham  fays,  ''  it  is  taken  for 
^  the  towle  which  is  flowne  at  and  flaine  at  any  time." 

Hiarcba, 
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Hrartha,  Brkdmmn,  Budda^  BabyhMCut^ 
And  all  the  Chaldees  and  the  Cabaliftt » 
Affirm  that  fad  afpeft  threats  loft  of  debts. 

Harfax* 
Frame  by  your  azimuth  Almicantaratbt 
An  engine  Hke  a  mace»  whofc^  quality 
Of  ftrange  rctraftive  virtae  may  recal 
Pefperate  debts,  and  with  that  undo  feijeants. 

Was  ever  man  thus  baited  by's  own  whelps  f 
Give  me  a  (lender  }>ortionj  for  a  ftock 
To  begin  trade  again* 

M9ttca, 
'Tis  an  ill  courfe> 
And  full  of  fears.     This  treafure  hath  enricht  us. 
And  given  us  means  to  parchafe  and  live  quiet 
Of  th'  fruit  of  dangers  pad.     When  I  usM  robUng, 
All  blocks  before  me  look*d  like  conftables. 
And  |>ofts  appear'd  in  fliape  of  gallowfes  $ 
Therefore,  good  tutor,  take  your  pupil's  coanfel ; 
'Tis  better  beg  than  ileal ;  live  in  poor  clothes 
Than  hang  in  fattin. 

Albutfuwar* 
Villains,  PU  be  reveng'd. 
And  reveal  all  the  bufinefs  to  a  juftice. 

Rottca* 
Do,  if  thou  long'ft  to  fee  thy  own  anatomy* 

^  Alhumazar* 

This  treachery  perfuades  me  to  turn  honeft. 

Furho, 
Search  your  nativity  ;  fee  if  the  fortunates 
And  luminaries  be  in  a  good  afped. 
And  thank  us  for  thy  lire.     Had  we  done  wellj 
We  had  cut  thy  throat  ere  this* 

Mbumetzar^ 
AlbumaKar, 
Truft  not  thefe  rogues ;  hence,  and  revenge. 

Ronca. 
.Fellows,  away,  here's. company*  Let's  hence.  [Extunt^ 

SCENE 


r 
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S  C  E  N  E    II. 

Cricca.  . 

NO  W«  Criccaj  mafic  thy  countenance  is  joy. 
Speak  welcome  language  of  good  news  $  and  movo 
Thy  maher,  whofe  defires  ave  crednloos. 
To  believe  what  thou  giv'ft  him.    If  thy  defiga 
Land  at  the  haven  'tis  boand  for,  then  Lelioj 
£agenio«  and  their  miilrefles,  are  obliged 
By  oath  to  aflure  a  ftate  of  forty  pounds 
Upon  thee  for  thy  life. 

Fandolfo. 
I  long  to  know 
How  my  good  farmer  foeeds  $  how  Trinoilo 
Hath  been  receiv'd  by  Lelio. 

CrUca* 
Where  ihall  I  find  him  \ 
What  we  mo0:  feek  ftill  flies  us ;  what's  avmdedt 
Follows  or  meets  as  full.    I  am  emboli  '^» 
With  trotting  all  the  flreets  to  find  Pandolfb« 
And  bleis  liim  with  good  news. 

Fandolfo^ 
This  hafte  of  Cricca 
Abodes  fome  good  :  doubtlefs  my  Trincalo* 
Received  for  Antonio,  hath  given  me  Flavia* 
Cricca  I 

Cricca. 
Neither  in  Pauri  ^^^  at  home,  nor  in  the  Exchangt, 

Ner 

7S  Jtfw  MiAo/f.]  This  it  a  tcfoi  of  the  cbact.  *TurUrnnUt^  in  hff 
book  of  huntiog,  1575,  p«  ft4»9  eoumeratet  it  among  ^  other  gsneral| 
*'  teriBet  of  th«  hart  and  his  proportict.  When  he  (the  hart)  it  foamy 
'^  at  the  mouth,  we  fayc,  that  bt  U  <Mi*^.*'  So  in  Hh*  Sbt^maktr't 
Hvbfdfiy ;  «r,  ^be  OentU  Crafit  1610,  Sign.  C  3. 

**  Befidet,  the  n)iiler*t  boy  told  me  even  now, 
^^  Ho  faw  ium  take  (bile,  and  he  hallowed  him, 
'<  Affirming  him  fo  mioft^ 
**  That  long  he  couM  not  hold.** 
Sec  alfo  Mr.  Steerent't  note  to  jUCs  Wtll  that  SnJt  Jf^tH^  A.  j.  S.  tf. 
7  4P4i«i*i.]  St.  Paart^at  this  timO|  waseoaftantly  open,  and  the  refort 

equally 
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Nor  where  he  ufes  to  converfe  i  he's  loft. 
And  muft  be  cry'd. '        " 

Pandolfa. 
Turn  hither,  Cricca  $  Cricca, 
Seeft  ine  not  ? 

Cricea* 
Sir,  the  news,  "and  hafle  to  tell  it. 
Had  almoft  blinded  me.  .  'Tis  fo  fortanate, 
I  dare  not  pour  it  all  at  once  upon  yon. 
Left  you  fliould  faint,  and  fwoon  away  with  joy  : 
Your  transform'd  Txincalo— — 

Fandolfo* 
What  news  of  him  ?   . 


equally  of  the  bufy  and  the  idle.  A  contemporary  writer  thus  defcnbet 
PauVs  ff^alkt :  It  "  is  the  land's  epitome,  or  you  may  caH  it  the  lefler 
*<  ile  of  Great  Brittaine.  It  is  more  than  this,  the  whole  world's  map, 
'<  which  you  may  here  difcerne  in  it's  perfe^'ft  motion,  juftling  and 
*^  turning.  It  is  a  heape  of  ftones  and  men,  with  a  vaft  confufion  of 
'*  languages ;  and,  were  the  fteeple  not  fan^tified,  nothing  liker  Babel. 
'*  The  noyfe  in  it  is  like  that  of  bees,  a  ftrange  humming  or  butte, 
**  mixt  of  walking)  tongues  and  feet.  It  is  a  kind  of  ftill  roare, 
<<  or  loud  whifpcr.  It  is  the  great  exchange  of  all  difcourfe,  and  no 
*'  bufines  whatfoever  but  is  here  ftirring  and  a  foot.  It  is  the  fynod 
**  of  all  pates  politicke,  joynted  and  laid  together  in  the  moft  fecious 
**  pofhire ;  and  they  are  not  halfe  fo  bufie  at  the  Parliament;  It  is  the 
**  anticke  of  tailes  to  tailes,  and  backes  to  backes,  and  for  visards, 
*'  you  need  goe  no  further  than  faces.  It  is  the  market  of  young 
*^  ledurers,  whom  you  may  cheapen  here  at  all  rates  and  fi«es.  1% 
*'  is  the  generall  mint  of  all  famous  lies,  which  are  here,  like  the 
**  legends  popery  firft  coyn'd  and  ftampt.  in  the  church.  All  in- 
**  ventions  are  emptyed  here,  and  not  few  pockets.  The  beft  ligne 
5*  of  a  temple  in  it  is,  that  it  is  the  theeves  ian£hiary,  which  robbe 
'*  more  fafely  in  the  croud  then  a  wildemefle,  whilft  every  fearcher 
*'  is  a  bufh  to  hide  them.  It  is  the  other  cxpence  of  the  day,  after 
*'  playes,  taverne,  and  a  baudy  houfe,  and  men  have  ftill  fome  oathea 
**  left  to  fweare  here.  It  is  the  eare's  brothell,  and  fatisfies  their 
"  luft  and  ytch.  The  vifitants  are  all  men,  without  exceptions  ; 
^*  but  the  principall  inhabitants  and  poflefTors  are  ftale  knights,  and 
*'  captaines  out  of  fervice;  men  bf  long  rapiers  and  breeches,  which 
**  after  all  tume  merchants  here,  and  trafficke  for  newes.  Some  make 
*'  it  a  preface  to  their  dinner,  and  trayell  for  a  ftomacke :  but  thriftier 
*'  men  make  it  their  ordinarie,  and  boord  here  verie  cbeape.  Of 
*'  all  fuch  places  it  is  leaft  haunted  with  hobgoblins,  for  if  a  ghoft 
i'  would  waike  more,  he  could  not."  MUr^cpfwngrapbii^  i6aS. 

Criccttn 
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Cricea* 

Enter'd  as  owner  in  Antonio's  houfe-*— « 

Fandolfo. 

On. 

Cricca. 
Is  acknowledg'd  by  his  daughter  Flavia, 
And  Lelio,  for  their  father. 

Pandolfo. 
Quickly^  good  Cricca ! 

Cricca, 
And  hath/ent  me  in  haile  to  bid  you  — *-* 

Pandolfo* 
What  ? 

Cricca, 

9 

Come,  with  yoiu  fon  £ugenio-r— 

Pandolf§* 
And  then  ? 

Cricca* 
That  he  may  be  witnefs  of  yoar  marriage. 
But,  fir,  I  fee  no  figns  of  fo  large  gladn^fs. 
As  I  expeded,  and  this  news  deferv'd. 

Pandolfo^ 
'Tis  here,  'tis  here,  within.     All  outward  fymptoms^    . 
And  characters  of  joy,  are  poor  expreffions 
Of  my  great  inward  happinefs.     My  heart's  full. 
And  cannot  vent  the  pamons*    Run,  Cricca,  ran. 
Ran  as  thou  lov'ft  me ;  call  Eugenio, 
And  work  him  to  my  purpqfe :  thou  can'ft  do  it. 
Halle,  call  him  inftantly. 

Cricca. 
I  fly,  fir,  [Exit. 


SCENE    ni. 


H 


Pandolfo. 

O  W  fliall  I  recompence  this  aftrologer  ? 
This  great  Albamazar !   through  whofe  learned 
hands 

5  Fortune 
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Fortune  hath  pour'd  the  effbfi:  of  my  bed  wifiies. 
And  crown'd  my  hopes  f  Give  him  thx?  chain  !  alas^ 
'Tis  a  poor  thanks,  (hort  by  a  thoufand  links 
Of  his  large  merit.     No,  he  muft  live  with  me 
And  my  fweet  Flavian  at  his  eafe  and  pleafure^ 
Wanting  for  nothing.     And  thiar  very  night 
I'll  get  a  boy»  and  he  ered  a  figure 
To  calculate  his  fortunes.    So,  there's  Trincalo 
Automated^  or  Antonio  Intrincufate. 


^■w 


.     SCENE    IV. 
Anionh,  Fendolfb^  Ldio,  tugenU, 

Antoniom 

SIgnior  Pandolfb !  welcome. 

Your  fervant,  fir« 

Well  met,  Antonio  ;  my  pniytrs  and  wiihes 
Have  waited  ob  you  ever. 

Thanks^  deareft  friend. 
To  fpeak  my  danger  pscft,  were  x»  <KfedtiiA 
Of  dead  men  at  a  feaft.    Such  fad  tdationi 
Become  not  marriages.    Sir>  I  am  here 
Return'd  to  do  you  fervice.     Where's  ytHIr  foa  ? 

He'll  wait  upon  yon  prefently. 

Eugenic. 
Signidr  Antonio! 
Happily  welcome. 

Ammo. 
Thanks,  Eugenio.  ' 

How  think  you,  gentlemen  :  were  it  amifs 
To  call  down  Flavia  and  Sulpitia, 
That  what  we  do,  may  with  a  full'  confcilt 
Bie^entertain'dofall? 

Pandolfi. 


Tl 
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.  r 

Pakdolfo. 
•Ti8  well  rememberM. 
Eagenio,  call  your  fifter, 

Antoni9^ 
Lelio^  call  xny  daughter*        {Exeunt  LiUo  Md  Uuim: 


'^^^•^nmummmmmmmmit^ 
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Wifely  eontiSderMy  Triocalo  ;  'tis  aiairprdcftt« 
To  the  comedy  enduing*     Now  I  confefs 
Albumazar  had  equal  power  to  change 
And  mend  thy  underftanding  with  thy  body. 
Let  me  embrace  and  hug  thee  for  this  fervice  : . 
'Tis  a  brave  onfet :,  ah,  my  fweet  Triacalo  I 

jfntcm'o^ 
How  like  you  the  beginning  f 

PamUl/^ 
'Tis  o*  th*  further  fide  .  .. 
All  expectation. 

Antonio* 
Was  't  not  ri|ht«  and  i^kea 
Like  old  Anl»mio  I 

Pimdoffk. 
'Tis  mod  admirable ! 
Were  't  he  himfelf  that  (poke,  he  could  not  better  't. 
And,  for  thy  fake,  I  wim  Antonio's  (hape 
May  ever  be  thy  honfe^  and  's  wit  thy  inmate. 
But  where*s  my  plate,  and  cloth  of  iilver  i  - 

Attfonio* 
Safe. 

Pandolfo* 
They  come.    Keep  iUte,  keep  ftatej  or  all's  difcover'd. 


S  C  £  N  B 
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Antonio,  Fandolfo,  Eugenio,  Lelio,  Flofvia,  Sutpitia» 

jintonio. 
Ugenio«  Flavia,  Lelio,  Sulpitia, 


«     ^  *       «» 


Marriages  once  coniinn'd,  and  confummate. 
Admit  of  no  repentance.     Therefore  'tis  fitting 
All  parties,  with  full  freedonnj  fpeak  their  pleafare 
Before  it  be  too  late. 

Pandolfo^ 
Good  !  excellent  1 

Antonio* 
Speak  boldly  therefore.     Do  you  willingly 
Give  full  authority,  that  what  I  decree. 
Touching  thefe  bufinefTe?,  you*ll  all  perform  ? 

Eugenio, 
I  reft  as  you  difppfe  :  what  you  determine^ 
With  my  beft  power  I  ratify  ;  and  SuFpitia^ 
I  dare  be  bold  to  promife,  lays  no  lefs, 

Suipitia, 
Whatever  my  father,  brother,  and  yourfelf 
Shall  chink  convenient,  pleafethtne.  '>. 

Lelio* 
Jn  this. 
As  in  all  other  fervice,  I  commit  myfelf 
To  your  commands ;  and  fo,  I  hope^  my  fiSen    ' 

Flofvid, . 
With  all  obedience :  Sir,  difpofe  of  me 
As  of  a  child,  that  judgeth  nothing  good. 
But  what  you  ihall  approve* 

Antonio. 
And  you,  Pandolfo  ^ 

Pandolfo. 
*I  moft  of  all.     And,  for  I  know  7'  the  minds 
Of  youth  are  apt  to  promife,  and  as  prone 
To  repent  after,  *tis  my  advice  they  iwear 
T'  obferve,  without  exception,  your  decree. 

7  s  for  IkMOWil   u  f.  iecauft  1  know  $  a  yery  common  mode  of  ex- 
preffioQ« 

-    •  FUma* 
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Contenti 

Suipitta* 
Content* 

By  all  %\i^  poW«ls  that, bear 
Oaths»  and  rain  vcngean<:e  upon  Jbralwn  &Itb« 
I  promife  jt0  CiNi&rm  and  rati^ 
Your  fentence* 

Sir>  ITaHrar  so  le/s* 

Nor  I. 

The  felf-fafiie  oath  binds  me* 

And  me  the  fame. 

Noi¥>  dear  Antonio,  aUonr  jsxpe£lation 
Hangs  at  your  mouth.     None  of  us  can  appeal 
From  yott  to  highte^r  courts. 

Firft,  for  preparative 
Or  flight  pra^ludium  to  the  ^.e«$er  ;na)tt:hes, 
I  muft  entreat  ypu,  that  my  ArmeUina 
Be  match'd  with  Trii&calo.    Twa;t|UBdi»d  ciSQwns 
I  give  haxiix  h^x  portion* 

'TIs  done.    Some  reliqjoes  j 

Of  his  old  clownery,  and  dregs  o'  th'  country^         1 
Dwell  in  him  ftilL    How  careful  he  provides 
Eor.bmfelf/firft !  Content.    And  n|oxe^  I  grant  him 
A  ieaie  for  twenty  pounds  a  year. 

AntvmQ* 

I  d)(^nk  you. 
Gentlemen,  fince  I  feel  myieirmuch  broken 
With  age,  and  my  late  miferies^  .and  too  jcojfl 
To  entertain  new  heat,  I  freely  yield 
^Suipitia,  whom  J  Jov'dj  tq  my  fojoi  \^fi\\Q* 

Vjol.  Vir.  R  Faudolf; 
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Fandolfo.  n 

How  cunningly  hath  the  farmer  provided  ^ 

T*  obierve  the  'femblance  of  Antonio's  perfon, 
.And  keep  himfelf  ftill  free  for  Armellina  !      > 

Signior  Pandolfo^  y'  are  wife,  and  nnderihi&d 
How  ill  hot  aroetites  of  unbridled  youth 
Become  grey  hairs.     How  grave  and  honourable 
Were  't  for  your  age  to  be  enamour'd 
With  the  fair  ihape  of  virtue,  and  the  glory 
Of  our  forefathers  1  then  would  you  bluih  to  thinks 
How  by  this  dotage,  and  unequal  love. 
You  ilain  their  honour,  and  your  own.     Awake, 
Baniih  thofe  wild  affedioiis,  and,  by  my  example. 

Turn  to  your  repofed  fclf.  

Pandolfa, 

To  what  purpofe,  pray  you. 
Serves  this  long  proeme  i  on  to  ^'  fentence. 

Sir, 
Cdnformity  of  years,  likeneis  of  manners. 
Are  Gordian  knots  that  bind  up  matrimony* 
Now,  betwixt  feventy  winters  and  fixteen. 
There's  nd  pcopbrtioB,  nor  leaft  hope  -of  love. 
F|e!  that  a  eentlevnanof  yourdifcretion, 
Crown'd  with  fnch  reputation  in  your  youth,  \ 

Should,  in  your  weftern  days  7^,  lofe  th'  good  opinion 
Of  all  your  friends,  and  run  to  th'open  danger 
Of  clofing  the  weak  remnant  of  your  days 
With  difcontent  unrecoverable. 

Pandolfo.  « 

Rack -me  no  more ;  pray  you,  let's  hear  the  fentence. 
Note  how  the  afs  would  fright  me,  and  endear 
His  fervice  ;  intimating  that  his  pow'r 
May  overthrow  my  hopes.     Proceed  to  th'  fentence. 

Antoniom 

Thefe  thingsxonfider'd,  I  beftow  my  daughter 

7^  in  youi^  vfeftetnJaySfJ   k«»  vheii  you  are  decfining  Iik«  the  fua, 
which  fets  ia  the  wtfi»  S. 

Upon 


J 
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Upon  yoDr  fin  EDgenifl,  whofe  tonllant  love, 
Witfa  Uis  (o  Modefi -carriage,  hadi  defer v'd  her  : 
Aiid,^  that  yoQ  freeze  not  for  a  bed-fellow, 
I  many  yon  with  patience. 

PoMJeift.      

Treacheraut  villain  t 

Accurred  Trincalo  1  I'M -But  thit  no  place : 

He's  too  well  bacbTd.  '  But  Ihortly,  when  the  datri 

Of  his  Anioaiofhip's  e^tpir'd,  revenge 

Shall  fweeten  tliis  difgrace.  ... 

^oior  Pandolfb, 
When  you  recover  yourfelf,  loft  defptfrately'  ' 

I«  dil^portion'd-ddcage,  then  you'll  thank  mi 
Eor  thia  great  favour.     Be  not  obllinate  : ' 
pilquiet  not  yoarfclf.  '' 

- 1  thank  yon,  fir;  \Bxtunt  ^l  i«t  POido^i 
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■  -■■■   pMnJtip.    ■ 

AN  D.  tl»«  you  free«  not  for  a  bediftlfcw, 
I  marry  you  with  patience— traiteroai  villain  ! 
Is  't  not  enough  to  wrong  me,  and  betray  me, 
Baf'ttinuftbe  done  with  fcoSs  f  accDried'Tfttitillo  ! 
And  me  moftioi&rable  I  that,  wb«n  I  thougtn' 
T'  embrace  young  Flavia,  fee  her  before  my  face 
Bc&ow'd  upon  my  f«o.l  my  fon  my  ri^  !        ~ 
This  ia  Eugenio's  plot,  and  his  friend  LeKo'.i  i 
Whp,  with  my  feryant  Crieca,  ha«c  cmifpirM,^  ■ 
And  fuborn'd  Triocalo  to  betray;)iii  jnaicr'.' 
Why  do  I  rage  'gainlt  any  bat  m^felf, 
7hat  haveeomtnitiol  fuch  a  leriousibBfiiieA  ' 

To  th'  hands  of  a  bafe  down,  and  ignorant  i 
I  fee  mine  erior..tMit  no  meant  to  help^it^    .     I 
Only  the  fweetneft  of  levence  it  tefc  me. 


a44  A  L  B   U  M    A    Z   A   Rw 

Which  I  muff  execute :  di*  hms  oP»  gen^tiy 
Are  now  clettn  feeut.    I'M  home,  and  theie  stce&d  him. 

[Emit 


w 
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'Elcome  old  trufty  Triat^lo,  good  farmer,  wel* 
come !  Give  me  thy  hand ;  wt  Innft  tMt  ipixt 
hereafter.  Fie,  what  ^  trduUe  ^lis  co  be  out  of  «  man^s 
felf !  If  gentlemen  have  no  pleafme  bat  whit  I  Mt  to* 
day,  a  team  of  hodes  ihall  net  drag  me  out  of  my  |>ro- 
fe&on.  There's  nothing  amongff  them  bi^ t  hnrrowing^ 
compounding  for  half  their  debts,  and  have  their  purfe 
CttC  for  the  reft,  conenM  by  whores,  frighted  with  hiA 
bands,  waih'd  in  wet  hogiheads,  cheated  of  their  doaths, 
and  falling  in  cellars  for  €onclufion« 


mmmm 


S  C  9  N  S    IX. 
PsMfi  M  the  vhubnso^  ^mcuIb. 

OPiecioas  piece  of  viHainy  I  ave  yonnnchangM  ? 
How  coMdient  the  logne  dares  walk  the  Greets  I 

And  then  fach  qnarrelHnff  i  never  a  fait  I  wore  to-^Aqr, 
bnt  hath  been.ibnndly  bafted  ;  only  this  faithful  country* 
caie  'fcap'd  fiff«fiee ;  and,  be  it  fpoken  in  a  good  hour, 
was  never  beaten  yet  fince  it  otme  mm  ifoUing. 

BanMf: 
Ba&,  treacheiMs  idllain  i  \BttUt  Urn  njMkmjtsff. 

TriMcah* 
Is  this  the  recompence  of  my  dayU  work  i 


f 
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Pdndolfo. 
Didft  not  thoa  decree^ 
Contrary  t^  oar  compaft,  again  ft  my  mtrriage  > 

Trt'ncalo.     ' ' 
Why,  when  was  I  y oar  judge  f 

Juft  nowj  here* 

See  your  errof ! 
Then  v/as  I  faft  lock'd  in  Antonio's  cellar  s 
Where,  making  virtue  of  neceflity, 
I  drank  ftark  drank,  and  waking,  found  myfelf 
Cloath'd  in  this  farmer's  *fait,  as  in  the  morning* 

Pandolfo* 
Didft  not  thou  fwear  to  enter  Antonio's  houfe, 
And  give  mc  Fiavia  for  my  wife  f  and  after. 
Before  my  own  face,  gav'ft  her  to  my  fon  ? 

Trincalo, 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

\Wbilfi  TriHrah  laughs  and  lets  fail  tbiftajf^ 
Pandolfo  receivers  it,  and  beati  bisk. 
Pandoifo* 
(^an^ft  thou  deny  it  ? 

Trincaio^ 
Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
Have  you  got  miftrcfs  Patience  ?  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Pandolfo, 


Is  not  this  true  ? 
Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Anfwer  me* 
Ha,  ha,  ha !  w^n* 
Was't  nbt  thus  ? 


Tpneaio. 
Pasdoifom 
frtttcah. 
Pandolfo* 
Trinealo, 


I  anfwer, 
tirft,  I  never  was  transformed,  - 
^ut  gulj'd,  as  you  were,  by  the  aftrologw* 
And'thofe  that  called  me  Ajitoioia* 
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To  prove  this  true. 

The  gentleman  you  (poke  with  was  Antonio^ 
The  right  Antonio^  fafely  return 'd  from  Barbarj, 

Pandolfo* 

0  me,  what's  this  ? 
I  Trincaio» 

Truth  itfelf. 

Pandolfo* 
Was't  not  thou  that  gav'ft  the  fentence  i 

Trincalo, 
Believe  me,  no  fuch  matter : 
I  ne'er  was  gentleman,  nor  otherwife 
j    Than  what  I  am^  unlefs  'twere  when  I  was  drunk, 
;  Pandolfo* 

I        How  have  I  been  deceived  I  good  Trincalo^ 
Pardon  me,  I  have  wronged  thee, 

Trincalo. 
Pardon  you  ?  '    • 

I    When  you  have  beaten  me  to  paile,  good  Trincah, 
g  !     Pardon  me. 
^^r\  Pandoifo. 

1  am  forry  for't ;  excufe  me. 

I  am  forry  I  mud  excufe  you.    But  I  pardon  yon* 

Pandoifo, 
Now  tell  me  where's  the  plate  and  cloth  of  filver. 
The  gold  and  jewels,  that  the  ailrologer 
Committed  to  thy  keeping  ? 

^rincah* 
What  plate,  what  jewels  ? 
He  gave  me  none.    But,'  when  he  went  to  change  mej 
After  a  thoufand  circles  and  ceremonies. 
He  binds  me  fait  upon  a  form,  and  bliads  me 
With  a  thick  table  napkin.     Not  long  after 
Unbinds  my  head  and  feet,  and  gives  me  light : 
And  then  T  plainly  faw,  that  I  faw  nothing : 
The  parlour  was  clean  fwept  of  all  was  in'c. 

Pandoifo* 
Oh  me  !  Oh  me ! 

R  4  Trincah* 
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7rinealo. 
What  ails  yon,  fkx  I  what  ails  yoo  ? 

Pandotfo, 
I  am  undone  ;  I  have  loft  my  love,  my  plate^ 
My  whole  eftate,  and  with  the  reft  xnyfelf. 

Trincalot 
Lofe  not  your  patience  too.    Leave  this  lamenting. 
And  lay  the  town ;  you  may  recover  it. 

Fandolfo, 
'Tis  tq  fmall  purpoie.    In,  and  fapld  thy  peace. 

* 
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Cricca,  PSaiMfim 

WHERE  fliall  I  find  mv  mafter,  to  content  hiii| 
With  welcome  news  ?  Ae's  here  ;  news,  news  ) 
News  of  good  fortune,  joy,  «nd  happtnefs  I 

Cricca)  ftf  UAlit&  h  nncapablt 
Of  better  tidings :  I  am  undone  I  moft  miferable  ! 

Ofend  not  your  |dQd  luck,  y'  »t  noi^  more  fortunats 
Than  when  you  role  this  morniAg  t  be  iherfy^  Sir, 
Cheer  up  yourfelf  ;  y*  have  what  you  wiih'd,  fear  nothing* 

Pandolfh* 

May  bd  Atitobid  Aewly  it^pents  himfelf. 
With  purpofe  to  reftore  Flavia* 
Cricca,  what  is'l  ?  wher^'s  all  this  happiAefs  ? 

Lock'd  in  Aupo^i^'s  dofet. 

Pandolfh^ 
All  alone  ? 
Sure  that's  my  Flavin.     Is  |i\ot  Evgenio 
Suffered  to  enter  f 

Cricca* 
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CrUctu 
Antonio  keeps  the  key: 
)^Q  creature  enters  but  himfelf :  all's  fafe« 
An4  fliall  hp  fo  reilor'd. 

Pandolfk*   -  ^ 

O,  my  fweet  Cricca ! 

CriccOm 
And  they  that  wrong*d  you,  moft  extremely  bnj^ 
Iteady  to  yield  you  any  fatisfk^Uon. 

Is't  pofllble  they  (hould  fo  foon  repent  them* 
7hat  injur'd  me  io  lately  \  tell  me  (he  manner 
7*hat  caus'd  them  fee  their  error, 

Cricca. 
I'll  tell  you.  Sir. 
Being  juft  now  at  old  Antonio's  hou(e. 
One  thunders  at  the  back  door,  enters,  preflet 
To  fpeak  in  private  with  young  Lelio  ; 
Was  inftantly  admitted  :  and  think  you  who  f 
'Twas  yQiir  aftrologer  Albumazar. 
When  he  had  fpoke  a  while,  Lelio  and  Antonio 
}n  ha|te  command  me  fetth  a  conftable. 

Pand§I/fi. 
How  can  this  dory  topch  my  happinie(s  1^ 

Cncf4f. 
I  up  and  down  through  flimy  ate-houfei. 
Cloudy  tobacco-fhops,  and  vapouring  taverns. 
My  mouth  full  of  ei^quiry,  at  laft  found  one« 

Fandolfo,    ^ 
What  of  al)  this  \  Is't  pofiible  a  cpnftal^ltt 
Concerns  niy  good  f 

CrUcu. 
And,  following  my  dire^ont. 
Went  to  a  tippling-houfe,  vdiere  w§  took  drinking 
Three  handfonie  fellows  witl^  n  jg;Feat  chefi^   attacked 

them, 
4nd  brought  all  to  Antonio. 

PMuUfh 
-WpU^  what  ^t^  f 

Cricc9» 


Ll. 


35«  A  t  i    a   id    A    Z   A   R. 

Cncea. 
Thefe  were  the  ailrologer's  intelligences,  that 
Robb'd  you  through  tbe-fouth  windov» 

Pandol/o* 
I  thoueht  tbott  hadft  fpoke 
Of  Flavia's  reftoring. 

.  Cricca, 
I  mecit  your  plate 
Aad  treafure ;  pray  yoir,  fir,  is't  not  great  happineft 
To  re-obcain  thr^e  ttioufand  pounds  in  valo^, 
Defperately  \&(L  f  and  ydu  fiiQ  doat  and  drean^ 
Of  Flavia,  who,  by  your  own  confent 
And  oath,  is  promifed  to  your  Ton  Eugenio. 

Pandolfo. 
Forward. 

Cricat; 
Within  this  ctt^ft  Antonio  found  your  plate. 
Gold,  jewels,  cloth  of  filver,  nothing  perifhM, 
But  all  fafe  lock'd  till  you  acknowledge  it. 
And,  fince  Albumazar  of  his  own  accord 
Freely  conf^ed,  and  fafe  reiior'd  your  treafure  ; 
Since  'tis  a  day  of  jubilee  and  marriage^ 
Antonio  would  intreat  you  to  releafe 
And  pardon  the  aftrologer :  Thanking  yoitr  fbrtttac^ 
That  hath  reftor'd  you  to  your  wealth  and  fel^^ 
Both  which  were  loft  i'  th'  love  of  Flavia. 

Ptmdolfi. 
Reafon  hath-  ckarM  my  fight,  and  drawn  the  vail 
Of  doatage  that  fo  dark'd  my  underftanding. 
I  clearly  Xtt  theilavery  of  affedions  % 
And  how  unfuitable  my  declining  .years 
Are  for  the  dawning  youth  of  Fiavia. 
Let  the  beft  joys, of.  Hymen  compafs  her,  ^ 

And  her  young  hufband,  my  Eugenio, 
With  full  content.     And  fince  Albumazar 
By  accident  caufed  all  this  happinefs, 
I  freely  pardon  him,  and  his  companions  ; 
And  hade  to  afliit  the  marrrages  and  feafls. 

Cricca*. 
Why,  now  you  fliew  yourfclf  a  worthy  gentleman. 

[Exit  Pandolfo. 
SCENE 
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Tfincak,  Crieca* 

GR I C  C  A,  I  over-heard  yoar  new9 ;  all  partr  art 
pleas'd 
Except  myfelf :  Is  there  no  news  for  Trincalo  ? 

Know^it  not  t  in  and  fee  t  Antonio 
Hath  given  thee  Armellina  with  a  portion* 
Two  hnnd^red  croons;  and  old  Pandolfo  bound 
By  oath  t'afTure  thee  twenty  pounds  a  year. 
For  three  lives. 

Ha ! 

Cricca* 
Come  in*  ^ 

iMlfoUow. 


EPILOGUE. 

CT'  W  O  hundred  crowns  f  nnd  tmstnty  pound  ayemr 

J-*  Fortbreo good  lin/es  f  Cargo  •  /  Ufai  Trincalo  ! 

My  wfe*s  extremely  hufyy  dr effing  the /upper 

For  tbefe  great  marriages ;  and  I  not  idle. 

So  that  J^  cannot  entertain  you  here 

As  I  'would  elfnvbere.     But  if  you  come  to  Totnam 

Some  fyur  dstfs  hence,  and'afi  for  Trincalo,  ' 

At  tb*  fign  0^  th*  HogJhead\  V II  mortgage  all  my  lives 

To  bid  you  'welcome*     Tou  that  lofue  Trincalo, 

And  mean  t6  meet,  clap  bands  and  make  *t  a  barg^n* 

*  pargif]  A  corruption  of  coraggit  I  Ita)*.  courage !  a  hortatory  cx^ 

chmatido..  S» 
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THOMAS  HEYWOOD,  an  author^  who,  from  tU 
liumber  of  his  performances,  muft  have  contributed 
greatly,  to  the  fapport  of  the  &age  dufiiig  his  life-time, 
was,  as  Cartwright  fays  *,  Fellow  of  Peter  Hoafe,  m 
Cambddge.  He  afterwards  became  a  player,  and,  be- 
ifides  a  piunber  of  other  works,  wrote,  either  in  part  or  the 
whole  f,  i^o  l^fs  than  two  hundred  and  twenty  dramatie 
pieces,  of  which  only  twenty-fix  %  appear  to  have:  beett 
publiihed.  The  times  of  his  birth  and  death  are  botk 
unknown.  A  teftimony  of  his  induftry  is  gtyen  by  Kirk^* 
man,  lyhich  may  ferve  to  confirm  our  author's  own  a&r- 
tion  of  the  number  of  his  works :  that  wricqr  fays  ||»  he  hail 
been  informed  that  **  he  (Hey wood)  was  very  laborious  i 
**  for  ke  not  only  a&ed  almoft  every  day,  but  alio  obliged 
*^  himfelf  to  write  a  iheet  every  day  for  feveitd  years  ta» 
**  gether  ;  but  many  of  his  playes  being  compofed  loolely 
*^  in  taverns,  occafions  them  to  be  fo  mean,  that,  exoepe 

.       i  '       '• 

•  Dedication  of  Ti&e  ARon  P^tndication,  4to,  N."  D.   republiiljed  br 

W.  C.  f.  €•  ^ilUam  Cartwright^  who  was  |()oth  a  bookfellfr  a^d  iStor^ 

according  topldys.    He  gaire  to  Dulwich  College  a  £ne  coUe^oa  of 

old  pl^a,  none  of  which  jiow  lemain  there. 

•f  Addrefs  to  the  reader,  prefixed  to  Tbe  EngVtJh  Trawljer^ 

X  To  account  for  this  fmall  number  only  being  printed,  he  afiigns  thele 
ftaibnt  s  *<  That  many  of  them,  by  fhifting  and  change  of  compaQk^" 
**  have  beentB  negligently  loft ;  others  of  them  are  ftill  retained  in  the 
**  hands  of  fome  actors,  who  thinke  it  againft  their  peculiar  profit  t^ 
**  have  them  come  in  print;  and  a  third,  that  it  never  was  any  great' 
^  ambition  in  me,  to  bee,  in  this  kind,  voluminoufly  read.**  And  in 
the  preface  to  *Tb*  Rape  of  Lucrecty  he,  gives  another  reafon,  which  Isy 
that  he  ui«d  to  fell  his  copies' to  tb«  players,  and  therefore  fuppofe^  he 
had  no  right  to  print  them  without  their  confent. 

I  Advertifement  to  the  readsr,  at  the  end  of  tlu^d.edittoa.of  hi* 
satalogue  of  plays. 
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^«  his  L^^^s  Mifire/s,  snd^  nett  to  that,  hil  ^^/,  t  hatCf 
"  hot  fmall  efteem  for  any  others.  I  could  fay  fomewhaC 
*'  more  of  hisi,  and  of  all  the  old  poets>  having  takea 
*'  pletfiire  to  coavcrie  with  thofe  that  wcte  TquaiatBct 
*'  with  them/'  Mr.  Kirkman  has  not  (hewn  much  judg- 
ment in  feleding  his  favourite  pieces ;  but  it  is  much  ttf 
be  lamented^  that  he  did  not  communicate  to  the  world 
* '  that  information  which  he  boaib  of  being  able  to  jgive 

concerning  the  oid  poets,  whoTe  memory,  m  want  ofkich 
int^ligence,  is  now  almoft  wholly  loft  to  the  world. 

Thomas  Heywood  was  i^e  author  of  the  Mlowing  tlnb* 
matick  pieces : 

I  and  2*  *^  The  death  of  Robert  Earle  of  Huntiiigton^ 
'<  odierwife  called  Robin  Hood,  of  ^feme  >Sberwodde  : 
«'  wkh  the  lamenuble  tragedie  of  cha^e  Matilda,  his 
^  faire  maid  Marian,  poyibned  at  Dunmowe,  by  King 
**  John.  Aded  by  the  £arl  of  Nottingham's  Servants. 
'*  Two  parts.*'  B.  L.  4to,  1601  • 

3  cad  4.  **  The  £rft  and  feoond  parts  of  &i&g  Edward 
*'  die  Fourth.  Containing  his  merry '  paftime  with  the 
«<  tanner  of  Tamworth ;  as  alfo  his  love  to  har  miftreis 
'*  Shoiv,  her  great  pixMnotion,  fall  and  ndCery ;  and 
*'  laftly,  the  lamentable  death  both  e£  her  and  her  hoA 
*'  bi^.  Likewife  the  b^egingof  London,  by  the  baOard 
«'  Fakoabridge,  and  the  valiant  defence  of  the  fame  by 
<'  the  Lord  Mayor  and  the  citizens."  4to.  B.  L.  N.  P. 
4to»  1626.    4th  impreffion. 

5.  ''  If  you  know  not  me  you  know  nphody,  or  The 
**  Troubles  of  Queen  Elizabeth."  410.  i6o6.  4to  ji6oS« 
4to.  1613.    4to.  1632. 

6.  '^  If  you  know  not  me  you  know  nobody.  The.(eeoiad 
*<  part,  with  the  building  of  the  Royall  Exchange,  aad 
**  the  famous  victory  01  Queen  Elizabeth,  anno  1598.'* 
4to  i6o6.    4to  1623.    4to  1633. 

The  laft  editions  of  both  theft  piecies  are  confidcr^hlf 
enlarged* 

7«  *'  The  Fayre  Mayde  of  the  Exchange,  with  ^  the 

*'  Humours  of  the  Cripple  of  Fanchurch :  very  dele^bie 

^  and  Adljof  mirth.''   4to.  1607.  4to..x635.  4to.  1617, 

t  8.  ^*  The 
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.  *•  '^  The  Gol4^i>  Ag<!,  or  The  Lives  «f  Japitrf  ibd* 
^'  Sajturne^  with  the  defining  of  the  Heatlien  Gods.  AAed' 
*'  Sit  the  Rj9d  Ettli,  by  the  Queen's  iervants.''  4to.'  i6ri. 

9.  ''  The  Silver  Age ;  Incliiding  the  Love  of  J4ip8ter  to' 
*'  Alcmena;  the  Birdi.  of  Hercules  ;.  and  the  Kaipe  ot 
**  Proferpine  :  oonclading  with  the  Arra^nment  of  the 
•*  Moon."    4to    161$. 

10.  ''  The  Braj^n  A^e*  The  fii^  a^  contttmng^' 
<'  The  Deatji  of  the  Cenuisr  Neffus.  The  fecond.  The 
"  Tragedy  of  Meleager*  The  third.  The  Tragedy  oP 
*'  Jafon  and  Medea*  The  fonrth,  Vulcan's  Net;  Hie 
«'  iifth.  The  Labours  aJid  Denth  of  Hcrcttles^'?  jftd: 
1613.  -     ' 

11.  ''  The  Four  Prendfes  of  London^  wkh  the  Con- 
*^  qneft  of  JeroTalem:  as  it  was  a&ed  at  the  Red  EaM.*^ 
4to.  1615.    4to*  1652.  f  ''^ 

12.  *'  A  Woman  Xilde  with  KindneiTe :  aded  by  thd 
"  Qaeen'fi  fervants,     3d.  Edition."    4to.  1617.   . 

,     This  had  been  aAed  before  die  year  1604,  being  men* 
tioned  in  The  Black  Bo9i,  printed  in  that  year. 

13.  *'  The  Rape  of  Locreee :  a  trne  Romaii  Tragedy; 
*'  with  the  feveral  fongs  in  their,  apt  places,'  by  V^deriiis 
''  the  merry  lord  kmongft  the  Roman  peers.  A6bd  by 
*'  her  Majefties  fervants,  at  ihe  Red  Bell.  4eh  ijnpre& 
<'  iion."    4tOi   i6jo.    410.  1638. 

14.  <<  The  Life  of  the  Dntchesof  Snflblke^  as  it  hadi 
"  beene  divers  and  fundry  times  afted  with  good  applaufe.'^ 
4to.  163 1. 

15.  "  The  Fair  Maid  of  the  Weft  *,  or  A  Giii  worth 
<'  Gold.  The  firft  part.  Aaed  before  the  Kbg  and 
**  Queen,  by  the  Queen's  comedians."     4to.  1631. 

16.  <'  The  Fair  Maid  of  the  Weft,  or  a  Girl  worth  Gold. 
*'  The  fecoJid  part.  A6led  before  the  King  and  Queen,  by 
**  the  Queen's  comedians."    410.  1631. 

17.  '^  The  Iron  Age :  conta^mg  the  Ra{)e  of  Hellen : 
**  The  Siege  of  Troy :  the  Combate  betwixt  Hedtor  and 
*'  Ajax :  ile^raitd  Troilus  ilayne  by  Achilles  :  Achilles 

*  Her  name  Befs  .Bridges ;  (be  iWed  at  an  inn  io  Pirowutk,  wiita 
the  Earl  of  ZtCtx  weot  tti*  illand  voyage  in  I597>    01d}«  i  MSS. 
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*'  flaine  hy  Vms :  Ajax  and  Ulifles  contend  for  t&e  Ar« 
^*  moor  of  Achilles :  The  Death  of  Ajax,  Sec.**  410. 1632* ' 
.  i8.  **  The  fecond  part  of  the  Iron  Age :  which  con- 
''.tayneth  the  death  of  Penthifilea,  Paris,  Priam,  and 
^*  Hecaba :  The  barning  of  Troy  :  The  deaths  of  Aga- 
'<  meanon,  Menelaus,  Clitemneftra,  Hellena,  Oreftes, 
*'  Egiftus,  Pillades,  King  Diomed,  Pyrhus,  Cethus,' 
*•  Synon,  Thcrfites,  ftc."    4to.  1632. 

19.  '^  The  Engliih  Traveller,  as  it  hath  been  pnblickly 
*'  a^led  at  the  Cock^pit,  Drury  Lane.''    410.  1653. 

ao*  ''  A  pleafant  comedy^  called  A  Mayden-head  well 
V  Ipft  :  a£led  at  the  Cock-pit,  Drary-Lane,  by  her  Ma- 
''  jefties  fervants."   410.  1634. 

21.  **  The  late  Lancafhire  Witches,  a  well  received 
•<  comedy  :  aded  at  the  Glooe,  on  the  Bankfide,  by  the 
*'  King's  fervants."  4to«  1634..  Richard  Broome  joined 
in  this  play. 

22.  Love's  Miilrefs,  or  The  Queen's  Mafque  ;  as  it  was 
^'  three  times  prefented  before  their  Majefties,  within  die 
**  fpace  of  eight  days,  in  the  prefence  of  fundry  foreign 
^'  Umbafladors,  by  the  Queen's  comedians,  at  the  Phcenix, 
<'  Drury  Lane.*'    4to.  1636*    410.  1640. 

2).  *'  A  Challeiige  for  Beauty :  aded  at  Black  Fryers^ 
*'  and  at  the  Globe,  on  the  Bankfide."    4to.  1636. 

24.  <*  The  Royall  Kbg,  and  the  Loyall  Sabjed: 
**  aded  by  the  Queen's  fervants."    Ato.  1637. 

25.  <«  The  Wife  Woman  of  Hogfdon,  C. :  aded  with 
•*  applaufe."    410,  1638. 

26.  **  Fortune  by  Land  and  Sea.  T.  C. :  aded  by  the 
*'  Queen's  fervants/'  4to«  1655.  William  Rowle/ 
joineS  in  this  play. 

/  He  alfo  publiihed  **  Pleafant  Dialogues  and  Dramma's 
**  feleded  out  of  Lucian,  Erafmns,  Textor,  Ovid,  &c.'^ 
i2mo.  1637. 

'    He  was  alfo  the  author  or  tranflator  of  many  other 
works,  and  amonglt  the  reft  the  following : 
.  ''  The  Pageants  on  the  Eledionsof  Lord.  Mayors,  in 
«<  the  years  1632,  1633,  1637,  1638,  and  1639/' 
^    «'  A  Tranllation  of  Saluft."    Folio,  1608. 

*f  Great  Britain's  Troy,  a  Poem."    Folio,  1609. 
.  ^  **  An 


I 

i 
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''An  Apology  for   A6lors:   containing  three  briefe 
«'  Trcatifes.      i.   Their  Antiquity.      2.  T 


Antiquity.      2.  Their  ancient 
*'  Dignity.  3.  The  true  ufe  of  their  quality."  4to.  1612. 

*'  A  Funerall  Elegie,  upon  the  Death  of  the  late  moft 
**  hopeful!  and  illuftrious  Prince  Henry,  Prince  of  Walea." 
4to.  1613. 

"  England's  Elizabeth."    8vo.  1631. 

*'  Eromena,  or  Love  and  Revenge."    Folio,  1632. 

««  The  Hierarchy  of  the  Bleffed  Angels,  with  Notes,*' 
Folio,  1635. 

''  A  true  Defcription  of  his  Majefty's  Royal  Ship,  built 
*'  this  Year,  1637,  at  Woolwich  in  Kent,  to  the  great 
*^  Glory  of  the  Engli(h  Nation,  and  not  parellelled  in  the 
«<  whole  Chriilian  World.  PuJbliihed  by  auxhority."  4to. 
1637.  See  Cough's  Anecdotes  of  firitiih  Topography, 
vol.  I.  p.  471. 

**  The  Exemplary  Lives  and  A4^s  of  Nine  Women 
'^  Worthies ;  three  Jews,  three  Gentiles,  and  three 
*'  Chrillians."    4to.  1640. 

"  The  Life  of  Merlin."  Ato.  1641. 

"  The  General  Hiftory  of  Women  ;  of  the  moft  Hol]^ 
''  and  Profane,  the  moft  Famous  and  Infamous,  in  all 
"  Ages."     8vo.  1657. 

tn  the  addrefs  to  the  reader,  prefixed  to  The  Braxm 
Age,  he  fays  :  **  What  imperfection  foever  it  have,  having 
«'  a  brazen  face,  it  cannot  bluih ;  m.uch  like  a  pedan( 
*'  about  this  towne,  who,  when  all  trades  fail'd,  turn'd 
**  pedagogue,  and  once  infinuating  with  me,  borrbwed 
*'  from  me  certaine  Tranflations  of  Ovid,  as  his  three 
**' books  De  Arte  Jmaudi,  and  two  De  Remedio  Amoris, 
which  fince,  his  moft  brazen  face  hath  moft  impudent- 
ly challenged  as  his  own ;  wherefore,  I  mpft  needs 
proclaim  it  as  far  as  Ham,  where  he  now  keeps  fchool, 
Uos  ega  ^erficulos  feci,  tulit  alter  houores ;  tney  were 
things  which,  out  of  my  juniority  and  want  of  judge* 
*'  mcnt.  I  committed  to  the  view  of  fome  private  friends, 
'^  but  with  no  purpofe  of  publiihing  or  further  com- 
'*  municating  them*  Therefore  I  would  entreate  that 
'^  Auftin,  for  fo  his  name  is,  to  acknowledge  his  wrong  to 
*'  me,  in  fhewing  them,  and  his  owne  impudence  and  ig- 
**i  norance  in  challenging  them." 

^    ^  ^%  D  R  A- 
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DRAMATIS    PERSON  ^^ 


MEN. 

SIR  Francis  Acton. 
Sir  Charles  Mountford* 
Mr.  Frankporb.      ^ 
Mr.  Malby. 
Mr.  Wen  DOLL*    v 
Mr*  Cranwell. 
Roger  Brickbat/ 
Jack  Slims, 
Nicholas*  i 

Jbnkin. 

Shirif,  nmtb  Offictrs* 
A  Butltr. 
RooBR. 
Ttdt. 
Sandy* 

RODBR* 

Old  Movktford* 
Shapton* 

Spigot,  Muficians,  Fatconer,  Huntfman^  Sifjeamt^ 
Keiper,  Coachman,  Carters,  Seroanis,  &c* 

WOMEN. 

Mrs.  Frankpqrd. 
Mrjs.  Akkb* 
Susan* 
Sislt* 


TH  It 
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THE 


PROLOGUEi 


J  Come  hut  as  a  harbingir,  heiug  fint 

^     To  tell  you  'what  tbefi  pnpar attorns  meam  s 

look  for  no  glorious  fiate,  our  Mufl  is  im  -  * 

Upon  a  barren  fubjeS,  abort  /cent. 
We  cofdd  afford  ibis  tnuig  a  timber  tree, 

Wbofe  ftrengtb  might  boldly  on  your  favours  build  % 
Our  ruj/itf  tiffue  ;  drone^  a  honey-bee  ;    . 

Our  barren  plot,  a  large  and  /pacious  field  ; 
Our  coarfe  fyre,  banquets ;  oitr  thin  water,  nmne  I 

Our  brook,  a  fea  ;  our  bats  eyes,  eagles  fight ; 
Our  poei*s  dull  and  earthy  Mufe,  divine ; 

Our  ravens,  doves  $  our  crows  black  feathers,  nvhite 
But  gentle  thoughts,  when  they  may  give  the  foil, 
Sjfive  them  that  yield,  and  /pate  where  fhey  metffpril% 


%l  AWOMAN 


[    s6s    ] 


WO     MAN 


KILL'D    WITH 


KINDNESS*. 


EmOt  Mr.  'John  Frankford,  Miftrefs  Anne^  Sir  Franch 
ASoHt  Sir  Charles  Mountford,  Mafitr  Malhy,  Mafter 
IFendoll,  and  Mr.  CranivelL 

Sir  Francis* 

SO jM E  mofick  there :  none  lead  the  bride  a  dance  ? 
Sir  Charles. 
Yes,  would  ihe  dance  the  ihaking  of  the  flieets  '  : 
Bat  that's  the  dance  her  hufband  means  to  lead  hen 

Wendoll^ 
That's  not  the  dance  that  every  man  mufi:  danccj 
According  to  the  ballad. 

•  0£  this  play  I  have  feen  no  earlier  edition  than  that  of  1617,  al- 
though it  certainly  appeared  before  the  year  1604,  being  mentioned  in 
The  BUck  Book*  Soon  after  the  republication  of  it,  in  the  former  edi- 
tion of  the  prefent  colleaion,  Mr.  Viftor  being,  as  he  fays,  ftruck  with 
the  beauties  of  it,  made  it  the  fubjea  of  a  play  called  rbe  Fatal  Brrcr, 
vhich  was  pubiiihed  in  the  fecond  volume  of  his  MifceUanics,  printed 
in  8vo,  1776. 

"  ^^hifiakingof  tbejhteu.'i  This  was  the  name  of  a  dance,  frequently 
Mentioned  m  ancient  plays,  and  generally,  as  here,  with  a  d<iithU  entendre. 

Sir 


r 
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■  Sir  Frameii. 
Mnfick,  ho:. 
By  your  leave,  After ;  by  yonr  hufliand's  leave, 
I  flioald  liave  (toA :  d»e  hand  that.bat  this  day 
Was  givcQ  yon  in  the  church  I'll  borrow :  foaad  ; 
Thii  maniage  malklc  htnfta  me  from  the  ground. 
.        Ffonkfwi. 
Aye,  yoa  may  caper,  yon  are  light  and  free ; 
Mairiage  bath  yolc'd  my  heels,  pray  pardon  me. 
Sir  Franeii, 
I'll  have  yoD  dance  too,  brother. 
Sir  CharUi. 
Mafter  Frankfwd, 
You  are  a  happy  man,  £r  ;  and  much  joy 
Succeed  your  marriage  mirth  ;  you  have  a  wife 
So  qualified,  and  with  luch  ornaments 
Both  of  the  ipind  and  body.     Firft,  her  lurth 
la  noble,  and  her  education  luch 
A>  might  become  the  danghter  of  a  prince : 
Her  own  tongue  fpeaks  alTtongnci-,  and  her  own  hand 
Can  teach  all  lirings  to  Ipeak  in  their  beft  grace. 
From  the  fhrill'A  treble  to  the  hoarfeft  baTi.  . 
To  end  her  many  praifes  in  one  word. 
She's  beauty  and  perfeOion'a  eldeft  daaghter,  - 
-OnlyfouadbyyoDr'Sfthoaghmanyahcarthathfoaghther.     ' 
FrankfarJ. 
But  that  I  know  your  vtrtnes  and  chafte  thoughts, 
I  fhould  be  jealous  of  your  praife.  Sir  Charles. 
CranvftU. 
He  fpeaks  no  more  than  you  approve. 

Maliy. 
Nor  flatters  he  that  gives  to  her  her  due. 

Mri.  Anm*. 
I  would  yoor  praife  could  find  a  fitter  theme 
Than  my  imperfeft  beauties  to  fpeak  on  : 
Such  as  they  be,  if  they  iny  hufband  pteafe. 
They  fu^ce  me  now  I  am  married  : 
His  fweet  content  is  like  a  flatt'ring  glafs. 
To  make  my  face  fecm  fairer  to  nunc  eye : 

S  4  B« 
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But  the  leaft  wrinkle  from  kk  floris^r^  brow 
Will  blaft  the  rofes  in  my  cheeks  that  grow. 

^>  Fraucii. 

A  perfed  wift  already,  meek  and  patient ; 
How  flrangeiy  the  word  Rofband  ku  yodr  mdittfaj,  - 
Not  married  three  hoors  fiace  \  SiAei-^Sti^  good  j 
You  that  begin  betimes  thusv  AniA  laeeds  prove 
Pliant  and  difftoun  in  your  hn^ondV  h»f^. 
Gramercies-inDfhtfr^'  l^ioaght'  her  t9''t  aliteady : 
Sweet  hufband,  and  a  curtTy^  the  firft  day  !  / 

Mark  this,  mark  this,  yaxk  that  aiv  batdfeldirsi^ 
And  never  took  the  grace  of  hoileft  man  ; 
Mark  this,  againfl  you  marry,  this  one  phra£» ;       '         ' 
In  a  good  time  ^  t&at  man  bofih  wins  and  wooeq^ 
That  takes  Ins  wife  xlown  in  her  wedding  (hoe^ 

Framkford, 

Your  fifter  takes'  not  after  you.  Sir  Frsmcis  s 
All  his  wild  blood  your  father  fpent  on  ypQ  i 
He  got  her  in  his  age^  when  he  grew  civil ; 
All  Bi»  niad  tficks  were  to  his  land  incail'd^ 
And  you  ar^knr  to  all :  your  filler,  (he 
Hath  to  her  dower  her  mother^s  modefty. 

Sir  Cbarlu. 

Lord,  fir,  ii^  what  a  happy  ftate  live  you  I 
Th»  morntogy  which  (to  many)  feems  a  burdeoV  KM^ 
Heavy  to  bear,  is  qnto  you  a  pleafure. 
This  la^  is  mo  dog,  as  many  are ; 
She  doth  become  you  like  a  well-made  fuit^ 
In  which  the  taylor  hath  us'd  all  his  art : 
Not  like  a  thick  coat  of  unfeafoa'd  frizt, 
Forc'd  on  your  back  in  fummer.     She^s  no  chain 
To  tie  your  neck,'  and  carb  ye  to  tl^e  yoke  ; 
Bat  {he*s  a  chain  of  gold  to  adorir  your  neck. 
You  both  adorn  each  other,  and  your  hands^ 
Methinks,  are  matches;  there's  equality 
In  this  fair  combination  ;  yon  are  both 
Scholars,  both  young,  both  being  defcended  nobly* 

♦ 

ft  Jg.ag09dtim,  Kec]  This  is  fllll  a  proverb  in  common  ufe'. 

Theresa 
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There's  mnfick  in  thu  fympathy,  it  carries 
Confort,  and  expeflation  of  much  joy. 
Which  God  beftow  on  yoa,  from  this  £rft  day 
Until  your  dilToluttOD  ;  that's  for  aye. 
Sir  Francii. 

We  keep  yon  here  too  long,  good  brother  Frankford. 
Into  the  hall ;  away  ;  go  chcar  your  guelis. 
What,  bride  and  bridegroom  both  withdrawn  at  once  ? 
Jf  yon  be  mifa'd,  the  gaefts  will  doubt  iheir  welcome. 
And  charge  you  with  unkindnefs. 
Frtrnkford. 

To  prevent  it, 
I'll  leave  you  here. 

And  fo  will  I.  \_Examt. 

Sir  FKonas, 

To  part  you,  it  were  fin. 
Now,  gallants,  while  th^town-muficians 
Finger  their  frets  Within  ;  and  the  mad  lads 
Andcountry-lafles,  every  mother's  child. 
With  nofegays  and  bridelaces  in  their  hats. 
Dance  all  their  country  meafures,  rounds,  and  jigs. 
What  fliall  we  do  f  Hark,  they're  all  on  the  hoigh  ; 
They  toil  like  mill-horfes,  and  turn  as  round. 
Marry,  not  on  the  toe.     Aye,  and  they  caper, 
But  not  without  cutting  ;  you  {hall  fee,  to-morrow. 
The  hall-floor  peck'd  and  dinbcd  like  a  mill-ftone. 
Made  with  their  high  Ihoes :  though  (heir  (kill  be  frnaO, 
Yet  they  tread  heavy,  where  their  hob-nails  fall. 
Sir  CbarUi. 

Well,  leave  them  to  their  fports  i  Sir  Francis  Afton, 
I'll  make  a  match  with  you  ;  meet  to-morrow. 
At  Chevy-chafe,  I'll  fly  my  hawk  with  your's. 

For  what  i  For  what  F 

Sir  GbarUi. 
Why,  for  a  hnndred  pound. 

Sir  Francit' 
Fawn  me  fome  gold  of  that. 
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Sir  CJbarUs. 
Here  are  ten  angels  ; 
ril  make  them  good  a  hundred  poond  to*morraw 
Upon  my  hawk's  wing. 

Sir  Francis, 
Tis  a  match,  'tis  done  : 
Another  hundred  pound  upon  your  dogs  ; 
Dare  ye.  Sir  Charles  ? 

Sir  Cbarietm 
I  dare  :  were  I  fure  to  lofe, 
I  durd  do  more  than  that :  here's  my  hand« 
The  £rfl  courfe^  for  a  hundred  pound* 

Sir  Francis. 
A  match. 

ITendoII. 
Ten  angels  on  Sir  Francis  Alton's  hawk  ; 
As  much  upon  his  dogs. 

Cranwill, 
I  am  for  Sir  Charles  Mountford  :  I  have  feen 
His  hawk  and  dog  both  tried.    What,  clap  ye  hands  ?^ 
Or  is't  no  bargain  f 

JFendolL 
Yes,  and  flake  them  down  : 
Were  they  five  hundred,  they  were  all  my  own* 

Sir  Francis^ 
Be  ftirring  early  with  the  lark  to-morrow  ; 
1*11  rife  into  my  faddle  ere  the  fun 
Riie  from  his  bed. 

\  Sir  Charles, 
If  there  you  mifs  me,  fay 
I  am  no  gentleman  ;  Til  hold  my  day. 

Sir  Francis. 
It  holds  on  all  fides ;  come,  to-night  let's  dance. 
Early  to-morrow  let's  prepare  to  ride. 
We  had  need  be  three  hours  up  before  the  bride.  [Exetmt, 

Enter  Nicholas  andjenkin^  Jd^ck  Slime,  Roger  Brickbat,  <witk 
country  ivencheSp  and  invo  or  three  muficians. 

Jenkin» 
Come»  Nick^  take  you  Joan  Miniver  to  trace  withal : 

Jack 
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Jack  Slime,  traverfe  you  with  Siily  Milk-pul :  I  will  talcs 
Jane  Trubkin,    and  Roger  Brickbat  fliatl    have  Ifabel. 
Motley  ;  and  now    that   cbejr  are  baf/  in  the  parlour, 
come,  ftrike  up;  we'll  have  a  cralhhereiii  thejrard  '. 
Nichilai. 
My  humour  U  sot  compendious  ;  dancing  I  profeli 
sot,  tho*  I  can  foot  it ;  yet,  fince  I  am  fallen  into  the 
hands  of  Silly  Milk-pail,  I  confenC. 
yaei  Slime. 
Truly  Nick,   tho'  we  were  never  brought  np  like 
ferving  courtiers,  yet  we  have    been  broa^t    np  with 
ferving  creatures,  aye,  and  God's  creaturea  too )  for  we 
have  been  brought  up  to  ferve  <heep,  oxen,  horfes,  hogi, 
^nd  fuch  like  i  and  tho'  we  be  bat  country  felloes,  it 
may  be  in  the  way  of  dancing  we  can  do  the  horfe-tndc 
as  well  as  the  ferving-men. 

Megtr  Brickbat. 
Aye,  and  the  crofs-point  too. 
Jtniin. 

0  Slime,  O  Brickbat,  do  rot  you  know  that  compuifona^ 
are  odious  i  now  we  are  odious  ouifelvet  too,  therefore 
there  are  no  comparifens  to  be  made  betwixt  lU. 

NifbaUi. 

1  am  fudden,  and  not  fnperfluous  ; 
I  am  quarrelfome,  and  not  feditious  ; 
I  am  peaceable,  and  not  contentioiit  ; 
I  am  brief,  and  not  compendioos. 

Jaik  Siiof. 
Foot  it  quickly ;  if  the  mufick  overcome  not  my  me* 


lliit  aittjb  inlbmecDiiDtiei  ii  ufed  tor  iimeny  bout.  Soin  Erdfmm'i 
Pralfi  if  Fein,  IS49,  Sign,  N  i.  fpeikiag  of  Fryrn,  be  tiyt,  "  Tba 
•'  ire  mulTen  of  men!  fccrettct,  by  leitue  of  tbat  thei  call  ronreffioni 
"  whiche  ftcreti  thti  compt  it  grtU  fitine  lo  difcoier,  ualefl'e  it  fome 
"  tymei,  hiving  talleii  a  litile  of  the  ale,  tbei  thin ke  good  to  recrcile 
"  tbumrelTci  with  fpoitypg  tilei  a  crJfii  ontly  by  conjeflurei  and 
"  lykclihoodi,  to  poini^e  you  to  che  thyogi  fupprelGng  yet  man  namci 
"  erf  their  modeftie." 

Ngjb'i  LtiHi*  Srtf,  1599, 
"  Thefc  rubi  removed,  on  with  ogr  game  *•  faft  ai  ve  may,  aod,  t* 
f  the  gain  of  the  Red  Hciiiag  again,  aaotber  t^'Jbt 

lancholy. 
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lliDcholy*  I  (hall  quarrel ;  and  if  they  do  not  faddeni/ 
Arike  up»  I  (hall  prefently  ftrike  them  dowut 

No  quarrelling*  for  God's,  fake :  truly,  if  yoa  do,  I 
fhall  fet  a  knave  between  ye. 

Jack  Slime. 
I  cMoe  to  dance*  'not  to  quarrel ;  ^pme,  what  fliall  U 
be?  Rogcro*? 

ygnkin* 
Hosero*  no  ;  we  will  dance  The  begii^ning  of  the  world* 

$ijly. 
I  love  so  dance  fo  well,  as  John  come  kifs  me  now. 

Nicholas. 
-    I  have  erp  now  deferv'd  a  cuihion  ;  c»ll  for  the  Cu&ion* 
4aiice« 

Roger  BriMat*  ; 
For  my  part  I  like.nothing  fo  well  as  Tom  Tyler, 

Ifenkin. 
No  ;  we'll  have  The  hunting  of  the  fox^ 

Jack  Slime, 
The  hay>  The  hay  ;  there's  nothing  like  The  hay, 

Nicholas. 
I  have  faidy  do  fay,  and  will  fay  again. 

jfenkiiff 
Every  man  agree  to  have  it,  as  ]!^ick  £^y$» 

AlU 
Content. 

Nicholas* 
It  hath  been,  it  sow  is,  and  it  fliall  bef 

Sijly. 
What  ?  Mr.  Nicholas,  What  \ 

Nicholas* 
Put  on  youf  fraock  a  Monday. 

yenkin* 
So,  the  dance  will  come  cleanly  off :  come,  for  God's 
fake  agree  of  fomething :  if  you  like  not  that,  put  it  to 
the  muficians ;  or  let  me  fpeak  for  all,  and  we'll  have 
Sellenger's  round  ^« 

4  Rtfj^ett,']  Nftih  mentions  this  among  fevenl  other  ballads*    See 
note  on  Twelfth  Night,  toL  4.  p.  195.  edition  177s.  S« 

5  SiUenger't  round,'\  See  note  66  to  Lhgfta^  vol.  5*  p*  189. 

9  Ml* 
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All. 
That^  that»  that. 

Nicholas* 
No«  I  am  rerdlv'd,  thus  it  (hall  be ; 
Firft  take  hands,  s  then  take  ye  to  your  heels. 

Jenkin* 
Why,  would  ye  have  us  run  away  ? 

Nicholas* 
No  ;  but  I  would  have  you  (hake  your  heels. 
Maiick,  flrike  up. 

Thrf  dance.     Nick  dancings  /peaks  ftately  and  fcur^vilj^ 
the  reft  after  the  country  fajhion. 

yenktn. 
Hey  ;  lively,  my  laiTes  ;  here's  a  turn  for  thee.  [Exeunt. 

Wind  horns.  Enter  Sir  Charles  Mountford,  Sir  Fran-^ 
cis  Aaon,  Maify,  Cran<well,  WendoU,  Falconer^ 
and  Huntfmeuu 

Sir  Charles* 

So;  well  caft  off:  aloft,  aloft ;  well  flown. 
O,  now  ihe  takes  her  at  the  fowfe  «,  and  ftrikcs  her  dowi| 
To  th*  earth,  like  a  fwift  thunder-clap. 

Wendoll. 
,She  hath  ftruck  ten  angels  out  of  my  way. 

Sir  Frnncis. 
A  hundred  pound  from  me. 

Sir  Charles. 
What,  falc'ner  ? 

Falconer, 
At  hand,  fir.  ' 

Sir  Charles. 
Now  (he  hath  feiz'd  the  fowl,  and  'gins  to  plume  her, ' 
Rebeck  her  not ;  rather  (land  llill  and  check  her. 
So,  feize  her  gets,  her  je(res,  and  her  bells  : 
Away. 

Sir  Francis, 
My  hawk  kill'd  too ! 

«  0,naw  fie  taket  ber  at  the  /o«;/ir.]'Thc  phrafcs   here,  and  ia  the 
f«ll9wing  part  of  this  fcene,  arc  wholly  taken  fronufakowy./ 

Sir 
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Sir  CbarUs. 
Aye,  bot  'twas  at  the  querre» 
No^  at  the  moaotj  like  mine. 

Sir  Francis, 
Judgment,  my  mailers. 

Crantveil, 
Ypor's  mifs'd  her  at  the  ferre. 

Aye,  but  our  Merlin  firft  had  plum'd  the  fowl. 
And  twice  renew'd  her  from  the  river  too  ; 
Her  bells.  Sir  Francis^  had  not  both  one  weight,  * 
Nor  was  one  fexhi-tune  above  the  other : 
Methinks  chefe  Milain  bells  do  found  too  full. 
And  fpoil  the  mounting  of  your  hawk. 

Sir  Charles, 
*Ti8  loft. 

Sir  Francis, 
I  grant  it  not.    Mine  likewife  feiz'd  a  fowl 
Within  her  talons  ;  and  you  faw  her  paws 
Full  of  the  feathers :  both  her  petty  £ngles. 
And  her  long  fingles  grip'd  her  more  than  other ; 
The  terriats  of  her  legs  were  ilain'd  with  blood ; 
Kot  of  the  fowl  only,  (he  did  difcomfit 
Some  of  her  feathers  ;  but  (he  brake  away. 
Come,  come,  your  hawk  is  but  a  rifler. 

Sir  Cifarles, 
How  ! 

Sir  Francis, 
Aye,  and  your  dogs  are  trin die- trails  and  curs* 

Sir  Charlts, 
You  ftir  my  blood. 
You  keep  not  one  good  hound  in  all  your  kennel. 
Nor  -one  good  hawk  upon  your  perch. 

Sir  Francis, 
How  !  knight  ? 

Sir  Charles, 
So,  knight :  you  will  not  fwagger,  fir  ? 

Sir  Francis, 
Why,  fay  I  did  i 

Sir 
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Enter  Stt/an. 

Sufun, 
Oh  God  !  my  brother  wounded  'mong  the  dead  I 
Unhappy  jell,  that  in  fuch  earnefl  ends  : 
The  rumour  of  this  fear  flretch'd  to  my  ears» 
And  I  am  come  to  know  if  you  be  wounded. 

^/>  Charles* 
Oh  !  fifter,  fifter,  wounded  at  the  heart* 

Sufan* 
My  God  forbid* 

Sir  Charles* 
In  doing  that  thing  which  he  forbad^ 
I  am  wounded «  filler. 

Su/an* 
I  hope  not  at  the  heart. 

Sir  Charles »  i 

Yes^  at  the  heart. 

Su/an. 
O  God  I  a  furgeon  there. 

Sir  Charles. 
Call  me  a  furgeon,  filler,  for  my  foal  % 
The  fin  of  murder  it  hath  pierc'd  my  heart. 
And  made  a  wide  wound  there  :  but  for  thefe  icratchts^ 
They  are  nothing,  nothing. 

Su/an* 
Charles,  what  have  you  done  f 
Sir  Francis  hath  great  friends,  and  will  purfac  yo« 
Unto  the  utmoft  danger  of  the  law. 

Sir  Charles. 
My  confcience  is  become  mine  enemy. 
And  will  purfue  me  more  than  A&on  can* 

Su/an^ 
O  fly,  fwect  brother. 

Sir  Charles* 
'    Shall  I  fly  from  thee  f 

Why,  Sue,  art  weary  of  my  company  f  ^ 

Sufan* 
Fly  from  yoor  foe. 

Of 
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iJ/>  Chaxles. 

You,  filler,  are  my  friend  ;  ^ 
And,  flying  yqWt,J  ^all  pursue  my  end. 

Sufan, 

Your  company  is  as  my  eye-balLdear  ; 
Being,  far  from  you,  no.  comfort  can  be  near; 
Yet  fly  to  fave  your  life:  what, would  I. care 
To  fpend  mj^  future  age  in  blaqk  defpair. 
So  you  wore  jf^fe  f  .and  yet  to  live  one  week 
Without 'my  IJrother  Charles,  thro' either  cheek 
My  flreaming  tears  would  downwards  run  fo  rank^ 
Till  they  would  fet  on  either  fide  a  bank, 
Andin  ther  midft  a  channel ;  fo  my  face  - 
For  twb  fait- water  brooks  (hall  Hill  find  placed; 

Sir  Charies».. 

Thou  (halt  not  weep  fo  much,  for  I  will  (lay 
in  (pight  of  danger'3  teeth :  Pil  live  with  thee>  - 
Or  rll  not  live  at  all.     I  will  not  fell' 
My  country  and  my  father's  patrimony. 
Nor  thy  fwe^t  fi.ght»  for  a  vain  hope  of  life. 

Enter  Sheriff,  <voith^Offcers. 

Sheriff. 

Sir  Charles.  1  am  made  the  unwilling  inflrumen^ 
Of  your  attack  and  apprehenfioh  : 
i'm  forry  that  the  Blood  of  ihnocent  men 
Should  be  of  yoii  exa^ed  7.     Jc  was  told  me. 
That  you  were  guarded  with  a  troop  of  friehdsi  , 
And  therefore  canie'  thus  arm^d.  ' 

Sir  Charles* 

O,  Mailer  SheriiF, 
i  came  into  the  field  with  ipany  friends^ 
But  fee,  they  all  have  left  me  j  only  one 
Clings  to  myjfad'misfor^une^. my  dear  filler. 
I  know  you  for  an  honed  gentleman, 
I  yield  my  weapons,  aij4  fubmjr  to  you  ; 
Convey  me  where  you  pleafe. 

7  txa^ed.]  The  quarto'  reads  eraSedi 
Vot.  VIL  T    -  ihiriff. 
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To  prifon  then. 
To  aniwer  for  the  lives  of  thefe  dead  jnen; 

Sufan. 
OhGodl  Oh  God! 

Sir  Cbatks. 
Swe6t  fiHer,  every  ftrain 
Of  forrow  from  yoar  heart,  aagments  my  pain  % 
Yoar  grief  abounds,  and  hits  againfi  mjr  Waft^ 

Sbiriff* 
Sir,  will  you  go  ? 

iir  Charlesi 
Even  where  it  likes  yon  beft* 

Suter  Mr.  Framkfird  ig  it  fiudf. 

Ftankford. 
Yi&ff  happy  am  1  amongfl  other  men. 
That  in  my  mean  eftate  embrace  contelit ! 
i  am  a  gentleman,  and,  by  my  birth. 
Companion  with  a  king ;  a  king's  no  more* 
i  am  poflefs'd  of  aiany  fair  revenues. 
Sufficient  to  maintain  a  gentleman. 
Touching  my  mind,  I  am  ftudied  in  all  arts  9 
The  riches  of  mj  thoughts,  and  of  my  time^ 
If ave  been  a  good  proficient  s  but  the  chief 
Of  all  the  fweet  felicities  on  earth, 
1  have  a  fair,  a  chaHe,  and  loving  wife  % 
Perfedion  all,  all  truth,  all  Ornament ; 
If  man  on  earth  may  truly  happy  be. 
Of  thefe  at  once  poiTeft,  fure  I  am  he. 

Nicholas. 
Sir,  there's  a  gentleififtn  attends  without 
To  fpeak  with  you. 

FranJkftrd. 
On  horfe-back  ? 

NicbQlas* 
Ves,  on  horfe-back. 

Jntreat  him  to  alight,  anTl'U  attend  him* 
I 
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Know'ft  thott  himt  Nic&  f 

NfcMai. 
Know  him !  yes»  hk  name's  Wendiri)  9 
It  feeins  he  comes  in  hafte  i  bis  horie  is  booted 
Up  to  the  flank  in  mire,  bimfelf  all  ipotled 
And  ftain'd  with  plaihing :  {vtre  be  rid  in  fear. 
Or  for  a  wager ;  borfe  and  hian  bolh  fweat, 
I  ne'er  faw  two  in  fuch  a  fnoking  heat« 

Entreat  him  in  ;  abobt  it  inftantly.  ,    ^  [Sxh  Nki$bu» 
This  V/endo!l  I  hf^ve  noted,  and  his  oirciage 
,  Hath  pleasM  me  mttcb  :  by  obfervation 
1  hav6  noted  many  good'deferts  in  him  ^ 
He's  sJM^lt,  and  feen  in  many  thin^  *, 
DifcoariS^i  well,  ft  good  companion  ; 
And  thd'  of  fmall  means;  yet  a  eendcman 
Of  a  good  hbi^fci,  fome«v4ifit  prtfs'd  by  want : 
I  have  prefert'id  him  to  a  ttotmd  place 
In  my  opinion,  and  my  belt  regard. 

Egitfr  Wimioll,  Mrs.  FroMkford^  md  Jffuhlaim 

.   d  Mr.  Frimklbrd,  Mit.  Wendoii  here 

Jltrings  yott  the  ftran|[eft  news  that  e'er  you  heard. 

What   news^   fweet  wife  ?  What  news>  ]gQi)d   Mri 
WeniWl^ 

,  Vbu  knew^the  matdi  ik»iU  *vmA  Sir  Francis  M^i^ 
And  Sir  Charles  Motmtfbnl. 

Triie,  with  their  lionndi  and  haiirks. 

;    .,,     mndoa. 

The  matched  weri;  both  play'd. 

^  Frankfprii 
Ha!  and  whd^  won?' 

fu»lnm^»^tbi$ij^i>'\  r*  r.  laftru^ed.    In  ikotttst  linguage,  ta  kc 
mtU  fef»  in  tojr  tbiogi  it  to  uodoiluid  it  ptrMiiy* 

Ti         '  »«*i# 
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Sir  Francis^  your  wi&'s  biicftker,  had  the  woritj 
And  loft  the  wi^r* 

Franhf^rd. 

Why,  the  worfe  his  chance ; 
Perhaps  t^.  forgone  of  fome  other  day 
Will  change  his  lack. 

Mrf*  Afttu. 

Oh,  but  yOu  hear  not  all. 
.-,Sir  Francis  loft,  and  yet  was  loath  1:0  yield : 
At  length  the  two  knights  grew  to  difference. 
From  words  to  blowa»  and  To  to  banding  fides  $ 
Where  valorous  Sir  Charles  flew  in  his  Qileen 
Two  of  your  brother's  men  y  \m  falc'ner. 
And  his  good  huntfiiian^  whom  he  lov'd  fo  well : 
More  men  w«ie  wbiuided,  no  more  dain  outiiightr 

FranhfarA* 

Now  truft  me,  I  am  &rry  for  the  knigh^  i 
But  is  my  brother  fafe  ? 

WendolU 

All  whold'and*found,  »  . 

His  body  not  being  blemifliM  with  one  wound  s 
But  poor  Sir  Charles  is  to  the  prifop'  led. 
To  anfwer  at  th'  affize  for  them  that's  dead. 

Fraakford* 

I  thank  vyoor  pains,  fir  ;  had  the  news  been  better 
Your  will  was  to  have  brought  it,  Mr.  Wendol). 
Sir  Charles  will  find  hard  friends :  his  cafe  is  heinous^ 
And  will  be  ihoft  feverely  cenfurM  ou    ;  i 

I'm  forry  for  him.    Sir,  a  word  with^you  :    ^»  ^ 
I  know  you,  fir,  to  be  a  gentleman 
In  all  things;  your  pofiibility..  but  ipe^-:   :  :.. 
Pleafe  you  to  ufe  my  table,  and  my  purfe. 
They  are  your's.  •  .-  .  . 

9  cenjur*d  onJ]  To  etfifure^  in  ancient  language,    figaifie&  to  paTs  » 
legal  fentence.     So  in  Othello,  A.  5.  S.  2*    '*  .   . 

•  •  '*  — »to  youj  Lord  Governor^         ..    .    .    .  , , 

**  Remains  the  anfitfe  of  thisbeUiih  villain,^ 

Se(B|,siotc  on  this  paiTage,  vol.  10.  p.  6aS.  edition  1778.     S. 
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■  ■  tffnMi.-  .,:t 
O  lord,  fir,  I  {ball  never  deferveit.         -        -      ..  ;,  1 

Fraaiferd, 
O  fir,  difparage  not  your  worth  too  mach  ; 
You  are  full  of  quality,  and'  fair  delert : 
Choofc  of  my  niien:«'hicHiihal!  attcndytrti,  fii",  ' 

And  he  h  ytaor's.     1  wHl-'allbwyoK,  fir,.  ■  ■   -    ■       ■  ■■'-•"'■ 
Your  man,  your  geldins;,  'and  yoar  table,  _ 
All  at  tny  own  charg6  :  be  my  companion,       '    -  . 

■  Wndelt.    ■      -  •  ■    ■  ■■.-■:  -  .'^ 

Mr.  Franlcford,  I  have  oft  been  bound  to  you 
By  many  favonrg  1  tbii  exceeds  them  all,  '  '. 

That  I  ihall  never  mcj-it  yoUr  leaft  favour. 
But  when  your  laft  remembratice  I  ferg«t,     "■'■'■  ■-'■'  .  ■-■  - 
Heaven  at  my  foul  exafl  that  weighty  debt. 

■  ■    Franiford. 

There  needs  no  proteftation :  for  I  know  you 
Vmuoui-,  and  therefore  gl-ateful.     Pr'ythee, 'Nm, 
Ufe  Him  with  all  tby  lovtng'fl  courtisfy. 
Mti.  A-am. 
As  far  as  modelly  may  well  extend. 
It  is  my  duty  to  receive  your  friend. 
■Frattkferd, 
Td  didner  :  come,  fir,  from  this  prefent  day. 
Welcome  to  me  for  ever  ;  come  away. 

\ExtuM  FranifoTd,  Mrt.  Franiferd,  and  fTewdeil. 
Nicbolat. 
I  do  not  like  this  fellow  by  no  means  : 
I  never  fee  him  but  my  heart  flill  yearns  : 
Zounds,  I  onild  fight  with  him,  yet  know  not  why ! 
The  devil  and  he  are  all. one  in  mine  eye. 

Enter  Jeniin. 

0  Nick,  what  gentleman  is  that  that  comes  to  lie,  at 
our  honfe  i  my  mafter  allows  him  one  to  wait  on  him,  and 
I  believe  it  will  fall  to  tKylot. 

Ni<b«lat. ,  ■ 

1  love  my  matter ;  by  thefe*  hilts  Tdo : 

T  3  ■      ,    But 
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Bat  rather  than  lUl  ever  coM  t^  &rve  him* 
rU  turn  ftway  my  xnafer* 

Enter  Stjly^. 

Nich'las,  wher^  are  you,  ^idi'Ias  ?  yon  m«ft  oqmf  i^ 
Nich'las,  and  help  t&e  gentlemto  off  with  his  boots^      ';  ^ 

If  I  pluck  off  has  boQtft,  I'll  e^t  the  Tpurs, 
Anid  they  ihall  ftick  fafl  in  my  thn>at  like  burs. 

■    :    Si^j. 

Then,  Jenkin,  qome.you* 

^  Nay,  'tb  no  boot  for  sie  to  deny  it.  My  nafter  hath 
|iven  me  a  coat.i^,  but  he  ^akespaihs  himfflf  ^obruili 
It  once  or  twice  a  day,  with  a  hollj^-wand;      ' 

Come,:^^^,  aimke  hafte,  that  yofi  may  wafli.yottr 
hands  again,  and  help  toiei-ve  in  dinner*  ;  j , 

Jt»kin. 

You  may  fee,  my  mafters,  though  it  be  afternpoa  wiith 
you,  *tis  but  early  days  with  us,  for  we  hav^  npt  din'd 
yet:  ftay  a  little,  I'll  but  go  in -and  help  to  bear  up  the 
irfi:  courfe,  «nd  come  to  you  again  preiendy.     ..  [M^eapii. 

Enter  Malhy  and  Cran-wilU 
Maihy, 
This  is  the  feffions-day  j  pray  can  you  tell  me 
How  young  Sir  Charles  liath  (^edi  I  U  he  acquit,  .    ' 
Or  muft  he  try  the  law's  ilrift  penalty  ? 

CrawwelL  - 
He's  clear'd  of  all,  fpight  of  his  enemies, 
Whofe  earnefl  labour  was  to  take  .his  life  ;     ' 
But  in  this  fuit  of  pardon  he  hath  fpent 
All  the  revenues  that  his  father  kft  him  ; 
And  he  is  now  turn'd  a  plain  countryman, 
Reform'd  in  all  things  :  fee,  fij:,  here  he  ^omcs,     . . 

Enter  Sir  Cbarhiy  and  hh  Keeper. 

Ke$fen» 
Difcharge  your  fees,  and  you  are  then  at  freedom. 

-5/r 
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Sir  Cbarlis* 
Here,  Mr.  Keeper,  take  the  poor  remainder 
Of  all  the  wealth  I  have :  my  heavy  foes 
Have  made  my  purfe  light ;  but>  alas !  to  me 
'TU  weal^  enODgh  that  you  have  fet  me  free. 

Malby. 
God  give  you  joy  of  your  delivery ; 
J  am  gl^4  tp  f^  yQj(i  abroad.  Sir  Charles. 

Sir  Qbarln. 
The  poQie]^  llinight  in  England,  Mr.  Malby ; 
My  life  hath  coft  me  all  my  patrimony 
My  father  left  his  fpn  :  well,  God  forgive  them 
That  tre  the  authors  of  my  penury. 

fi^ir  Sbafiom. 

Sbafton^ 

Sir  Charles !  a  hand,  a  hand ;  ^t  liberty^ 
Now,  by  the  faith  I  owe,  I  am  gls^d  to  fee  it. 
What  want  you  ?  wherein  may  Iple^iure  you  f 

Sir  Ciarits* 

O  me !  O  moft  unhappy  gentleoian ! 
I  am  not  worthy  to  have  fiiends  ilirr'd  up, 
Whofe  hands  may  help  me  in  this  plunge  of  want^ 
I  would  I  were  in  heaven,  to  inhent  there 
Th'  immortal  birth-right  which  my  Saviour  keeps. 
And  by  no  unthrift  can  be  bought  and  fold ; 
For  here  on  earth  what  pleafures  ihould  we  trufi  ? 

Sbafton. 

To  rid  yoji  from  thefe  contemplatioi^s. 
Three  hundred  pounds  you  fliall  receive  of  me ; 
N^y  £ve  iof  fail :  Come,  fir,  the  fight  of  gold 
Is  the  moft  fweet  receipt  for  npielancholy. 
And  will  revive  your  fpirits.     You  (hall  hold  law 
With  your  proud  adverfaries.     Tulh,  let  Frank  Aftoa 
Wage  his  knigthoo^-like  expeuce  with  me. 
And  a'  will  fink,  he  will :  i^ay,  good  Sir  Charley* 
Applaud  your  fortune;,  aad  yoju;  fair  ^fcape 
From  all  thefe  perils. 

.    Sir  Qharks^ 

Q  fir,  they  have  undone  me ; 

T  4  Tw« 
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Two  thoafand  and  fiy^  hundred  pound  a  year     . , 
My  father,  at  his  death,  pofleft  mc  of; 
All  which  the  envious  A^oji  made  ine  fp'end,'  ' 

And,  notwithftanding  all  this  large  expence,    '        '    '  '., 
I  had  much  ado  to  gain  my  liberty  :  >       .. . 

And  I  have  only  now  a  houfe  of'pleafure^ 
With  fome  five  hundred  pounds,,  referved 
Both  to  maintain  me  and  my  loving  filler. 

Sbafion, 

That  muft  f  have,. it  lies  conycnii^nC  for  me':    '     • 
If  I  can  faf^en  but  one  finger  on  him. 
With  my  full  hand  I'll  gripe  him  to  the  heart. 

•Tis  not  for  love  I  profFer'd  him  this  coin,      *  * 

But  for  my  gain  and  pleafiire.— -Come,  Sir  Charles,^ 
I  know  you  have  need  of  money  $  take  my  offer. 

-  ^  Sir  Cffarlesn  ,    t   .     .    - 

Sir,  I  accept  \x,  aad  remain  ipdebte^    •    •  .. 
Even  to  the  beHof  my  unable  power. 
Come,  gentlemen,  and  fee  it  lender'd  dowirn.  ^*    [Exeunt^' 

Enter  Wendoil  melancbofy\  '  '  "  y    .'  ^ 

I  am  a  villain  if  I  apprehend  • 

But  fuph  a  thought:  then  to  attempt  the  deed. 
Slave,  thou  art  damn'd  without  redemption:     • 
I'll  drive  away  this  paffion  with  a  fong  : 
A  fong  !  ha,  ha  :  a  fong  !  as  if,  fond  man,   '     ■    i 
Thy  eyes  could  fwim  in  laughter,  when  thy  foul  , 
Lies  drench'd  and  drowned  in  red  tears  of  blood. 
I'll  pray,  and  fee  if  God  within  my  hearth     '" ' 
Plant  better  thoughts :  why,  prayers  are  meditations  : 
And  when  I  meditate  (O  God  forgive  me!) 
It  is  on  her  divine  perfeftions. 
I  will  forget  her  j  I  will  arm  tnyfelf 
Not  t'  entertain  a  thought  of  love  to  her  :  • 
And,  when  I  come  by  chance  into  her  prcfence, 
I'll  hale  thefe  balls  until  my  eye-ftrings  crack. 
From  being  pull'd  and  drawn  to  Ipok  that  way. 

EKttr 


IJ 


Eftttr  ovfr  the  ft^g't  FranifofJ,  bit  toift,  end  Nicialai, 
O  God  \  O  God!  witL-whac  a  violeoce 
.   I'm  hurried  to  mine -own  deftruaiou. 
There  goeft  thou,  chie  moil  per/efl  maD 
That  ever  fegj^pd  bred  a  gentleman  ; 
And  flialj  I  wrong  his  bed  l  Thoa  God  of  thunder, 
Stay  in  thy  thqughtS  of  vengeance  aod  of  wratii. 
Thy  great,  ^Iipjglity,  and  all-j'udgiijg'ltand 
From  fpeedy  execution  on  a  villain  ; 
A  villain,  and  a  tr^^or  to  his  friend, 

'.  Enter  JtnilnJ  '  .: 

Jtnkin. 
Did  your  worship  Call  ? 

,     Wmdoll.     . 
He  doth  maintain  me,  he  allows  me  largely 
Money  [0  fpend— — 

Sy  my  faith 
So  do  not  you  me  ;  I  cannot  get 
A  croffof  you. 

fTendo/I. 

My  gelding,  and  my  man.-^—  '  ' 

That's  Sorrell  and  I. 

m«dell.  ' 

■  Thia  tindnels  grows  of  no  alliance  'twixt  ui— tttm 

y$nkin. 
Nor  is  my  fervice  (jf  any  great  acquaintance. 
W(ndoU. 

■  ■  I  never  bound  him  to  me  by  defert : 
Of  a  mere  llranger,  a  poor  gentleman  ; 

A  man  by  whom  in  no  kind  he  could  gain  : 
And  he  hath  plac'd  me  in  his  highell  thoughts, 
Made^me  cn.i^p.aftioa  with  the  beA  and  cluefej^ 
In  York(hire.    "Be  cannot  eat  without  me^ 
Not  laugh  without  me  :  I  am  to  his  hod/ 
As  necefiary  as  his  digeftion. 
And  equally  dq  make  him  whQie  or  £clc : 


And  ftall  I  wrong  this  nian  ?  Bm&  «ian  1  inmte ! 
Haft  thou  the  power  ftrai^ht  with  thy  gonxy  handt 
To  rip  thy  image  from  his  bfeedise  heart  ? 
To  fcratch  thy  name  from  out  the  holv  bo(rfc 
Of  his  remembrance ;  and  to  woond  nis  nanjie 
^That  holds  thy  name  fo  dear  ?  or  rend  his  hoaft 
To  whom  thy  heart  was  knit  and  join'd  together  f 
And  yet  I  mail :  Then,  Wenddl,  be  content ; 
Thus  villains,  when  they  would,  cannot  repeat* 

Jemkin. 
What  a  fb-anee  humonr  is  my  new  maflef  in  !  pray  (jrod 
he  be  not  mad  :  if  hejQiould  he  fe,  I  (hovld  never  hav^ 
any  mind  to  ierve  hiqi  in  Bedlain.    It  may  be  he's  ma4 
for  miffing  of  me* 

What,  Jenkin,  where's  yoar  miftrc(s  I 

Is  your  worfhip  married  ? 

Why  doft  thott  aik  ? 

.   Becaufe  you  are  my  mailer ;  and  if  i  have  %  9iiflreisj  I 
would  be  glad,  like  a  good  fervant,  to  do  my  duty  to 
'  her. 

I  mean  Milbefs  Frankfprd. 

Jenkin, 

Marry,  iir,  her  hufband  is  riding  xHitxrf'  town,  and  Ihe 
went  very  lovinj;ly  to  bring  him  on  his  way  to  horle  *  *• 
Do  you  fee,  fir  I  here  flie  comes,  and  her^  I  go* 

ITenMi. 
Vaniih*  \^Exii  JeHki^f. 

Enter  MrSs  Jamm 

Y'  are  wdl  met,  £r ;  now  in  troth,  my  koiban^^i 
Before  he  took  horfe,  had  a  great  dcfire 

» «  hr\ni  htm  en  bis  vo^  t9  hr/e,}  f,  4»  accompany  hsm*    A  pbnUe 
vrry  common  in  our  ancient  writen • 
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Do  rpeak  with  you  ;  we  fooglit  about  the  houle, 
Hollow'd  into  die  Helda,  lent  every  way. 
But  could  not  meet  you  :  therefore  be  enjoU'd  nft 
7'o  do  UDto  you  his  moll  kind  commends. 
Nay  more  ;  be  wills  you,  as  you  prize  hii  love. 
Or  bold  in  eftimation  bis  icind  friendlbip. 
To  make  bold  in  bis  abfeuce,  and  command 
Even  as  himfelf  were  prefent  in  ti>e  houfe  : 
For  you  mnft  keep  his  table,  nfe  his  feivancs. 
And  be  a  prefent  Frankford  in  h'n  abfence. 

I  thank  blm  for  hii  love. 
Give  me  a  name,  you  whofe  infefUoos  tongnei 
Are  tipp'd  with  gall  and  poifon  ;  as  you  would 
Think  on  a  man  that  had  your  father  Hain, 
Murdered  your  children,  made  your  wivei  bafe  fixoSQCti, 
So  call  me,  call  me  fo :  print  in  my  face 
The  moll  ftigmatick  [itie  of  a  villain. 
For  hatching  (teaion  to  fo  true  a  friead. 

Sir,  you  are  much  beholden  to  my  hulband  ^ 
YoQ  are  a  man  moft  dear  in  hia  regard, 

I  am  boupd  nnto  your  bufband,  and  yon  un, 
X  will  hot  fpeak  to  wrong  a  geiitleman 
Of  that  good  eftimacion,  my  kind  friemd : 
I  will  not;  zoubds,  I  will  not.     I  may  chafe. 
And'  I  will  chule.    Shall  I  be  lb  milled  i 
Qr  Ihall  I  purchafe  to  my  father's  crell 
The  motto  of  a  villain  t  If  I  (ay 
I  will  not  do  it,  what  thing  can  inforce  me  ? 
^bat  can  compel  me  I  What  fad  deftloy 
Hath  fuch  commaad  upon  ray  yielding  thoughtt  t 
I  will  not.^ — Ha  !  fome  fury  pricks  me  on. 
The  fwift  fates  drag  me  at  their  chariot-wheel. 
And  hurry  me  to  mifcbicf.     Speak  I  mnfl  ; 
bjure  myfelf !  wrong  her  !  deceive  his  truft  I 

Are  you  not  well,  lir,  that  you  feem  thus  troubled  t 
There  is  fedilion  in  your  w 
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And  in  ipy  heart,  fair  angel, '  chade  and  wife  ; 
I  love  ybn  t^  ftart  not,  fpeak.not,  anfwer  not. 
I  love  you  :  nay,   |et  me  fpeak  the  reft  : 
Bid  me  to  fwear,  and  I  will  call  to  record 
The  hoft  of  heaven. 

Mrs,  Anne. 
The  hoft  of  heaven  forbid 
WendoU  fhould  hatch  fuch  a  tlifloyal  thought, 

TFendolL 
Such  is  my  fate;  to  this  fuic  I  was  born. 
To  wear  rich  pleafure's  crown,  or  fortune's  fc^rn, 
•  '  Mrs,  4nne. 

My  hufband  loves  you. 

Wendoll. 
*'  IJ:now  it.- 

Mrs,  Anne.  ' .      ' 

He  efteems  you, 
Even  as  his  brainy  his  eye-ball,  or  his  heart. 
,    ^  fFemfoIl. 

I  have  tHcd  it. 

Mrs»  Anne. 
His  purfb  is  your  exchequer,  and  his  table 
Poth  frcdy  ferve  you. 

fTenM/. 
So  I  have  found  it. 

Mrs.  Ann^» 
O  I  with  what  face  of  brafs,  what  brow  of  Heel, 
Can  you,  unblushing,  fpeak  this-  to  the  face, 
Of  the  cfpous*d  wife  of  fo  dear  a  friend  f 
It  is  my  hufba^d  that  maintains  your  date. 
Will  you  djfhonour  him  f  I  am  his  wife. 
That  in  your  power  hath  left 'his  whole  ^Sairi  I 
It  is  to  me  you  fpeak. 

O  fpeak  no  more  ! 
For  more  than  this  I  know,  and  have  recorded 
Within  the  red-leav'd  table  of  my  heart. 
Fair,  and  of  all  belov'd,  I  was  not  fearful 
Bluntly  to  give  my  life  into  j^ur  hand  $ 

And 
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And  at  one  hazard  ^  zx^y  ^afthly  megns. 
Goy  tell  yb'urliufband  ;  iie  vvill  turn  me  off, 

And  I  am  then  undone  :  t  care  not,  I, .        " 

'Twas  for  your  fake<     Perdiance  in  rage  he'll  kill  me  i 
I  care  not,  'twas  for  you  a     Say  I  incur 
The  general  name  of  villain  through  the  worlds     ,    i  - 
Of  traitor  to  my  friend  ;.  t  care.not^  I.       . 
Beggary,  fliame,  death,  fcandal,  and  reproach^ 
For  you  I'll  hazard  all :  why,  what  care  I  ? 
For  you  I'll  love,  and  in  your  l^ve  I'll  die, 

Mrs,  Jinne*  . 
You  move  me,  fir,  to  paffion  and  to  pity  9 
The  love  I  bear  my  huiband,  is  as  precious 
As  my  foul'^s  health^  « 

I  love  your  huiband  too^. 
And  for  his  love  I  will  engage  my  life  i 
Miftake  me  not,  the  augmentation 
Of  my  fincere  affedtion  born  to  you 
'  Doth  no  whit  leiTen  my  regard  of  him. 
I  will  be  fecre^,  lady,  dole  as  night ; 
And  not  the  light  of  one  fmall  glorious  flat 
6haU  ihine^here  in  my  forehead,  to  bewray 
That  ad  of  night. '  , 

Mrs*  Atnu»    > 

What  fhair  1  fay  ? 
My  foul  is  wand'ring,  and  hath  loft  her  way» 
Oh,  Mafter  WendoU  !  Oh ! 

WendoU. 

Sigh  not,  fweet  iaint ;  - 
For  every  iigh  you  breathe, .  draws  froni  my  h^artf . 
A  drop  of  blood. 

Mrs.  Ann^. 

I  ne'er  offended  yet-: 
My  fault  (I  fear)  will  in  my  brow  be  writ. 
Women  that.ftll:,  not.  quite  bereft  of  grace. 
Have  their  offences  noted  in  their  face; 
I  blufh  and  am  aiham'd.     Qh,  Mafter  W^ndolly 
Pray  God  I  be  not  born  to  curfe  your  tongue^ 
■  —  •'.,•"••-  '.       ---That 
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That  hath  inchanted  me.    This  maze  I  am  in; 
1  fear  will  prore  thb  labyrinUi  of  fin. 

eiitei-Nkbam. 

.   Th^  path  bf  pkafure^  and  the  gate  to  bllfs  i 
Which  on  year  lipil  I  kno^k  at  with  d  kifii. 

NiibcUu. 
ril  kill  the  rogue. 

tFendtiU. 
Yoiir  hufband  is  from  home,  your  bed^s  no  bkt). 
Kfty  look  hot  down  ahd  blufh. 

[Exeunt  WnndoH  and  Mru  Ak^: 
NUbcki. 
Zounds;  I'll  itkb.. 

fye  Nick,  Was  it  thy  chande  to  conie  juftln  tie  ilickf 
love  my  mafter,  land  I  hate  ihdt  flave ; 
I  love  my  miftrefs  \  ^  but  thefe  tricks  I  like  not. 
Mv  mailer  ihall  not  pocket  lip  this  wrong  i 
I'll  eat  my  fingers  fifft.     What  fdy'H  thou,  tdetal  ? 
^Does  not  that  rafcal  Wendtill  go  oii  legs 
That  thoii  mtift  cut  ofF?  Hath  \ii  iiot  ham-ih-ings  , 

That  thou  muft  hough ' '  i  Nay,  nietalj  thou  mill  fland 
To  all  I  fay.   I'll  hcncfefbrth  turn  a  tpy. 
And  watch  them  ih  their  clofe  conreyances* 
I  never  lobk'd  for  better  of  that  rafcal. 
Since  he  came  miching  firft  intb  our  Houfe : 
It  is  that  Satan  hath  corrupted  her  i 
jFor  die  was  fair  and  chafte  ;  I'll  have  an  eye 
In  all  their  geftdres.    Thus  I  think  df  them, 

(If  they  proceed  as  they  have  done  before) 
^endoll's  a  knave,  my  miflrefs  is  a——  [ExHi 

Mntir  Sir  Charhs  Mountford  Afkd  Snfid. 

Sir  Charles* 
Sifter,  you  fee  we  are  driven  to  h^rd  fliirt. 
To  keep  this  pck)r  houfe  we  have  l6ft  unibld  i 
am  now  inforc'd  td  follow  Bufbandry, 

*  •  ITA*/  tbou  muft  bsugb,']  To  biugb  is  the  tetm  for  cutting  the  haxBL* 
Arings.        S. 

Ao4 
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And  yion  to  milk ;  vnd  da  wrniot live  well? 
WeU,  I  thank  Ood. 

O  brodier^  iiere*s  a  dtange 
Since  old  Sir  Chartn  £ed  in  oar  ^er^  houft  t 

*/>  Charles, 

All  things  oil  earth  tfaos  change,  fome  up,  fome  dowtt ; 
Content's  a  Idngdom,  and  I  Wear  that  crown. 

Good  miotrrow^  morrbw.  Sir  Charles  :  what^  with  fxm 
fitter. 
Plying  your  hnfbandry  ?— Serjeant,  ftand  dffut 
Yon  have  a  pretty  hobfe  here,  and  a  garden. 
And  goodly  n-ound.abont  it.    Since  it  lies 
So  near  a  Imihip  that  I  lately  bought, 
2  would  fain  buy  it  bf  y^u.    I  will  give  you— «*^ 

Sir  CbarUu 
,  O,  pardon  nx^ :  this  houfe  fucceffively 
Hath  Mong'd  to  ihe  and  my  progenitors       .     .   . 
Three  hundred  vears.    My  great-great^grand Ather, 
He  in  whom  fijrft  our  gentle  Sile  biegan>  - 
Dwelt  h^ ;  and  in  this  ground,  increased  this  mole^hlll 
Unto  that  mountain  which  my  father  left  me. 
Where  he  the  firft  of  all  our  houfb  begun, 
I  now  the  laft  will  end^  and  keep  this  houie  : 
This  virgin  titl^,  never  yet  deflower'd 
By  any  unthrift  of  the  Monntford^*  line. 
In  briefi  I  will  not  fell  it  for  more  gold 
Than  yon  could  hide  dr  pave  the  grouiid  withal; 

Sbdfton. 
Ha,  ha ;  a  ptoud  inind  and  a  beggar^s  pnrfe  ! 
Where's  my  three  hundred  pounds,  befides  the  ufe  / 
I  have  bltmght  it  to  execution 
By  courfe  of  law :  what,  is  my  monies  ready  f 

Sir  Cburlgi. 
An  eacecudon,  fir,  and  never  tell  me 
You  put  my  bood  in  fuit  I  you  deal  eictremely. 

Sbafton. 

Sell  me  the  land,  and  rif  acquit  you  ilraight. 

Si^ 
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Alas,  alas !  'tis  all  trouble  liath  left  ine  • 
*ro  cheriih  mc  and  jny  poor  filer's  life, 
if  this  were  fold,  our  names  ihould  dien  be  quite 
Raz'd  from  the  bed-roH  "  of  gentility. '     , 
Yon  fee  what  hard  fhift  we  have  macie  to  keep  it 
Allied  (till  to  oar,  own  name :  this  {>alm,  you  fee/ 
Labour  hath  glow*d  within  ;  her  filVer  browi 
*rhat  never  tafted  a  rough  winter's  blaft 
Without  a  malk  or  fan;  doth  with  a  grace 
Defy  cold  winter^  and  his  florms  outface. 

Sir,  we  feed  fparing,  and  we  labour  hard/ 
We  lie  uneafy»  to  reJerve  to  us 
And  our  fuccefiion  this  fmall  plot  of  grounds  • 

Sir  Charles* 

I  have  fo  bent  my  thoughts  to  hufbandry/   . 
That  I  proteft  I  fcarcely  can  remember 
What  a  new  fafhion  is  $  how  filk  or  fattin 
Feels  in  my  hand  :  why  pride  is  grown  to  us 
A  mere,  mere  flranger.     I  have  quite  forgot 
The  names  of  all  that  ever  waited  on  me. 
i  cannot  name  ye  any  of  my  hounds. 
Once  from  whofe  ecchoing  mouths  I  hea;:d  all  mufick 
That  e'er  my  heart  deiired.     What  ihould  I  fay  ? 
To  keep  this  place  I  have  chang'd  myfelf  away. 

ShaftoHm 

Arreft  h' Ji  at  my  fuit ;  anions  and  a6lions 
Shall  keep  thee  in  continual  bondage  fad. 
Nay  more,  I'll  fue  thee  by  a  late  appeal/ 
And  call  thy  former  life  in  queftion.  ^ 

The  keeper  is  my  friend,  thou  Ihalt  have  irons. 
And  ufage  fuch  as  I'll  deny  to  dogs  :  Away  with  him^ 

Sir  ChurUsm 

Ye  are  too  timorous ;  but  trouble  is  my  mailer. 
And  I  will  ferve  him  truly. — My  kind  iifter, 
'Thy  tears  are  of  no  force  to  mollify 

•  ♦ 

•  >  tU  Ui'-n&.\  See  note  i»  t»  C«riK/i«,  vol.  i.  *.  h.i\* 

this 
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This  flinty  man.     Go  to  my  father's  brother. 
My  kinfmen  and  allies  ;  intreat  them  for  me^ 
To  ranfom  me  from  this  injurious  man. 
That  feeks  my  ruin.       ' 

Shaf/on*     * 

Come,  irons^  irtfns ;  come  away, 
I'll  fee  thee  lodg'd  far  from  the  fight  of  day.         [Exttmim 

Su/an. 

My  heart's  fo  harden'd  with  the  froft  of  grief. 
Death  cannot  pierce  it  through  :  Tyrant  too  fell. 
So  lead  the  fiends  condemned  fouls  to  hell* 

Enter  Sir  Francis  ASon  and  Molly. 

Sir  Francis, 

Again  to  prifon  ?  Malby,  haft  thou  feen 
A  poor  flave  better  tortur'd  ?  Shall  we  hear 
The  mufick  of  his  voice  cry  from  the  grate. 
Meat  for  the  Lord's  Jake  ?  No,  no,  yet  I  am  not 
Thoroughly  reveng'd.     They  fay  he  hath  a  pretty  wenck 
To  his  uiler  :  Shall  I,  in  my  mercy*  fake 
To  him  and  to  his  kindred,  bribe  the  fool  ' 
To  ihame  herfelf  by  lewd  difhoneft  lull  ? 
I'll  proffer  largely  ;   but,  the  deed  being  done> 
I'll  fmile  to  fee  her  bafe  confufion. 

Malhy. 

Methinks,  Sir  Francis »  you  are  full  reveng'd 
For  greater  wrongs  than  he  c&n  proffer  yon. 
See  where  the  poor  fad  gentlewoman  flands. 

Sir  Francis* 

Ha,  ha  ;  now  will  I  fiout  her  poverty. 
Deride  her  fortunes,  fcofFher  bafe  eflate  ;    . 
My  very  foul  the  name  of  Mountford  hates. 
But  ftay,  my  heart.;  oh  what  a  look  did  fly 
To  flrike  my  foul  through  with  thy  piercing  eye  1 
I  am  inchanted,  all  my  fpirits  are  fled. 
And  with  one  glance  my  envioas  fpleen  ftruck  dead.  - 

Snfan. 

Adon  !  that  feeks  our  blood.  \^RnHf  away, 

•Sir  Francis. 

O  cbafte  and  fair  ! 
Vol,  VXL  V  Malfy. 


20O    A  WOMAN  KILLED  WITH  KINDNESS. 

Malfy. 

Sir  Francis^  why.  Sir  Francis,  in  a  trance  ? 
Sir  Francis,  what  chear  man  ?  Come,  come,  how  is't  ? 

Sir  Francis. 

Was  ihe  not  fair  ?  Or  elfe  this  judging  eye 
Cannot  diftinguifli  beauty. 

Malhy* 

She  was  fair* 

Sir  Francis, 

She  was  an  angel  in  a  mortars  fhape. 
And  ne'er  defcended  from  old  Mountford's  line* 
But  foft,  foft,  let  me  call  my  wits  together. 
A  poor,  poor  wench,  to  my  great  adverfary 
Siller  ;  whofe  very  fouls  denounce  ftern  war 
Each  againft  other.     How  now,  Frank,  turn'd  fool 
Or  madman,  whether  ?  But  no  ;  roafter  of 
My  perfedl  fenfes  and  dircfteft  wits. 
Then  why  fhould  I  be  in  this  violent  humour 
Of  paffion  and  of  love  ?  and  with  a  perfbn 
So  different  evjery  way,  and  fo  oppos'd 
In  all  conftrudions,  and  ilill- warring  aflions  ? 
Fie,  fie  ;  how  I  difpute  againft  my  loul  I 
Come,  come,  I'll  gain  her  ;  or  in  her  fair  queft 
Parchafe  my  foul  free  and  immortal  reft,  \Exeunt. 

Enter  three  or  four  fer*ving-meH,  one  wtb  a  'voider  and  a 
nuooden  knife  ^  to  take  afway  ^^  ;  another  the  fait  and  bread  ; 
another  the  table-cloth  and  napkins  ;  another  the  carpet ; 
Jenkin  laith  titjo  lights  after  them» 

Jenkin, 
So,  march  in  order,  and  retire  in  battle  array.     My 
mafter  and  the  guefts  have  fupp'd  already,  all's  taken 
away  :  here,  no>y  fp read  for  the  ferving-men  in  the  halU 
Butler,  it  belongs  to  your  office, 

Butler. 
I  know  it,  Jenkin. 
What  d'  ye  call  the  gentleman  that  fapt  here  to-night  F 

>  3  ^  voider  and  a  ivcoden  knife ,  to  take  anoay.^  The  ^ootden  knife  was 
anciently  ufed  ta  fweep  the  broken  meat  from  the  table  ilkco  the 
voider.  '  S*  ' 

JenkiT^^ 
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Jenkin* 

Who,  my  mafter  ? 

Butler* 

No,  no.  Matter  Wendoll,  he's  a  daily  guefi;  I  mean 
the  gentleman  that  came  bat  this  afternoon. 

Jtnkinn 

His  name's  Mr.  Cranwell.  God's  light,  hark,  within 
there,  my  liiafter  calls  to  lay  more  billets  upon  the  fire* 
Come,  come  :  Lord,  how  we  that  are  in  office  here  in  the 
houfe  are  troubled  !  One  fpread  the  carpet  in  the  parlour, 
and  ftand  ready  to  fnuff  the  lights  ;  the  reft  be  ready  to 
prepare  their  ftomachs.  More  lights  in  the  hall  there. 
Come,  Nic'las.  [Exeunt  all  but  Nicholas* 

Nicholas, 

I  cannot  eat,  but  had  I  Wendoll's  heart 
I  would  eat  that ;  the  rogue  grows  impudent. 
Oh,  I  have  feen  fuch  vile  notorious  tricks. 
Ready  to  make  my  eyes  dart  from  my  head. 
I'll  tell  my  matter,  by  this  air  I  will ; 
Fall  what  may  fall,  I'll  tell  him.    Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Mafier  Frankford,  a$  it  <were  hrujhing  the  crumbs  from 
bis  cloaths  «with  a  napkin,  as  newly  rifen from /upper* 

Frankfprd. 
Nic'las,  what  makes  you  here  ?  why  are  not  yon 
At  fupper  in  the  hall  am6ng  your  fellows  ? 

Nicholas  * 
Matter,  I  ttay'd  your  riling  from  the  board. 
To  ipeak  with  you. 

Erankford. 
Be  brief  then,  gentle  Nic'las, 
My  wife  and  ^Mt^s  attend  me  in  the  parlour  : 
Why  doft  thou  paufe  ?  Now,  Nic'las  you  want  money. 
And,  unthrifc-like,  would  eat  into  your  wages 
Ere  you  have  earn'd  it ;  here,  fir,  's  half  a  crown ; 
Play  the  good  hufband,  and  away  to  fupper. 

Nicholas, 
By  this  hand,  an  honourable  gentleman !  I  will  not  fed 
him  Wrong'd.*-Sir,  I  have  ferv*d  you  long  \  yoa  enter- 

U  %  tained 
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tained  me  feven  years  before  your  beard.    Yon  knew  me, 
fir,  before  yoa  knew  my  miftrefs. 

Frankford^ 
What  of  this,  good  Nic'las  ? 

Nicholas* 
I  never  was  a  make-bate  *^,  or  a  knave ; 
I  have  no  fault  but  one ;  I'm  given  to  quarrel. 
But  not  with  women.     I  will  tell  you,  mailer. 
That  which  will  make  your  heart  leap  from  your  breaft. 
Your  hair  to  ftartle  from  your  head,  yoUr  ears  to  tingler* 

Frankfordf 
What  preparation's  this  to  difmal  news  ? 

Nicholas, 
'Sblood^  fir,  I  love  you  better  than  your  wife  ^ 
I'll  make  it  good. 

Frankfordf 
You  are  a  knave,  and  I  have  much  ado. 
With  wonted  patience  to  contain  my  rage. 
And  not  to  break  thy  pate.     Thou  art  a  knave  ; 
I'll  turn  you,  with  your  bafe  comparifons. 
Out  of  my  doors.     . 

Nicholas, 
Do,  do. 
There  is  not  room  for  Wendoll  and  me  too 
Both  in  one  houfe.    Oh  mailer,  mailer. 
That  Wendoll  is  a  villain. 

Frankford, 
Aye,  faacy! 

Nicholas, 
Strike,  drike,  do  drike  ;  yet  hear  me,  I  am  no  fool, 
I  know  a  villain,  when  I  fee  him  ad 
Deeds  of  a  villain  :  mailer,  mailer,  that  bafe  ilave 
Enjays  my  miflrefs,  and  difhonours  you. 

Frankford, 
Thou  haft  kill'd  me  with  a  weapon,  wbofe  iharp  point 
Hath  prick'd  quite  through  and  through  my  ihiv'rjnf 

heart. 
Drops  of  cold  fweat  fit  dangling  on  my  hairs, 

^  ^  makt-hate,"]  one  who  promotes  quarrelit    Set  Mr»  Steevens's  not* 
to  HUMtrry  Jfivn  ^fWtndjwr^  A.  1.  S.  4. 

Like 
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Like  morning  dew  upon  the  golden  flowers  ; 
And  I  am  plung'd  into  flrange  agonies. 
What  didil  thou  fay  ?  If  any  word  that  touched 
His  credit*  or  her  reputation  ; 
It  is  as  hard  to  enter  my  belief. 
As  Dives  into  heaven, 

Nicholas. 

I  can  gain  nothing ;  they  are  two 
That  never  wrone'd  me.    I  knew  before 
'Twas  but  a  thanlclefs  ofHce,  and  perhaps 
As  much  as  is  my  fervice,  or  my  life  is  worth* 
All  this  I  know  ;  but  this  and  more. 
More  by  a  thou  fa  nd  dangers^  could  not  hire  mt 
To  fmotber  fuch  a  heinous  wrong  from  you  i 
I  faw,  ^nd  I  have  faid. 

Frankfordm 

'Tis  probable  ;  though  blunt,  yet  he  is  honeft ; 
Tho'  I  durft  pawn  my  life,  and  on  their  faith 
Hazard  the  dear  falvation  of  my  foul ; 
Yet  in  my  truft  I  may  be  too  fecure. 
May  this  be  true  ?  O,  may  it  ?  Can  it  be  ? 
Is  it  by  any  wonder  poffible  ? 
Man,  woman,  what  thing  mortal  can  we  trufl. 
When  friends  and  bofom  wives  prove  {o  unjuft  ?— ^ 
What  inftance  hail  thOu  of  this  flrange  report  ? 

J^icbolas* 

Eyes,  mafter,  eyes* 

Frankford^ 

Thy  eyes  may  be  deceived,  I  tell  thee  : 
For,  ihould  an  angel  from  the  heavens  drop  dowa. 
And  preach  this  to  me  that  thyfelf  hail  told. 
He  fliould  have  much  ado  to  win  belief. 
In  both  their  loves  I  am  fo  confident* 

Nicholas. 

Shall  I  difcourfe  the  fame  by  circamftance  ? 

FroMkford. 

No  more :  to  fapper,  and  command  your  fellowf 
To  attend  us  and  the  ilrangers.     Not  a  word, 
I  charge  thee  on  thy  life  $  be  ifecret  then. 
For  I  know  nothing* 

U  2  Nkhioi. 
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Nicholas. 

I  am  dnmb ;  and,  now  that  I  have  eas'd  my  ftomach, 
I  will  go  fill  my  ftomach.  [^Exit. 

Frankford. 

Away ;  be  gone. 
She  is  well  born,  defcended  nobly ; 
Virtuous  her  education,  her  repute 
Is  in  the  general  voice  of  all  the  country 
Honeft  and  fair ;  her  carriage,  her  demeanour. 
In  all  her  adions  that  concern  the  love 
To  me  her  hufband,  modeft,  chafte,  and  godly. 
Is  all  this  Teeming  gold  plain  copper  ? 
But  he,  that  Judas  that  hath  borne  my  purfe. 
Hath  fold  me  for  a  fin.     Oh  God,  Oh  God, 
Shall  I  put  up  thefe  wrongs  ?  No.    Shall  I  truft 
The  bare  report  of  this  fufpicious  groom. 
Before  the  double-gilt,  the  well-hatch  ore 
Of  their  two^hearts  ?  No,  I  will  lofe  thefe  thoughts  : 
Di((ra^on  I  will  banifh  from  my  brow. 
And  from  my  looks  exile  fad  difcontent. 
Their  wonted  favours  in  my  tongue  (hall  flow  ; 
Till  I  know  all,  Pll  nothing  feem  to  know. 
Lights  and  a  table  there.  Wiife,  Mr.jWendoll,  and  gentle 
Mailer  CranwelL 

Mnter  Mifirefs  Frankfcrd,  Mafter  WtndolU  Mafttr  Cran- 

well,  kicholast  and  Jenkin,  njuitb-  cards ,  carpets ,  Jioels, 

and  other  necejfaries, 

Frankford. 

O  Mailer  Cranwell,  you  are  a  ilranger  here. 
And  often  baulk  my  hoofe  ;  faith,  y'  are  a  churl  ; 
Now  we  have  fupp'd,  a  table,  and  to  cards. 

yenkin. 

A  pair  of  cards  ",  Nic'las,  and  a  carpet  to  cover  the 
table.  Where's  Siily  with  her  counters  and  her  box  i 
Candles  and  candleilicks  there.  Fie,  we  have  fuch  a 
houihold  of  ferving  creatures  1  unlefs  it  be  Nick  and  J, 
there's  not  one  amongil  them  all  can  fay  bo  to  a  goofe. 
Well  faid,  Nick. 

\Theyfpriad  a  carpet ^fet  down  lights  and  cards » 

»  s  jipair  of  cards,]  The  old  term  fot  a  pack  of  cards, 

«  Mrs. 
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Mrs.  Anne*  • 

Come»  Mr.  Frankford,  who  fhall  take  my  part^f 

Frankford. 
Marry  that  will  I,  fweet  wife. 

Pfendoll. 
{        No,  by  my  faith,  when  you  are  together  I  fit  out ;  it 
mufl  be  Miftrefs  Frankford  and  I,  or  eife  it  is  no  match. 

Frankford. 
I  do  not  like  that  match. 

Nicholas. 
You  have  no  reafoa,  marry,  knowing  all.  [JJide, 

Frankford. 
'Tis  no  great  matter  neither.    Come,  Mailer  Cranwell, 
ftall  you  and  I  take  them  up  ? 

CraniveU. 
At  your  pleafare,  fir. 

Frankford, 
I  mull  look  to  you.  Mailer  Wendoll,  for  you'll  be  play- 
ing  falfe  ;  nay,  fo  will  my  wife  too. 

NicboJas* 
'  I  will  be  fworn  ibe  will.  {^^d^. 

Mrs,  Anne. 
Let  them  that  are  taken  falfe,  forfeit  the  fet. 

Frankford. 
Content ;  it  (hall  go  hard  but  I'll  take  you. 

Cran'weU, 
Geatleinen,  what  fiiall  our  game  be  ? 

fP'endolL 
Mailer  Frankford^  you  play  beil  at  noddy  *  ^  • 

Frankford^ 
You  fhall  not  find  it  fo ;  indeed  you  ihall  not. 

Mrs,  Anne. 
I  can  play  at  nothing  fo  well  as  double  ruff '  ^. 

'  ^  noddy. "^  This  I  believe  to  have  been  the  fame  game  we  now  call 
tribbage.  It  appears  fn.m  the  Ccmfltat  Gawefttr^  1680,  24  edition,  p.  76. 
that  knavt  noddy ^  were  words  ufed  to  denote  the  knave  in  playing  that 
game. 

'  7  double  ruff."]  From  The  Compleat  GamefteXf  p.  81,  we  learn  that  in 
the  laft  century  there  were  two  games  much  played  at,  one  called  Englifi 
Ruff  and  Honour Sy  the  other  French  Ruff.  They  differed  very  Sttle 
from  fVbifli  and  are  probably  the  games  here  mentioned  by  the  names  of 
doitbk  rufff  and  wide  ruff^itb  honours. 

U  4  Frankford* 
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Frankfifi* 
If  Mafter  Wendoll  and  my  wife  be  together,  there's  ii« 
playing  againft  them  at  double  hand. 

Nichol€u» 
I  can  tell  you,  fir,  the  game  that  Mafter  Wendoll  k 
beftat. 

WendolU 
What  game  is  that,  Nick  ? 

Nicholas. 
l/L^ny,  fir,  knave  out  of  doors. 

fTendoU.    ' 
She  and  I  will  take  you  at  lodam  '  *• 

Httlband,  (hall  we  play  at  faint  ' '  i 

Frankfort* 
My  faint's  tum'd  devil.     No»  we'll  none  of  faint  1 
Yon  are  beft  at  new*<ut,  wife ;  you'll  play  at  that. 

WendolU 
If  you  play  at  new-cut,  I'm  fooneft  hitter  of  any  herr> 
for  a  wager. 

Frankford* 
'Tis  me  they  play  on.     Well,  you  may  draw  out. 
For  all  your  cunning ;  'twill  be  to  your  (hame ; 
I'll  teach  you  at  your  new-cut,  a  new  game. 
Come,  come. 

Crannxiell. 
If  you  cannot  agree  upon  the  game,  to  poft  and  pair  *\ 

Wendoll. 
We  fhall  be  fooneft  pairs ;  and  my  good  hoft. 
When  he  comes  late,  he  mail  kifs  the  poft. 

Frankford* 
Whoever  wins,  it  fliall  be  to  thy  coft. 

CranwelL 
Faith,  let  it  be  wide-ruft',  and  let's  make  honours. 

*  •  lodam^l  a  game  not  yet  entirely  difufe^. 

'9  faint,]  See  note  12  to  The  ff^Us,  vol.  8.  p.  419,  and  to  The  Duwtk 
Kjiigbt,  vol.  4. 

*®  poft  and  paiffl  **  a  game  on  the  card?,  very  much  playM  in  the 
**  weft  of  England,  as  All  Fours  is  playM  in  Kent,  and  Fives  in  Ireland.** 
Ctnplut  Qamifler%  p«  X0$*  It  appears  in  a  grqat  meafure  to  refemble 
frai, 

Frankfird% 
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frankford* 
If  you  make  honours*  one  thing  let  me  crave. 
Honour  the  king  and  queen  ;  except  the  knave. 

WiniolL 
Well,  as  you  pleafe  for  that.    Lift  who  fliall  deal. 

Mrs.  Anm. 
The  leaft  in  fight :  what  are  you*  Mailer  WendoU  I 

WendolU 
I  am  a  knave. 

Nicholas. 
I'll  fwear  it. 

Mrs.  Amu* 
I  am  queen. 

Frtmkfori. 
A  quean  thou  ihould'ft  fay  :  wel!>  the  cards  are  mine  ; 
They  are  the  groffeil  pair  that  e'er  I  felt. 

Mrs»  Anne* 
Shuffle,  I'll  cut ;  would  I  had  never  dealt. 

Frankford* 
I  have  loil  my  dealing. 

IVendoU. 
Sir,  the  fault's  in  roe ; 
This  queen  I  have  more  than  mine  own,  you  fee* 
Give  me  t^e  Hock. 

Frankford. 
My  mind's  not  on  my  game ; 
Many  a  deal  I  have  loft ;  the  more's  your  (hame. 
You  have  ferved  me  a  bad  tricky  Matter  WendolL 

WindoU. 
Sir,  you  muft  take  your  lot.     To  end  this  ftrift;^ 
I  know  I  have  dealt  better  with  your  wife. 

Frankford. 
Thou  haft  dealt  falfely  then. 

Afr/.  Ann$^ 
What's  trumps  ? 

JFindoU. 
Hearts  ;  partner,  I  rub. 

Frankford* 
Thou  robb'ft  me  of  my  foul,  of  her  chafte  love  ; 
In  thy  falfe  dealing  thou  haft  robb'd  my  heart. 


Booty 
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booty  you  play,  [  like  a  lofer  &aiid. 
Having  99  heart,  or  here,  or  in  my  hand. 
I  will  give  o'er  the.fet,  I  am  not  well ; 
Come,  who  will  hold  my  cards  ? 

ilfri.  Anne* 
Not  well,  fweet  Mr.  Frankford  ! 
Alafi,  wbac  ail  yoa  \  'Tis  ibme  fudden  qualm. 

Wendglh 
How  long  have  you  been  fo,  Mader  Frankford? 

Sir,  I  was  lufty,  and  I  had  my  health. 
Bat  I  grew  ill  when  you  beg^n  to  deal. 
Take  hence  this  table.     Gentle  Matter  Cranwell, 
Y'  are  welcome  ;  fee  yonr  chamber  at  your  pleafure. 
I'm  {qxi-^  that  this  megrim  takes  me  fo ; 
I  cannot  fit  and  bear  you  company. 
Jenkin,  fome  lights,  and  fliew  him  to  his  chamber, 

Mrs*  Anne. 
A  night-gown  for  my.buibaad  ;  quickly  there  : 
It  is  fome  rheum  or  cold. 

mndoll. 
Now,  in  good  faith,  this  illnefs  you  have  got 
By  fitting  iatie  without  your  .gown. 

Frankford* 
I  know  it,  Mr.  Wen  doll. 
Go,  go  to  bed,  left  you  complain  like  me. 
Wife,  pr'ythee  wife,  into  my  bed-chamber. 
The  night  is  cold  and  raw,  and  rheomatick  ; 
Leave  me  my  gown  and  light ;  Til  walk  away  my  fit. 

IVewhlL 
Sweet  fir,  good  night. 

Frankford. 
Myfelf,  good  night.  [Exit  WendolU 

Mrs,  Anne* 
Shall  I  attend  you,  hufband  ? 

Frankford. 
No,  gentle  wife,  thou'lt  catch  cold  in  thy  head  ; 
Pr'ythee  be  gone,  fweet,  I'll  make  hafte  to  bed. 

Mrs,  Anne* 
No  fleep  will  faflen  on  mine  eyes,  you  know. 
Until  you  come.  [Exit. 

Frankford. 
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Frankford, 

Sweet  Nan,  I  pr'ythec  go.  — 
I  have  bethought  me  :  get  me,  by  degrees. 
The  keys  of  all  my  doors ;  which  I  will  mould 
In  wax,  and  take  their  fair  impreffion. 
To  have  by  them  new  keys.     This  being  compaft. 
At  a  fet  hour  a  letter  ihall  be  brought  me  : 
And  when  they  think  they  may  fecurely  play. 
They  neareft  are  to  danger.     Nick,  I  muft  rely 
Upon  thy  truft  and  faithful  fecrecy. 

Nicholas* 

Build  on  my  faith. 

Frankford, 

To  bed  then,  not  to  reft  ; 
Care  lodges  in  my  brain,  grief  in  my  breail.        [Exeunt. 

Enter  Sir  Charles  hisjtftery  oldMountford^  Bandy  ^  Roder^ 

and  Tydy. 

Old  Mount/ord, 

You  fay  my  nephew  is  in  great  diftrefs  : 
Who  brought  it  to  him  but  his  own  lewd  life  f 
I  cannot  fpare  a  crofs.     I  muft  confefs 
He  was  my  brother's  fon  :  why,  niece,  what  then  ? 
This  is  no  world  in  which  to  pity  men* 

Sujan, 

I  was  not  born  a  beggar,  tho'  his  extremes 
Enforce  this  language  from  me  :  I  proteft 
No  fortune  of  mine  own  could  lead  my  tongue 
To  this  bafe  key.     I  do  befeech  you,  uncle. 
For  the  name's  fake,  for  chriftianity. 
Nay,  for  God's  fake,  to  pity  his  diftrefs  : 
He  is  deny'd  the  freedom  of  the  prifon. 
And  in  the  hole  is  laid  with  men  condemn'd ; 
Plenty  he  hath' of  nothing  Iput  of  irons. 
And  it  remains  in  you  to  free  him  thence. 

Old  Mountfwd. 

Money  I  cannot  fpare :  men  Ihould  take  heed; 

He  loft  my  kindred  when  he  fell  to  need,  \Exit. 

Sufan, 

Gold  is  but  earth,  thou  earth  enough  (halt  have> 

When 
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When  thon  hail  once  took  meafure  of  thy  |^ave. 
You  know  me,  Mafter  Sai/dy,  and*  my  faiu 

Sandy. 
I  knew  youy  lady»  when  the  old  man  liv'd» 
I  knew  you  ere  your  brother  fold  his  land  ; 
Then  you  were  Miftrefs  Sue,  trick'd  up  in  jewels  : 
Then  you  fung  well,  play'd  fweetly  on  the  lute  i 
But  now  I  neither 4uiow  you  nor  your  fuit.  [Exiim 

^  Sufan, 

You,  Mafter  Roder,  was  my  brother's  tenant. 
Rent-free  he  plac'd  you  in  that  wealthy  farm^ 
Of  which  you  are  poiTeft. 

Roder. 
True,  he  did  ; 
And  have  I  not  there  dwelt  ilill  for  his  fake  ? 
I  have  fome  bufinefs  now  ;   but^  without  doubt. 
They  that  have  hud'd  him  in,  will  help  him  out.     [Exitm 

Su/att. 
Cold  comfort  ftill ;  what  fay  you,  couiin  Tydy  ? 

Tydj. 
I  fay  this  comes  of  royfting,  fwaggering. 
Call  nie  not  coufin  :  each  man  for  himfelf ; 
Some  men  are  born  to  mirth,  and  fome  to  forrow, 
I  am  no  couiin  unto  them  that  borrow.  [Exit^ 

Su/an, 
Oh  chanty  I  why  art  thou  fled  to  heaven^ 
And  left  all  things  upon  this  earth  uneven  ? 
Their  fcoffing  anfwers  I  will  ne'er  retarn  ; 
But  to  myfelf  his  grief  in  filence  mourn,    ^ 

Ent^r  Sir  Francis  and  Malhy^ 

Sir  Francis. 
She  is  poor,  FU  therefore  tempt  her  with  this  gold* 
Go,  Malby,  in  my  name  deliver  it. 
And  I  will  ftay  thy  anfwer. 

Mai  by. 
Fair  miftrefs,  as  I  underftand,  your  grief 
Doth  grow  from  want,  fo  I  have  here  m  ftorc 
A  means  to  furni(h  you,  a  bag  of  gold. 
Which  to  your  hands  I  freely  tender  you, 

Su/aKn 
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Su/an. 

I  thank  yoo^  Heavens  ;  I  thank  yoa>  gentle  fir : 
God  make  me  able  to  requite  this  favour. 

Malby. 

This  gold  Sir  Francis  Adon  fends  by  me. 
And  prays  you* 

Su/an. 

A6ton  !  O  God !  that  name  I'm  born  to  curfe  : 
Hence»  bawd ;    hence,  broker  :  fee,  I  fpurn  his  gold* 
My  honour  never  Ihall  for  gain  be  fold. 

Sir  Francis* 

Stay«  lady,  ftay. 

Su/an. 

From  you  I'll  polling  hie, 
£ven  as  the  doves  from  featherM  eagles  fly.  [Emt* 

Sir  Francis* 

She  hates  my  name,  my  face,  how  ihould  I  wooe  / 
I  am  difgrac^d  in  every  thing  I  do. 
The  more  fhe  hates  me,  'and  difdains  my  love. 
The  more  I  am  wrapt  in  admiration 
Of  her  divine  and  chafle  perfedions. 
Wooe  her  with  gifts  I  cannot,  for  airgifts 
Seht  in  my  name  fhe  fp'urns  ;  with  looks  I  cannot^ 
For  fhe  abhors  my  fight ;  nor  yet  with  letters. 
For  none  fhe  will  receive.     How  then,  how  then  ? 
Well,  I  will  faften  fuch  a  kindnefs  on  her. 
As  fhall  o'ercome  her  hate  and  conquer  it. 
Sir  Charles,  her  brother,  lie&  m  execution 
For  a  great  fum  of  money  :  and,  befldes. 
The  appeal  is  fued  {!iil  for  my  huntimen'3  deaths 
Which  only  I  have  power  to  reverfe : 
In  her  I'll  bury  all  my  hate  of  him. 
Go  feek  the  Keeper,  Malby,  bring  him  to  m«  : 
To  fave  his  body,  I  his  debts  will  pay ; 
To  fave  his  life,  I  his  appeal  will  flay.  [Exiuntm 

Enter  Sir  Charles  Mountford  in  pri/on,  tuifh  irons.  Us 
feet  harOf  his  garments  all  ragged  and  torn. 

Sir  Charles, 
Of  all  on  the  earth's  face  moil  miferable, 

Brtithr 
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Breathe  in  this  helliih  dungeon  thy  laments  : 

Thus  like  a  flave  raggM,  like  a  felon  gyv'd. 

That  hurls  thee  headlong  to  this  bafe  eftate* 

Oh  unkind  uncle  !  Oh  my  friends  ingrate  ! 

Unthankful  kinfmcn  !  Mountfords  all  too  bafe. 

To  let  the  name  be  fetter'd  in  difgrace. 

A  thoufand  deaths  here  in  this  grave  I  die  : 

Fear,  hunger,  forrow,  cold,  all  threat  my  death. 

And  join  together  to  deprive  my  breath. 

But  that  which  moil  torments  me,  my  dear  filler 

Hath  left  to  vifit  me,  and  from  my  friends 

Hath  brought  no  hopeful  anfwer :  therefore  I 

Divine  they  will  not  help  my  mifery. 

If  it  be  fo,  (hame,  fcandal,  and  contempt 

Attend  their  covetous  thoughts ;  need  make  thrir  gncres  ^ 

Ufurers  they  live,  and  may  they  die  like  flaves*. 

Eniir  KMefir* 

Keeptr. 

Knight,  be  of  comfort,  for  I  bring  thee  freedom 

From  all  thy  troablef  • 

Sir  Charles. 

Then  I  am  doomM  to  die  ; 
Death  is  the  end  of  all  calamity. 

Keeper, 

Live  :  your  appeal  is  (laid ;  the  execution 
Of  all  your  debts  difdiarg'd  ;  your  creditors 
Even  to  the  utmoil  penny  fatisned. 
In  fign  whereof,  your  fhackles  I  knock  off; 
You  are  not  lefl  fo  much  indebted  to  ns  » 

As  for  your  fees  ;  all  is  difchargM,  all  paid  : 
Ga  freely  to  your  honfe,  or  where  you  pleaie  ; 
After  long  miferies,  embrace  your  cafe. 

Sir  Char/ef. 

Thou  grumbleft  out  the  fweeteft  mufick  to  me 
That  ever  organ  play'd.     Is  this  a  dream  i 
Or  do  my  w^ng  fenfes  apprehend 
The  pleafing  tafte  of  thefe  applaufive  news  ? 
Slave  that  I  was,  to  wrong  fuch  honeft  friends  ; 
My  loving  kinfmen,  and  my  near  allies : 

^  Tongtt?> 
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Tongue,  I  will  bite  thee  for  the  fcandal  breath 
Againft  fuch  faithful  kinfmen  :  they  are  all 
Compos'd  of  pity  and  compailion. 
Of  melting  charity,  and  of  moving  ruth. 
That  which  I  fpake  before  was  in  my  rage  ; 
They  are  my  friends,  the  mirrors  of  this  age  : 
Bounteous  and  and  free.     The  noble  Mountfords'  ractf,   ' 
Ne'er  bred  a  covetous  thought,  or  humour  bafe. 

Enter  Sufan. 

Su/an% 
I  cannot  longer  ftay  from  vifiting 
My  woeful  brother  :  while  I  could,  I  kept  ' 
My  haplefs  tidings  from  his  hopeful  ear* 

Sir  Charles, 
Sifler,  how  much  am  I  indebted  to  thee. 
And  to  thy  travel  i 

Su/an, 
What !  at  liberty  ! 

Sir  Charles* 
Thou  feed  I  am  ;  thanks  to  thy  induHry  ; 
Oh  !  unta  which  of  all  my  courteous  friends 
Am  I  thus  bound  }  My  uncle  Mountford,  he 
Even  from  an  infant  lov'd  me ;  was  it  he  ? 
So  did  my  coutin  Tydy  ;  was  it  he  ? 
So  Mafter  Roder,  Mafter  Sandy  too  : 
Which  of  all  thefe  did  this  high  kindnefs  do  ? 

Su/an, 
Charles,  can  you  mock  me  in  your  poverty. 
Knowing  your  friends  deride  your  mifery  } 
Now  I  proteil  I  (land  fo  much  amaz'd 
To  fee  your  bonds  free,  and  your  irons  knock 'd  off. 
That  I  am  wrap'd  into  a  maze  of  wonder  : 
The  rather,  for  I  know  not  by  what  means 
This  happinefs  hath  chancM. 

Sir  Charles* 
Why,  by  my  uncle. 
My  coudns,  and  my  friends  ;  who  elfe,  I  pray. 
Would  take  upon  them  all  my  debts  to  pay  i 

Sufm. 
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Bufan. 
O  brother^  they  attf  men  all  of  flint, 
Pidures  of  marble*  and  as  void  of  pity 
As  chafed  bears.    I  begg*d,  I  fued,  I  kneel'd^ 
Laid  open  all  your  griefs  and  miferies  ; 
Which  they  defided.     More  than  that,  deny'd  us 
A  part  in  their  alliance  ;  but,  in  pride. 
Said  that  our  kindred  with  our  plenty  dy'd. 

Zir  Chants, 
Drudges  I  too  much ;  what  did  they  ?  oh  known  evil  1 
Rich  fly  the  poor,  as  good  men  fliun  the  devil : 
Whence  fliould  my  freedom  come  ?  of  whom  alive. 
Saving  of  thofe,  have  I  deferv'd  fo  well  ? 
Guefs,  After,  call  to  mind,  remember  me  : 
Thefc  I  have  rais'd,  they  follow  the  world's  guifc  ; 
Whom  rich  in  honour,  they  in  woe  defpife. 

Sufan. 
My  wits  have  loft  themfelves,  let's  aik  the  keeper* 

Sir  Charles. 
Jaylor  I 

Kteper* 
At  hand,  fir. 

Sir  Charles . 
Of  courtefy  refolve  me  one  demand. 
What  was  he  took  the  burthen  of  my  debts 
From  off  my  back,  ftaid  my  appeal  to  death, 
Difcharg'd  my  fees,  and  brought  me  liberty  ? 

Keeper* 
A  courteous  knight,  and  call'd  Sir  Francis  A£U>n. 

Sir  Charles* 
Ha !  AGton  !  Oh  me,  more  diftreft  in  this 
Than  all  my  troubles !  hale  me  back. 
Double  n\y  irons,  and  my  fparing  meals 
Put  into  halves,  and  lodge  me  in  a  dungeon 
More  deep,  more  dark,  more  cold,  more  comfortlefs* 
By  A£ton  ^ed  !  not  all  thy  manacles 
Could  fetter  fo  my  heels,  as  this  one  word 
Hath  thrall'd  my  heart ;  and  it  muft  now  lie  bound 
In  more  ftri£t  prifon  than  thy  ftony  jail. 

I  am 


A  WO& 

Bm  not  free : 

My  char^  i 
Aa  we  get  littl 

By  AAon  fr 
Why,  to  what 
Let  me  forget 
And  witb  lodl 

Hii  love  to 
That  u  the  roi 


Had  this  pn 
That  by  the  li 
In  offices  of  lo 
My  beft  empio 
Had  it  proceei 
From  them  thi 
And  from  a  Ai 
There  b  lefs  e 
But  he,  nor  fa 
More  than  a  ft 
And  in  his  he: 
That  this  higt 
O  there  I  lofe 
What  think.  \ 

Yon  wonder 
Proceeds  in  A< 
He  doats  on  ni 
Letters  and  to. 

I  haveenoa 
In  one  rich  gif 


This  U  the  1 
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To  try  two  feeming  angck.    Wlitte's  my  kejn  i 

They  am*^taliip  aecordiiig  to  yoor  dioald  in  wax : 
I  bade  the  fmith  bo  fecret»  ^ve  him  money. 
And  here  they  are.     Tb«  letter »  fir, 

Franliftrdm 

True,  take  it;  tiun>e  it  is; 
And  when  then  feed  me  in  my  j^eafant^ft  veiii^ 
Reaiy  toifiv-MT  fapper,  bring  it  me. 

ril  do*t,  mak0  no  more  queftion  but  I'll  do't.      [£jr//« 

.    fbiHr  i/lrs.  FraukforJ,  Cranwell,  WendoU^  ami  ymkiu. 

Mrs*  Atme^ 
Sirrah,  'tis  fix  a'ciock  alri^ady  ftrock  ; 
Go  bid  them  fpread  the  cloth  and  ierve  in  fupper. 

Jtnkin. 
It  (hall  be  dohe,  ferfooth.    Miflrefs,  Where's 
Spiggot,  the  btttltr,  tx>  give  ns  onr  (alt  and  trendiers  f 

Wendott. 
We  that  Inrve  been  a  hunting  all  the  day. 
Come  with  prepared  ftomachs :  Mr.  Frankford^ 
We  wiih'd  you  at  oar  fport. 

Frankford. 
My  heart  was  wit^  yon,  and  my  mind  was  on  yon. 
Fie,  Mr;  Granwell,  you  are  ftill  thus  fad. 
A  ftool,  a  llool.   Where's  Jenkin,  and  where's  Nick  f 
'Tis  fupper-time^at  leaft  an  hour  ago. 
What!s.che  beft  news  abroad  ? 

WtndM. 
I  knew  none  good. 

Frankford* 
But  I  know  too  fflnch  bad. 

Entir  Eiiilif  and  Jenkin  njuith  a  taiU'^Uti',  itiod^ 

trenchers^  and /alt* 

\  .    :   -    '  Crannueil\ 

Methinks,  fir,  yon  might  have  that  intereft 
In  your  wife's  brother,  to  be  more  rcmifs 
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tn  his  hard  dealing  againft  poor  ffir  Charles, 
Who,  ill  I  hear,  lie*  in  York  eafile,  neettr     " 
And  in  great  want. 

Did  not  wxt  weSghty  buftndfs  of  Bune  owa 
Hold  me  away,  I  wobld  have  labtrar'd  peace 
Betwixt  them,  widi  all  care  ;  indeed  I  woulB    & 
Mrt.  Jkni. 

I'll  write  Qaio  iny  brother  earnefilr 
In  that  behalf. 

A  charitable  deed. 
And  will  beget  the  good  ^nloii 
Of  all  your  friends  that  low  yon,  ftfo.  Pnuikfonli 

Thrt*»  you  for  onej  I  know  you  love  Sit  Chirlofa 
And  my  wife,  too  well. 

He  defetvtis  the  love 
Of  all  true  gentlemen  j  be  ytftttelvt*  jadwi 
Frt^ifbrd. 

Bat  fupper.  he.    Now  as  thou  lov-tft  me,  Wmnkaij 
which  I  am  fure  then  doell.  be  merry,  plea^. 
And  frolick  it  to-night:  fweet  Mr.  Cranwell, 
Do  yoB  the  Irfce.     Wife,  I  proteft  my  heart 
Was  ne'er  more  bent  on  fweet  alacrity. 
Where  be  thofe  lazy  knaves  to  fepvC  m  fupper  I 

Siutr  Nicbuku. 
NifMat. 
Here's  a  leiw,  fir. 

Whence  oOinei  it  I  and  who  brought  it? 

Nkitbu. 
A  ftripling  that  belbw  attends  your  anfwer» 
And,  as  he  tells  mc,  it  is  font  from  Y»k. 

Have  him  into  the  cellar,  let  him  tafle 
A  cBp  of  our  March  beer :  ^o,  make  him  drioJcd 
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Niehclau 
I'll  make  him  drunk,  if  he  be  a  Trojan, 

Frankford, 
My  boots  and  fpurs :  where's  Jenkin  ?  God  forgive  me. 
How  I  negledt  my  buiinefs  !  Wife,  look  here ; 
I  have  a  matter  to  be  try'd  to»morrow 
By  eight  a'clock  ;  and  my  attorney  writes,  me, 
I  muft  be  there  betimes  with  evidence. 
Or  it  will  go  againft  me*     Where's  my  boots  ? 

Bntir  Jenkin  with  hoots  and  fpuri. 

Mrs,  Anne, 

I  hope  your  bufinefs  craves  no  fuch  difpatch. 

That  you  muft  ride  to-night. 

WendolL 

I  hope  it  doth.  [Afidi, 

Frankford* 

Gods  me  !  no  fuch  difpatch  ! 

Jenkin,  my  boots :  where's  Nick  ?  Saddle  my  Roan, 

And  the  gray  dapple  for  himfelf :  content  ye. 

It  much  concerns  me.     Gentle  Mafter  Cranwell^ 

And  Mafter  WendoM,  in  my  abfence  ufe 

The  very  ripeft  pleafures  of  my  houfe. 

Wendoll.  . 

Lord,  Mafter  Frankford,  will  you  ride  to-night  i 

The  ways  are  dangerous. 

Frankford» 

Therefore  will  I  ride 

Appointed  well;  and  fo  (hall  Nick  my  man* 

Mrs*  Anne, 

I'll  call  you  up  by  five  o'clock  to-morrow. 

Frankford, 

No,  by  my  faith,  wife,  Fll  not  trilft  to  that  ; 

'Tis  not  fuch  eafy  riiing. in  .a  morning 

From  one  I  love  fo  dearly  :  no, ,  by  my  biih,         \ 

I  (hall  not  leave  fo  fweet  a  bedfellow,,     .  .     

But  with  much  pain :  you  have  made  me  a  fiuggard 

Since  I  firft  knew  you.  

•  •  *-.     Mrs.  Anne,.     ..    ..•  .:...,.. 

•  •The»>  if  you  needs  will  go' 

%  This 
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This  dangerous  evening^  Mafter  Wendoll, 
Let  me  entreat  you  bear  him  company. 

With  all  my  heart>  fweet  miflrers  :  my  boots  there* 

Frankford, 
Fie^  fie«  that  for  my  private  buiinefs 
I  (hoald  difeafe  my  friend^  and  be  a  trouble 
To  the  whole  houfe.    Nick  !— - 

Hicholasm 
Anon^  fir. 

Frankford. 
Bring  forth  my  gelding — As  you  love  me,  fir, 
Ufe  no  more  words :  'a  hand,  good  Mafter  Cranwell. 

Crafpwell, 
Sir^  Cod  be  your  good  fpeed. 

Frankford. 

Good-night,  fweet  Nan ;  nay,  nay,  a  kifs  and  part. 

Diflembiing  lips,  you  fuit  not  with  my  heart.  \_Afide.  Exit,*, 

WtndolL 
How  bufinefs,  time,  and  hours,  all  gracious  prove. 
And  are  the  furtherers  to  my  new-born  love  ! 
I  am  huiband.fiow  in  Mafter  Frankford 's  place. 
And  mufl  command  the  houfe.     My  pleafure  is 
We  will  not  fup  abroad  fo  publidcly. 
But  in  yo^r  private  chamber,  Miilrefs  Frankford. 

Mrs,  Amu. 
O,  fir,  you  are  too  publick  in  your  love. 
And  Mailer  Frankford's  wife. 

CranfwelL 
Might  I  crave  favour, 
I  would  entreat  you  I  might  fee  my  chamber  ; 
I  am  on  the  fudden  grown  exceeding  ill,  .      .  . 

And  would  be  Ipar'd  from  fupper. 
'  WendoiU, 

Light  there,  ho. 
See  you  want  nothing,  fir ;  for  if  you  do, 
Yoa  injure  that  good  man,  and  wrong  me  too. 

CrawwetL 
I  will  make  bold :  good-night.  \Exit, 

X  3.  Wtndoll. 


^lo    A  WOMAN  JLVLVD  WITH  KIKDKSS9, 

How  all  confpire 
To  make  our  bofom  fweet,  and  fiill  entire  I 
Come,  Nan«  I  pr'ythee  lee  as  fup  withia. 

Mrs.  Jmum 

O  !  what  a  cipg  unto  the  ibal  is  fin  ;  ' 
We  pale  offenders  are  ftill  full  of  fear  $ 
Every  fufpicious  eye  brings  danger  near : 
When  they  whofe  clear  hearts  from  oiFence  are  frecu 
Pefpife  report,  bafe  fcandals  do  outface. 
And  iland  at  mere  defiance  with  difgrace. 

Tit,  fie  }  yoq  calk  too  Hke  a  punuiu 

You  have  tempted  me  to  mif^hief,  Mv**  Welidott; 
I  have  done,  I  know  not  what.   Well,  you  plead  cuftom  % 
Tl^at  which  for  want  of  wit  I  granted  etSt'^    . 
I  now  muft  yield  through  fear.     Come,  cgme,  let's  ias 
Once  o'er  ihoes,  we  are  ftraight  o'er  head  in  fin. 

My  jocund  foul  is  joyful  above  meafure, 
I'll  be  profufe  in  Frankford's  richeft  treafiire*        [Sxtu9$., 

Enter  Stjlj,  Jenkint  and  Butkr. 

Jenkium 
My  miftrefs,  and  Mr.  Wendoll,  my  mafter,  fup  in  her 
chamber  to-night :  Sifiy,  you  are  preferr'4;  froin  being 
tehe  cooky  tQ  be  chambermaid:  of  all  the  lOY^s^'  betwLq; 
thee  and  mc»  tell  me  what  thou  think'fl  of  this  ? 

Sijly. 
'  Mnm  ;  there's  an  old  proberb^  Wh^ii  tin^  q^t's  awayt 
the  moufe  may  play* 

Jeniin* 
Now  yon  talk  of  a  cat,  Siily,  I  fmell  a  rat. 

Sijly. 
Good  words,  Jenkin,  left  you  be  odPd  to  unfwer  them* 

Why,  God  make  my  nuftreis  an  honeft  woman;  are 

^  ^  hfaU  the  hveu]  See  note  t9  Gamur  Gurton^s  NettlU,  vol.  a.  p.  76. 
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not  thefc  good  words  ?  Praf '<G^  kiy  new  mailer  play  not 
the  knave  with  my  oklmalfter :  is  tnitm^  iff)r:blirt  in  ifcif  ? 
God  fend  no  villainy  intt^ed  t  "knd  if  they  do  fup  tOi- 
gether^  prey  God  thejrdtf  isot  lie  co^ttiMT.  Gmitn^ 
my  niiftrefs  chafte>  and  nuatte  uar  all  ^^fenelKofcss.wW. 
harm  is  there  in  all  this.  ?  Ilfty  mere  ;  here  is  my  h&ndj 
thoa  ihalt  never  have  my  heart  unlefs  thou  fay  .illai^sii . 

Amen,  I  pray  God,  I  fay. 

Enter  S^r'wng-m^»    .  /,' 

Birnfing-mamm  i 

My  miftrefs  Ibnds  i^at  you  ihouid  make  }«ft  nfliftk  t<t/ 

lock  up  the  doors,  and  fee  tiie  iiouAiold .  all  .gi>t.  to  bod  i  - 

you,  Jenkin,  for  this  mght  are  madft  the.pQrter  tftff^  tktt. 

gates  fhai  in.  '    '       "  .  ^      > 

Thus,  by  little  and  little,  I  creep  intaoficfi..  CQitie,to 
fcennel,  my  mailers,  to  kennel ;  'tis  eleven  a'clock  already. 

Sfr*uing^0dn.- 

When  you  have  lock'd  the  gates  in^  yoo  usufi  feiid^u|( » 
the  keys  to  my  miftrefs* 

Quickly,  for  God's  fake,  Jenkin,  |br  J  muil  cany 
them  :  I  am  neither  pillow  nor  bolftef,  but  I  know  more 
than  them  both. 

y§nkinf 
To  bed,  good  ^piggot,  to  bed,  good  honcft  faviig 
creatures ;  and  let  us  ueep.as  fnugas  pigs  in  peafe-ftraw* 

[Exetmt* 

Entir  Frankford  and  Nicholas* 

Frtm^fsrd* 
Soft,  foft ;  we  have  tied  your  geldings  to  a  tree,  two 
flight  (hot  oiF*^,  left  by  their  thundering  hoofs  they  blab 
Dur  coming.     Hear'ft  thou  no  noife  i 

NicMas. 

**  two  Jilght  (hot  offfl  u  e,  the  diHattce  of  two  Ihots  with  a  figki 
arrovf .    Mr.  Malonc  fays,  '<  The  fhbtf  w)iich,  ia  the  Latin  of  the 

X  4  **  mimt! 
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'  I  htar  nothing'  i>iit  the  Qf/\  ^l9A  yott» 

'•  Frankfvrd. 

'So :  now^my  watch's  hand  points  ppon  twelve^ 
And  it  is  joft  inidmght ;  where  are  my  keys  ? 
.  • .      ,     .  Nicholas. 

Here,  fir. 

Frankford. 
This  is  the  key  that  opes  my  outward  gate  ; 
This  is  the  hall-door  ;  this  the  withdrawing  chamber  3 
But  this,  that  door  that's  bawd  unto  my  fliame  ; 
Fountain  and  fpring  of  all  my  bleeding  thoughts^ 
Whec^  the  moft  hallowed  order  and  true  knot 
Of  nuptial  fandity  hath  been  profan'd  ; 
It  leads  to-*  my  po(jl luted  Jbed-chamber, 
Once  my  terreftrial  heaven,  now  my  earth's  hell ; 
The  place  where  iins  in  all  their  ripenefs  dwell. 
BufJ  forgtt.myfdf :  now  to  my  gate, 

'  Nicholas^ 
It  muil;  ope  with  far  lefs  noife  than  Cripple-gate, 
Or  your^pl^t^  daih'd. 

Frankford.  . 
So,  reach  me  my  dark  lanthdrn  to  the  reft ; 
Tread  foftly,  ibftly..    . 

'   Nicholas* 
I  will  walk  on  eggs  this  pace. 

Frankforit* 
A  general  filence  hath  furpriz'd  th^  houfe. 
Arid  this  is-^he  laft  door.     Aftonifhment, . 
Fear^  and  amazement^  beat  upon  my  heart. 
Even  as  a  madn^an  beats  upon  a  drum. 
O  keep  my  eyes',  you  heavens,  before  I  enter. 
From  any  iight  that  niay  transfix  my  foul  : 
Of;  if  there  be  fo  bl^k  a  fpeftacle. 


"  middle  apes,  was  called^/ifFtf,  \^fis  a  fle&t  arrow,  with  nairow  r«atherS| 
"  lliiiaUy.  employed  againft  rovers/*  SeeBloutit''s  Avcient  Tenures,  1679. 
This  fpecies  of  arrow  is  mentioned  in  Ben  Jon^jtii  Cynthia  i  Revehy 
A..  5.  S.  10.,"  O  yes,  here  be  of  all  fqrt^,  fights,  rovers,  and  but  ihafts. 
'*  fiut  J  Cftn  wound  with  a  brandiih,  and  never  draw  bow  for  the  mat- 
",  lex.".  S«e  alfoDr,  Farnicr's  note  oniHufb  Ado  about  Nothings  A.  z.  S.  i. 

Oh 
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Oh  ftrike  mine  eyes  flark  blind ;  or  if  not  fo> 
Lend  me  fuch  patience  to  digeil  my  grief^ 
That  I  may  keep  this  white  and  virgin  hand 
From  any  violent  outrage,  or  red  murder  ; 
And  with  that  prayer  l  enter.  [Exit* 

Nicholas, 
Here's  a  circumftance  indeed,  a  man  may  be  made  a 
cuckold  in  the  time  he's  about  it.  And  the  cafe  were 
mine,  as  'tis  my  mailer's,  ('(blood,  that  he  makes  me 
fwear,).!  would  have  plac'd  his  a^ion,  enter'd  there;  I 
would,  I  would. 

Re-eitfer  Frankftrd* 

Frankfird^ 
Oh  !  6h ! 

Nicholas. 
Mafter,  *^n>lood  !  mailer  !  mailer  ! 

Frankford.  \ 

Oh  me  unhappy  I  I  have  found  them  lying 
Clofe  in  each  other's  arms»  and  fait  aileep. 
But  that  I  would  not  damn  two  precious  fouls. 
Bought  with  my  Saviour's  blood,  and  fend  them,  laden 
With  all  their  fcarlet  fins  upon  their  backs. 
Unto  a  fearful  judgment,  their  two  lives 
Had  met  uppn  my  rapier. 

Nicholas. 
Mailer,  what  have  ye  left  them  ileeping  (till  ? 
Let  me  go  wake  'em. 

Frankford. 
Stay,  let  me.  paufe  a  while. 
O  God  !  O  God  I  that  it  were  poifible 
To  undo  things  done  ;  to  call  back  yefterday  ! 
That  time  could  turn  up  his  fwift  fandy  glafs. 
To  uhtell  the  days,  and  to  redeem  thefe  hours ! 
Or  that  the  fun 

Could,  rifing  from  the  weit,  draw  his  coach  backward  ; 
Take  from  th'  account  of  time  fo  man^  minutes. 
Till  he  had  all  thefe  ieafons  call'd  again, 
Thofe  minutes,  and  thofe  actions  done  in  them, 
^veti  from  her  firit  ofFencQ  j;  that  I  might  uke  her 

At 
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As  fpotlefs  28  an  aogel  in  my  wrxM  ! 
But,  oh  I  I  talk  of  things  impoffible. 
And  caft  beyond  the  moon  ^^^     q^  gjy^  ^^^  patiepo^. 
For  I  will  in  and  w^e  them,  [ifai^, 

Ni'cifolas^ 
Here's  patience  per  force  *♦, 
He  needs  muft  trot  afoot  that  tires  his  horfe. 

Enter  Wend9il  running  e<ver  tie  ftag$  in  a  night-ga'wn^ 
Frankford  after  him  wth  a /word  dra^n,  the  faid  im 
her  /mock  ftays  his  hand,  and  cla/ps  hold  on  him^  He 
pau/es  for  a  ^while. 

Frankford^ 
,    I  thank  thee,  maid  ;  thou;  like  an  angel's  hand. 
Haft  ftay'd  me  from  a  bloody  facrifice. 
Go,  villain,  and  my  wrongs  fit  on  thy  foul 
As  heavy  as  this  grief  doth  apon  mine. 
When  thoa  record*ft  my  many  courtefies^ 
And  ihalt  compare  them  with  thy  treacherous  heart« 
Lay  them  together,  weigh  them  equally,  ^ 

*TwiU  be  revenge  enough.     Go,  to  thy  friend, 
A  Judas  ;  pray,  pray,  left  I  live  to  fee 
Thee,  Judas-like,  hang'd  on  an  elder-tree. 

Enter  Mi/ire/s  Frankford  in  her  f mock,  ^ighi'gOFmn$ 

and  night^attire* 

Mrs,  Anne* 
O  by  what  word,  what  title,  or  what  name^, 
Shall  I  intreat  your  pardon  ?  Pardon  !  oh  ! 

»5  Bur,ebl  J  talk  cf  things  impoJJihUy 

And  cafi  beyond  the  mow,  ]  **  To  eafi  hejond  the  mow,  la  an  expi«ffioa 
"  ufed  in  Hind/s  Eiiofio  Lihiinofif  i6c6.  Again,  in  Motbir  Bombie, 
**  '594*  I^ifio  hath  gone  beyond  bimfelf,  in  cafling  beyond  tbt  nfoon.** 
Mr.  Steeirens's  note  to  Titus  Andronicui^  A.  4.  S.  3. 

^4  Hfre^s  MieMct  ptr  farcf,"]   Thi?  expreiSion  .feems  to  h^vp  been 
prorerbial.    "  Patience  ptrforce  is  a  medicine  for  a  mad  dog.** 

R'ay*sProverhs,^,r^^, 
Again,  in  Gafco'tgn^s  Fable  of  yeronlmiy  p.  277. 
**  — — >  tpr  detetmioe  that  if  b«  migbt  e%ie  evident  proefie  of  his 
*<  miiVres  ftailtie^  h«e  would  ftaad  tonttjityixCiaL  pasienco  p/erforce,  and 
^  gere  his  xni^re0e  the  Bezalas  manei^ 

5  lam 
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t 

I  ^m  as  far  from  hoping  fuch  fweet  grace^ 
As  Lucifer  from  heaven.     Tq  call  you  hulband  ! 
(O  me,  moft  wretched !)  I  have  loft  chat  name« 
I  am  no  more  your  wife* 

Nicholas. 

'Sbloodf  fir»  (he  fwoons. 

Fr^nikford. 
Spare  thou  thy  tears,  for  1  will  weep  for  thee  : 
And  keep  thy  countenance,  for  I'll  blufh  for  thee. 
Now,  I  proteft,  I  think*  'tis  I  am  uinted> 
For  I  am  iQofI  aiham'd  ;  and  'tis  more  h^  ^ 

For  me  to  look  ii^pon  thy  guilty  face. 
Than  on  the  font's  clear  brow  : 
What  would*ft  tho*  i|^ak  ? 

Mr**  Annf* 

I  woold  I  htdt  BAtongoe^  no  ears,  no  tyts. 
No  apprehen^on,  n(»  capacity. 
When  do  yon  fpum  nie  like  a  dog  ?  when  tread  me 
Under  feet  ?  when  drag  me  by  the  hair  ? 
Tho'  I  deime,  a  thouland  thoufand  fold, 
%Iore  than  you  can  inflid :  yet,  once  my  huiband, 
]^or  womanhood,  to  whkh  I  am  a  ihame» 
Though  once  an  ornament ;  eii^n  for  his  fake 
That  hath  redeemed  onr  foi^s,  au^rk  not  my  face^ 
Nor  hack  me  with  your  fword  :   b^t  let  me  go 
PerfeA  and  undeformed  to  my  tomb. 
I  am  not  worthy  that  I  ihould  prevail 
In  the  leaft  fuit ;- no,  not  to  fpeak  to  you. 
Nor  look  on  you,  nor  to  be  in  your  prefence: 
Vet,  as  flin  abjed,  this  one  fuit  I  crave. 
This  granted,  i  am  rea4y  for  my  grave. 

Frankford. 

l#y  G^s  with  patience  arm  me  !  Rife,  nay  riie. 
And  I'll  debate  with  thee.     Was  it  for  want 
Thou  playMft  the  ftrumpet  ?  Wis't  thou  not  fupply'd 
With  every  pleaiure,  fafhion,  and  new  toy ; 
Nay  even  beyond  my  callingi 

Mrs,  Anni. 

I  was* 

Frankfmrdm 

Was  It  then  difability  in  me  i 

Or 
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Or  in  thine  eye  feem'd  he  a  properer  man  t 

Mrs.  Artne. 

0  no. 

Frankford, 
Did  not  I  lodge  thee  in  my  bofom  ? 
Wear  thee  in  my  heart  ? 

Mrs,  Atme*, 
You  did. 

Frankford. 

1  did  indeed^  witnefs  my  tears  I  did* 

Go  bring  my  infants  hither.     O  Nan,  O  Nan ; 
If  neither  fear  of  (hame,  regard  of  honour^ 
The  blemifh  of  my  hoafe,  nor  my  dear  love 
Coald  have  with-held  thee  from  lo  lewd  a  faA :     . 
Yet  for  thefe  infants^  thefe  youbg  harmlefs  fouls. 
On  whofe  white  brows  thy  fhame  is  chara^r'd. 
And  grows  in  greatnefs  as  they  wax  in  years ;        • 
Look  but  on  them^  and  melt  away  in  tears. 
Away  with  them  ;  lefl^  as  her  fpotted  body . 
Hath  flainM  their  names  with  ftripe  of  ba^ardy,  ^ 

So  her  adulterous  breath  may  blaft  their  fpinits  "^ 

With  her  infectious  thoughts.     Away  with  them* 

Mrs,  Anne, 

In  thh  one  life  I  die  ten  thoufand  deaths* 

Frankford. 

Stand  up,  (land  up,  I  will  do  nothing  raihly : 
I  will  retire  a  while  into  my  ftudy. 

And  thou  (halt  hear  thy  fentence  preiently.  \Mxit. 

'Mrs.  Anne, 

'Tis  welcome,  be  it  death.    O  me,  bafe  flrumpet;   ♦ 
That,  having  fuch*  a  hufband,  fuch  fweet  children. 
Mud  enjoy  neither !  oh  to  redeem  mine  honour, 
I  would  have  this  hand  cut  off,  thefe  my  breafb  fear'd; 
Be  rack'd,  ftrappado'd,  put  to  any  torment : 
Nay,  to  wipe  but  this  fcandal  out,  I  would  hazard 
The  rich  and  dear  redemption  of  my  fouU 
He  cannot  be  fo  bafe  as  to  forgive  me  ;  . 
Nor  I  fo  (hamelefs  to  accept  his  pardon. 
O  women,  women,  you  that  yet  have  kept 
Your  holv  matrimonisil  vow  unftain'd. 

Make 
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Make  me  yoar  inftance ;  when  you  tread  awry. 
Your  finsj  like  mine,  will  on  your  confcience  lie. 

Enter  Sijfy,  Sfiggof,  all  the  fervfng'men,  andjenktn^  at 

newly  come  out  of  bed. 

All. 
O  miftrefsj  miflrers^  what  have  you  done,  miHrefs?  ' 

Nicholas, 
What  a  caterwauling  keep  you  here  ? 

•  Jenkin. 

O  lord,  miftrefs,  how  comes  this  to  pafs  ?  my  mafter  vi  . 
run  away  in  his  fhirt,  and  never  io  much  as  call'd  me  to 
bring  his  cloaths  after  him. 

Mrs,  Anne. 
See  what  guilt  is !  here  iland  I  in  this  place, 
Aiham'd  to  look  my  fervants  in  the  face. 

Enter  Mr.  Frankford  and  Cranvjell ;  ivhom  feeing,  fig 

falls  on  her  kneesm 

Frankford. 
M&tfy  words  are  regifler'd  in  heaven  already, 
with  patience  hear  me.     I'll  not  martyr  thee. 
Nor  mark  thee  for  a  ftrumpet ;  but  with  ufage 
Of  more  humility  torment  thy  foul. 
And  kill  thee  even  with  kindnefs. 

Cran^welU 
Mr.  Frankford. 

Frankford* 
Good  Mr,  Cranwell.     Woman,  hear  thy  judgment ; 
Go  make  thee  ready  in  thy  befl  attire  ; 
Take  with  thee  all  thy  gowns,  all  thy  apparel : 
Leave  nothing  that  did  ever  call  thee  midrefs. 
Or  by  whofe  fight,  being  left  here  in  the  houfe, 
I  may  remember  fuch  a  woman  was. 
Chufe  thee  a  bed  and  hangings  for  thy  chamber  ; 
Take  with  thee  every  thing  which  hath  thy  mark. 
And  get  thee  to  my  manor  fcven  mile  pfF ;  ♦.         ^ 
Where  live,  'tis  thiae,  I  freely  give  it  thee. 
My  tenants  by  ihall  furniih  thee  with  wains  ^  ^ 

'  To 

*  S  Wtfi«,]  I.  e,  waggons.     See  Skinner  and  Mrnjhied,     So  in  Th$ 
$iC9nd part  of  King  Edxoard  the  Fourth,  by  HeyiooQd,  1616,  Sign.  M4, 

« thca 
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To  carry  all  thy  ftufF,  within  two  hours ; 
No  longer  will  I  limit  thee  my  fight. 
Chufe  which  of  all  my  fervants  thoa  Kk'fl  ht&i 
And  they  are  thine  to  attend  thee. 

Mrs*  jinne* 
A  mild  fentence. 

Frimkford. 
But  as  thou  hop^ft  for  heaven,  ^s  thou  believ'ft 
Thy  name's  recorded  in  the  book  of  life, 
I  charge  thee,  never,  after  this  fad  day. 
To  fee  me,  or  to  meet  me  ;  or  to  fend 
By  word  or  writing,  gift,  or  otherwife. 
To  move  me,  by  thy  lelf,  or  by  thy  friends  ; 
Nor  challenge  any  part  in  my  two  children. 
So,  farewel.  Nan ;  for  we  will  henceforth  be 
As  we  had  never  feen,  neVr  more  fhall  fee 

Mrs,  Anne. 
How  full  my  heart  is,  in  mine  eyes  appears ; 
What  wants  in  words,  I  will  fupply  in  tears* 

Frankford.  ^1^ 

Come,  take  your  coach,  your  ftuff;  all  mufl  alpn^l^ 
Servants  and  all  make  ready ;  all  be  gone. 
It  was  thy  hand  cut  two  hearts  out  of  one.  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Sir  Charles  Mounf/ord,  gentleman-^Mf^  um^bis 

Jifter,  gentUtveman^like*  ^ 

Su/an. 

Brother,  why  have  you  trick'd  me  like  a  bride. 
Bought  me  this  gay  attire,  thefe  ornaments  f 
Forget  you  our  eftate,  our  poverty  ? 

Sir  Charles, 

Call  me  not  brother,  but  imaeine  me 
Some  barbarous  out-law,  or  uncivil  kern : 
For  if  thou  (hut'ft  thy  eye,  and  only  hear'ft 
The  words^at  I  fhall  utter,  thou  ihalt  judge  me 
Some  ftarlHpuffian,  not  thy  brother  Charles. 
O  fitter  !--^^ 

<(— ^then  iball  yo«  returne, 

*<  And  of  your  beft^rovifion  fend  to  us 

*'  Thirty  nnaim  loade,  befidcs  twelve  toflne  of  wine/* 

Su/an\ 


^ 


r 


A  WOMAN  KILLED  WITH  KINDNfeS*.    ji^ 

Sufan, 
O  brother^  what  doth  this  ilrange  language  mean  ? 

8ir  Charles. 
Doft  love  me^  fifter  ?  would'ft  thou  fee  ne  live 
A  bankrupt  beggar  in  the  world's  difgrace^ 
And  die  indebted  to  mine  enemies  ? 
Woald'ft  thou  behold  me  fland  like  a  huge  beam 
In  the  world's  eye,  a  bye-word  and  a  fcorn  I 
It  lies  in  thee  of  thefe  to  acquit  me  free. 
And  all  my  debt  I  may  out-flrip  by  thee, 

Su/an, 
By  me  ?  why  I  have  nothing,  nothing  left, 
I  owe  even  for  the  cloaths  upon  my  back  ; 
I  am  not  worth 

Sir  Cbarlis, 

0  filler,  fay  not  fo  ; 

It  lies  in  you  my  down-caft  ftate  to  raife  ; 
To  make  me  fland  on  even  points  with  the  world. 
Come,  fifter,  you  are  rich  ;  indeed  you  are  : 
^H^n  your  power  you  have,  without  delays, 
9pn's  hye  hundred  pound  back  to  repay. 

Sufan. 
Till  now  I  had  thought  y'  had  lov'd  me.  By  my  honour 
(Which  I  have  kept  as  fpotlefs  as  the  moon) 
1  ne'^y^as  ^[Ifb^fs  of  that  fingle  doit 
Whicn  I.referv'd  not  to  fupply  your  wants  : 
And  d'  ye  think  that  I  wo^ld  hoard  from  you  ? 
Now,  by  my  hopes  in  heaven,  knew  I  the  means 
To  buy  you  from  the  flavery  of  your  debts 
(Efpecially  from  Adon,  whom  I  hate) 
I  would  redeem  it  with  my  life  or  blood* 

Sir  Charles, 

1  challenge  it ;  and,  kindred  fet  apart. 
Thus  (ruffian-like)  I  lay  fiege  to  thy  heart. 
What  do  I  owe  to  Adon  ? 

Why  fottle  &we  hundred  pounds  ;  ^IF 

Towards  which,  I  fwear, 
la  all  the  world  I  have  not  one  dy ier. 

Sir 
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Sir  Charles^ 
It  will  not  prove  fo*     Sifter,  now  refolve  me, ' 
What  do  you  think  (and  fpeak  yoar  confcience) 
Would  A£ion  give,  might  he  enjoy  your  bed  ? 

Su/an^ 
He  would  not  fhrink  to  fpend  a  thou  fan  d  pound. 
To  give  the  Mountfords'  name  fo  deep  a  wound. 

Sir  Charles* ' 
A  thoufand  pound  !  I  but  five  hundred  owe; 
Grant  him  your  bed,  he's  pay'd  with  intereH  fo. 

Su/an, 
O  brother ! 

Sir  Charles* 

0  fider,  only  this  one  way. 

With  that  rich  jewel  you  my  debts  may  pay  : 

In  fpeaking  this  my  cold  heart  (hakes  with  (hame  j 

Nor  do  I  wooe  you  in  a  brother's  name. 

But  in  a  Granger's.     Shall  I  die  in  debt 

To  Adon,  my  grand  foe,  and  you  flill  wear 

The  precious  jewel  that  he  holds  fo  dear  ? 

Su/an.  ^. 

My  honour  I  efteem  as  dear  and  precious  *^ 

As  my  redemption. 

Sir  Charles. 

1  efteem  you,  filler,  as  dear. 

For  fo  dear  prizing  it.  ^'*         •* 

Su/aji» 

WUl  Charles 
Have  me  cut  off  my  hands,  and  fend  them  A£lon  : 
Rip  up  my  breaft,  and  with  my  bleeding  heart 
Prefent  him,  as  a  token  ? 

^/>  Charles* 

Neither,  filler: 
But  hear  me  in  my  ilrange  affertion. 
Thy  honour  and  my  foul  are  equal  in  my  regard  ; 
Nor  will  thy  brother  Charles  furvive  thy  fhame. 
His  kindne(f  (like  a  burden)  hath  furchargM  me. 
And  under  his  good  deeds,  I  Hooping  go. 
Not  with  an  upright  foul.     Had  I  remain'd 
In  prifon  dill,  there  dotibtlefs  I  had  died  : 

Then 


^f^ff^^^^f^fn'mmmmmimmmmmmf^ 
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TThen  nnto  liiin  tW  freed  me  from  that  frifonj 
Still  do  I  owe  this  life.    What  iiiov'd  my  foe 
To  infranchife  mfc  ?  'Twas,  fifter,  for  yoar  love. 
With  foil  £vc  hundred  |H)unds  he  bought  yoiiir  l6Vei 
And  fhall  he  not  enjoy  it  i  Shall  the  weight 
Of  all  this  heavy  burden  lean  on  n&e»  ^ 
And  will  not  yoii  bear  part  ?  You  did  partake 
The  joy  of  my  releafe,  will  you  ndt  ftand 
In  joint-bond  bound  to  fatisfy  the  debt  ? 
iShall  I  be  only  charged  ? 

But  that  I  know 
Thefe  arguments  tome  from  an  honour'd  mxnd^ 
As  in  your  moft  extremity  of  need 
^.corning  to  fland  in  debt  to  one  you  hate  | 
Nay,  rather  would  engage  your  unftain'd  honoot 
Than  to  be  held  ingrate,  I  ihonld  condemn  yOtt« 
I  fee  your  refolution^  and  alTent ; 
So  Cnarle^  will  have  mip«  and  I  am  cdntent. 

Sir  Charles. 

Fftr  this  I  trick'd  you  up.  i 

'#  Sn/an. 

But  here's  a  knile. 
To  fave  nline  hotionr,  fiiatl  dice  out  niy  life. . 

Sir  Charlii. 

Aye>*^now  th<Ai  pleafeid  me  a  thoufand  dinei 
More  in  thy  refolution  than  thy  grant. 
Obferve  her  love ;  to  (both  it  to  my  fiiit. 
Her  honour  fhe  will  hazard  (though  n  .>    ofe  :) 
To  bring  me  out  of  debt,  her  rieorous  hand 
Will  pierce  her  heart.     Oh  wonder !  that  willchufij 
Kather  than  ftaih  her  blood,  htr  life  to  lofe. 
Come,  you  fad  fifter  to  a  woeful  brother. 
This  is  the  gate  :  I'll  bear  him  fiich  a  prefent. 
Such  an  acquittance  for  the  knight  to  feal» 
As  will  amaze  his  fenfes,  and  furpri2e 
With  admiration  all  hii  faatafies« 
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Entir  Sir  Francis  A^ion  and  Malby. 

Sufan. 
Before  his  nnchafte  thoughts  (hall  feise.on  me: 
'Tis  here  ;  fhall  my  imprifon'd  foul  fee  free. 

Sir  Francis, 
How  \  Mountford  with  his  fifter,  hand  in  hand  ! 
What  mirsicle's  afoot  i 

Maliy. 
It  is  a  fight 
Begets  in  me  mnch  admiration. 

Sir  Charles. 
Stand  BOt  amaz'd  to  fee  me  thus  attended  : 
Adon,  I  owe  thee  money,  and  being  unable 
To  bring  thee  the  full  fum  in  ready  coin, 
Lo !  for  thy  more  affurance,  here's  a  pawn  : 
My  filler,  my  dear  filler,  whofe  chafle  honour 
I  prize  above  a  million :  here,  nay,  take  her; 
She^s  worth  your  money,  man,  do  not  forfake  her. 

Sir  Francis* 
I  would  he  were  in  earnefl. 

Su/an, 
Impute  it  not  to  my  i'mmodefty. 
My  brother  being  rich  in  nothing  elfe 
But  in  his  intereft  that  he  hath  in  me  ; 
According  to  his  poverty  hath  broughlLyoa 
Me,  all  his  (lore ;  whom  howfoe'er  you  prize 
As  forfeit  to  your  hand,  he  values  highly. 
And  would  not  fell,  but  to  acquit  your  debt. 
For  any  emperor's  ranfom. 

Sir  Francis. 
Stem  heart,  relent. 
Thy  former  cruelt;^  at  length  repent. 
Was  ever  known,  in  any  former  age. 
Such  honourable  wrefted  courtefy  f 
Lands,  honours,  life,  and  all  the  world  forego. 
Rather  than  ftand  engag'd  to  fuch  a  foe. 

Sir  Charlis. 
A6lon,  ihe  is  too  poor  to  be  thy  bride. 
And  I  too  much  oppos'd  to  be  thy  brother. 
There^  take  her  to  thee :  if  thoa  haft  the  heart 

To 
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To  feize  her  as  a  rape*  or  Inftrulprey  i 
To  blur  our  hbufe,  tli&C  never  yet  was  fiaio'd  j 
To  murder  her  that  never  meant  thee  harm  ; 
To  kill  me  now,  whom  once  thou  fav'dft  from  deatht 
Do  theiij  at  once  on  her ;  all  chefe  rely 
And  penflt  with  her  fpotted  chafUty, 
SirFraneii. 
You  overcome  me  in  your  love.  Sir  Charlet  j 
I  cannot  be  fo  ccucl  to  a  lady 

1  love  fo  dearly.     Since  you  have  not  Ipar'd 
To  cneage  your  reputation  to  the  world. 
Your  filler's  honour,  which  you  prize  fo  deari 
Nay,  all  the  comfort  which  yau  hold  on  earth. 
To  grow  out  of  my  debt,  being  your  foe  : 

Your  honour'd  thoughts,  to !  thus  I  recompenle.  ' 

Your  metamorphos'd  foe  receives  your  gifc 

In  fatisfaftion  of  alt  former  wrongs. 

This  jewel  I  will  wear  here  in  my  heart :  , 

And  where  before  I  thought  her  for  her  want! 

Too  bafe  to  be  my  bride,  to  end  all  flrife, 

2  feaLyon  my  dear  brother,  her  my  wife. 

•  Sufan. 

You  ftill  exceed  u*  ;  I  will  yield  to  fate. 
And  learn  to  love,  where  I  till  now  did  hate. 
Sir  Cbarllt. 
With  that  enchantment  you  have  charin'd  mjr  fonli 
And  made  me  rich  even  in  thofe  veiy  word}  ; 
I  pay  no  debt,  bat  am  indebted  more. 
Rich  in  your  love,  I  never  can  be  poor. 
Sir  FroMci). 
All's  mine  it  yours ;  we  are  alike  !n  l!ate> 
Let's  knit  in  love  whit  was  oppos'd  in  hate. 
Come,  for  our  nuptials  we  will  flraight  provide, 
Bleft  only  in  our  brother  and  &ir  bride.  [Emvit. 

Enttr  CramiuU,  franiftrd,  oniKhUltu. 


Why  do  yoU  fearch  each  room  about  yonr  honfef 
Now  U»t  you  har«  difpttch'd  your  wifii  away  \ 

H  %  Fmifird. 
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O  &T,  to  fee  that  nothing  nuyi>e  feft 
That  ever  waa  my  wife'«  :  Ilov'd'her  deariy. 
And  when  I  do  bat  tbiitk  of  ber  niildivdners. 
My  thooghts  are  all  in  hell  ;  to  aroid  ^bidi'tormettt, 
I  would  not  have  a  bodkin  or  a  cqV, 
A  bracelet,  necklace,  or  r^bato ^'wire ; 
Nor  any  thing  that  eVer  was  called  her's. 
Left  me,  by  which  I  might  remember  ber; 
Seek  round  about* 

.Nicholas, 

'Sbloodf  m^&er,  here's  her  lute 'fltivg'itt  a  comer. 

Fraai/orif. 

Her  lute  ?  Oh  God  !  upon  this  inftrument 
Her  fingers  have  ran  quick  divifio'n. 
Swifter  than  that  which  ^now  divides  our^iearts. 
Thefe  frets  have  made  me  pleafant,  that  have  now 
Frets  of  my  heart-ftrings  made.     O  Mafter  Craiiwdl> 
Oft  hath  fhe  made  this  melandholy  wood 
(Now  mute  and  dumb  for  her  di^Hrous  'Chanc^) 
Speak  fweetly  many  a  note,  found  manyallKain     ^ 
To  her  own  raviihing  voice ;  which  being  well  ftrung^ 
What  pleafant  flrange  airs  bate  they  jointly  r«ng'f 
Poft  with  it  after  her.  Now  nothing's  left ; 
Of  her  and  her*3j  I  am  at  once  bereft. 

Nicholas. 

I'll  ride  zM  overtake  her  ;  do  my  mcfffitge^ 
And  come  back  agam.  '|%9rir>« 

*^  rthatoA  or  rabato,  '^  «n  ornament  for  the  neck^  a  collar  \znA^ 
'<  or  kind  of  ru^.  fr.rahat,  "Menage  Taith,  it  conies  foom  r^h^re^ 
**  to  put backi  becaufe  it  was^atftrft  nothinr^bat the €<$llar (tf  the^hirt 
**  or  ihifti  tiirn*d  badctowards  the fboiildtn.  *  'MT.'HsMMkiiuV«ote€» 
Much  ado  about  'Nothing,  A.*  3. '  S«  4. 

']Pki8  Article  of  drefs  ia  often  mcattoaedoa.tuir  Ancient  jvritcra ;  las  la 
Ben  Jonfon'a  €yntbia*s  Revels  A.  4.  &.  i.  "  Pray  thee  fit  Vown/Phi* 
*^  lantia>  that  nbatu  becomes  thee  Angularly. 

Delkef^i  SofyrotudJfHx, 

"  Fye  upon^t !  what  a  miferahk  .-thtog  His  to  be  a  noble  bride  !  there's 
''  fuchd^^ysiii'niaiijgy^in<Attiag^oivn9,  intirixig,  in  sfdoning  fvJMar j» 
*'  in  poking,, in  dinoei^,  in  flipper,  in  revds,  &c,** 

Ihid^  «(  .i— .'his  reatbn  was^  that  a  rtbafo  was  worn  Ottt'WJth^yki- 
**  niag  too  often." 

See  alfo  Mr.  Steeveos*s  note  on  Much  sd§  ahutNttbhg* 

3  CrmfwiSm 
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Sfean  tiine^.iir,  ir3i^)u  pleafe,' 
I'll  to  Sir  Francis  Adlon^  and  inft^rm  him; 
or  what  hath  pail  betwixt  you  and  hi^  After* 

Frankfvd^ 

Do  as  you  pleafe.   How  ill  am  I  befted^ 
To  be  a  widower  ere  my  wife  be  dead  !  \Extu$ifi.^ 

Ester  Mrs*  Frankfird^  ^unihyenkini  ier  maid  $ify,.  bsr 
C^achhian^  and  thNi  Carters^ 

Mrs.  Anne* 
Bid  my  coach  flay  :  why  fhould  I  ride  in  flate^ 
Being  hurl'd  io  low  down  by  the  hand  of  fate  i 
A  feat  like  to  my  fortunes  let  me  have  ; 
Earth  for  my  chair^  and  for  my  bed  a  grave. 

Jinkin. 
Comfort,  good  millref^  ;  you  have  watpred^  yt>Br  coach - 
with  tedrs  already  :  you  have  but  two  miles^now  to  go  to 
your'manon  A  mair  cannot  fay  by  my  old  mafler  Frank* 
ford  as  he  n^y  fay  by  me,  that  he  wants  manors  ;  for  he 
hathithree  or  four  ;  of  which  this  is  one  that  we  are  going 
to  now. 

8ify. 
Good  miHrefs,  be  of  good  chear  ;  forrow  you  fee  hurts- 
you,  but  helps  you  not :  we  all  mourn  to  fee  you  fo  fad. 

Carter. 
Miilrefs,  I  fee  fome  of  my  landlord's  men 
Com^  riding  poft  ;  'ds  like  he  brings  fome  news. 

Mrs,  Anne, 
Comes  he  from  Mr.  Frankfbrd,  he  is  welconie  ; 
So  is  his  news  becauie  they,  come  from  him. 

Enter  Nicheloim 

NkboUum 
There. 

Mirs*  Ann^. 
I  know  the  lute ;  ofi  have  I  fiing  to  thee  e 
We  both  are  out  of  tuoe,  both  out  of  time. 

Nkbolas,  , 

Would  that  had  been  the  worft  indrument  that  e'er 
you  play'd  on«  My  m^fter  commends  him  unto  ye  ; 
there's  all  he  can  find  that  was  ever  yours :  he  hath  no- 

Y  3  thing 
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thing  left  that  ever  you  could  lay  claim  to  but  his  own 
hearty  and  he  could  not  afford  you  that.  All  that  I  have 
to  deliver  you  is  this  ;  he  prays  you  to  forget  him,  and  fo 
he  bids  you  farewel. 

Mr$»  Anne 9 
I  thank  him  ;  he  is  kind,  and  ever  was. 
All  you  that  have  true  feeling  of  my  grief. 
That  know  my  lofs,  and  have  relenting  hearts^ 
Gird  me  about ;  and  help  me  with  your  tears 
To  wafh  my  fpotted  fins  :  my  lute  fliall  groan ; 
It  cannot  weep,  but  (hall  lament  my  moan. 

^nter  WendaU* 

Wendoll. 
FurfuM  with  horror  of  a  guilty  foul. 
And  with  the  iharp  fcourge  of  repentance  laid'd^ 
I  fly  from  mine  own  ihadow.     O  my  dars  ! 
What  have  my  paf-ents  in  their  lives  deferv'd. 
That  you  ihould  lay  this  penance  on  their  fon  f 
When  I  but  think  of  Mafter  Frankford's  Ipve, 
And  lay  it  to  my  treafon,  or  compare 
My  murdering  him  for  his  relieving  me. 
It  ftrikes  a  terror  like  a  lightning's  flafli 
Tq  fcprch  my  blood  up^     Thus  I,  like  the  owl, 
Afham'd  of  day,  live  in  thefe  ihadowy  woods. 
Afraid  of  every  leaf  or  murmu4ng  blalt,    ' 
Yet  longi^ig  to  receive  fome  perfed  knowledge 
How  he  hath  dealt  with  her.     Oh  my  fad  fate. 
Here,  ai^d  fo  far  from  home,  and  thus  attended  I 
Oh  God  !  I  havp  divorc'd  the  trueft  turtles 
That  ever  liv'd  together ;  and,  being  divided 
Jn  feveral  places,  make  their  feveral  moan  ; 
She  in  the  fields  laments,  and  he  at  home. 
So  poets  write,  that  Orpheus  made  the  trees 
And  flones  to  dance  to  his  melodious  harp. 
Meaning  the  rnftick  and  the  barbarous  hinds. 
That  had  no  nnderftanding  part  in  them  : 
So  ihe  from  thefe  rude  carters  tears  extra£ls. 
Making  their  flinty  hearts  with  grief  to  rife, 
4nd  4ra^  down  rivers  from  their  rocky  eyes. 
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Mrs,  Anne* 
If  you  return  unto  my  matter,  fay 
(Tho*  not  from  me  ;  for  I  am  all  unworthy 
To  blafl  his  name  To  with  a  ilrumpet's  tongue) 
That  you  have  feen  me  weep,  wilh  myfelf  dead. 
Nay,  you  may  fay  too  (for  my  vow  is*  paft) 
Laft  night  you  faw  me  eat  and  drink  my  lafl. 
This  to  your  mailer  you  may  fay  and  fwear  : 
For  it  is  writ  in  heaven,  and  decreed  here. 

Nicholas, 
I'll  fay  you  wept :  Pll  fwear  you  made  me  fad. 
Why  how  now,  eyes  ?  what  now  ?  what's  here  to  dO  ? 
I'm  gone^  or  I  ihall  flrait  turn  baby  too. 

fTendolL 
I  cannot  weep,  my  heart  is  all  on  fire  ; 
Curfl  be  the  fruits  of  my  unchafle  defire.  . 

Mrs.  Aum, 
G0|  break  this  lute  upon  my  coach's  wheels 
As  the  laft  nrafick  that  I  e'er  ihall  make  ; 
Not  as  my  huiband's  gift,  but  my  farewel 
To  all  earth's  joy ;  and  fo  your  matter  telU 

ificholas. 
If  I  can  for  crying. 

WendolU 
Grief^  have  done, 
Or  like  a  mad-man  I  ihall  frantick  run* 

Mrs,  Anne, 
You  have  beheld  the  woefuU'tt-wretch  on  earth  ; 
A  woman  made  of  tears  :  would  you  had  words 
To  exprefs  but  what  y6u  fee.     My  inward  grief 
No  tongue  can  utter  :  yet  unto  your  power 
You  may  defcribe  my  forrow,  and  diiplofe  , 

Tp  thy  iad  matter  my  abundant  woes^- 

Nicholasp 
I'll  do  your  compiendations. 

Mrs,  Annep 
O,  00  : 
I  dare  not  fo  prefume  ;  nor  to  my  children  ; 
I  am  difciaim'd  in  both  ;  alas,  I  am  : 
Q  nevei'  teach  thern^  when  they  come  to  fp^ajj;, 

y  4  To 
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To  name  the  name  of  motlitr :  chide  their  tongue^ 
If  they  by  chance  light  on  that  hated  word  ; 
Tell  them  'ds  naught :  for  when  that  word  they  namc^ 
(Poor  pretty  fonls)  they  harp  on  their  own  ihame^ 

WemMl 
To  recompenib  hog  wrongs,  what  can'il  thou  dp  ? 
Thou  haft  made  her  hofbandlefs  and  d^ildlefk  top. 

I  have  no  more  to  fay,    Speak  not  for  ae  j 
Yet  you  may  tell  your  mafter  what  you  fee. 

riido't,  lEi^^ 

WindpU. 

I'll  {peak  to  her,  and  comfort  her  in  grief. 
Oh  !  but  her  wound  cannot  be  cor'd  witli  word(  l 
No  matter  tho%  I'll  do  my  beft  govd-wiU 
To  work  a  cure  oi^  her  whom  I  £d  \aH. 

Ittrt*  JUtttt* 

Sq,  now  unto  my  coach,  then  to  my  hom«» 
So  to  ^y  death-bed  $  for  fix>m  this  fad  hQur« 
}  never  will  nor  eat»  nor  drink,  nor  tafte 
Of  any  cates  thi^t  may  preferve  my  life : 
I  neVer  will  nor  fmile,  nor  deep,  nor  refl  : 
But,  when  my  tears  have  wa&'d  my  black  foul  white^    . 
Sweet  Saviour,  to  thy  hapds  1  yield  my  fprite^ 

O  Mrs.  Frankford • 

Mrs.  Jtme* 
O  for  God^s  fake  fly  ; 
The  devil  doth  come  to  tempt  me  ere  I  die« 
My  coach  :  this  fiend,  that  with  an  angel's  face 
Conjur'd  mine  honour,  'till  he  fought  my  wracks 
In  my  repentant  eye  kcms  ugly  black. 

[Exeunt  alL,  txcift  Wendoll  and  Jenkin ;  th^ 
partes  'whifils^r. 

What,  my  young  maftef  that  fled  in  his  fhirt !  how 
come  yon  by  your  cloaths  again  ?  You  have  made  our 
nonfe  in  a  fweet  pickle,  ha*  ye  not,  think  you  r  What, 
ilhall  I  ferve  you.ftill,  or  cleave  to  the  old  houie  ? 

WiudolU 
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WewhU. 
Henpe,  flave^  9Avay  with  thy  imfeafon'd  mirth  | 
ynlefs  thou  canMt  Oied  tears/  and  figfa,  and  howt^. 
purfe  thy  fad  forton^s^  and  exclaim  on  fatf^ 
Thou  art  not  for  my  turn. 

Marry»  and  yon  will  not,  another  will :  ferewel  and 
|be  hang*d  ;.  would  you  had  never  come  to  have  kept  this 
quoil  within  our  doors  v  we  ihail  ha'  you  ran  away  like  a 

Q>rite  again  C^<^'« 

VTendctt, 
She's  gone  tp  death  ;  I  live  to  want  and'  Wde  ; 
per  life;  her  fins,  and  all  upon  my  head. 
And  I  mufl:  now  go  wander^  like  a  Cain, 
Jn  foreign  countries  and  remoted  climes^ 
Where  the  report  of  roy  ingraLitude 
Cannot  be  heard,    I'll  over  firll  to  France^ 
Abd  fo  to  Germany  and  Italy  j 
Where  when  I  have  recovered,  and  by  travel' 
Gotten  thofe  perfect  tongues,  and  that  thefe  rumours 
fttay  in  their  heighth  abate,  I  will  return  : 
And  I  divine  (however  now  dejected) 
jAy  worth  and  parts  being  by  fome  great,  man  prais'd. 
At  my  return  I  may  in  court  be  raisM.  f £rr/« 

^Bp^  Sfr  Francis  ASm^  Sir  Chat^hi  Mwntfird,  ChmwiU, 

Ma/fyy  and  SujSmn 
Sir  Fraiuism 
Brother,  and  now  my  wife,  1  think  theA  tneoUer 
jpall  on  my  head  by  juitice  o£  th«  heavens. 
For  being  fo  ftri^  toyoo  in  your  extremities  : 
3ut  we  are  npw  aton'd.     I  would  my  itAlNr 
Could  with  like  happineis  o'ereome  hergriefs, 
yi$  wie  have  oi^ rs. 

Sufm% 
Y^a  tell  U6|  M^.  Cranwell,  wond^roiM^ohiDgB^ 
ToBching  th«  patience  of  thac  gentleman, 
Wu^  what  iktege- virtue  he  demeans- his- grief. 

^  Mr,  CrafFwtlf. 
I  told  yott  what  I  was  a  wicneft  of ; 
l\  was  my  fortune  to  lodge  there  that  nighty 

Sir 
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Sir  Francis, 
O  that  fame  villain,  Wendoll ;  'twas  his  tongue 
That  did  corrupt  her ;  (he  was  of  herfelf 
Chafle>  and  devoted  well.    Is  this  the  houfe  ? 

Cran^ivell, 
YfiSf  &r,  1  take  it  here  your  filler  lies. 

Sir  Francis, 
My  brother  Frankford  (hew*d  too  mild  a  fpirit 
In  the  revenge  of  fuch  a  loathed  crime  ; 
Lefs  than  he  did,  no  man  of  fpirit  could  do  : 
I  am  fo  far.  from  blaming  his  revenge, 
That  I  commend  it.     Had  it  been  my  cafe. 
Their  fouls  at  once  had  from  their  breads  been  freed  ; 
Death  to  fuch  deeds  of  (hame  is  the  due  meed. 

Enter  J  en  kin  and  Sijly, 

Jenkin, 
O  my  miftrefs,  miflrefs,  my  poor  miflrefs. 

Alas !  that  ^ever  I  was  born ;  what  ihall  I  do  for  my 
poor  mifhrefs  ? 

Sir  Charles* 
Why,  what  of  her  ? 

Jenkin, 
O  lord,  fir,  fhe  no  fooner  heard  that  her  brother  and 
her  friends  were  come  to  fee  how  fhe  did,  but  (he,  for  very 
ihame  of  her  guilty  confcience,  fell  into  fuch  a  fwoon,  that 
we  hac^  much  ado  to  get  life  in  her. 

Su/an* 
Alas  !  that  ihe  ihould  bear  fo  hard  a  fate  ; 
pity  it  is  repentance  comes  too  late. 

Sir  Francis. 
Is  ihe  fo  weak  in  body  ? 

yenkin, 
O  fir,  I  can  afiiire  you  there's  no  hope  of  life  in  her» 
for  file  will  take  no  fufienance  :  fiie  hath  plainly  fiarv'd 
herfelf,  and. now  fixe*s  as  lean  as  a  lath.  She  ever  looks 
for  the  good  hour.  Many  gentlemen  and  gentlewomea 
of  the  country  are  come  to  comfort  her^ 
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Enter  Mrs.  Frankford  in  her  bed* 

Malhy. 

How  fare  you,  Mrs.  Frankford  ? 

Mrs.  Anni. 

Sick,  fick»  oh  fick  :  Give  me  fome  air.    I  prajr 
Tell  me,  oh  tell  me,  where  is  Mr.  Frankford  ; 
Will  he  not  deign  to  fee  me  ere  I  die  ^ 

Malby. 

Yes,  Mrs.  Frankford  :  divers  gentlemen^ 
Your  loving  neighbours,  with  that  juft  requeft 
Have  mov'd,  and  told  him  of  your  weak  eftate  : 
Who,  tho*  with  much  ado  to  get  belief. 
Examining  of  the  general  circumilance. 
Seeing  your  forrow  and  your  penitence. 
And  hearing  therewithal  the  great  defire 
You  have  to  fee  him  ere  you  left  the  world. 
He  gave  to  us  his  faith  to  follow  us. 
And  fure  he  will  be  here  immediately. 

Mrs,  Antu* 

You  have  half  revived  me  with  the  pleafing  news  : 
Raife  me  a  little  higher  in  my  bed. 
Blufh  I  not,  brother  Adon  ?  Bluih  I  not.  Sir  Charles  f 
Can  you  not  read  my  fault  writ  in  my  cheek  ? 
Is  not  my  crime  there  \  tell  me,  gentlemen. 

Sir  Charles. 

Alas !  good  miilrefs,  ficknefs  hath  not  left  yea 
Blood  in  your  face  enough  to  make  yon  blnfh. « 

Mrs.  Anne. 

Then  iicknefs,  like  a  friend,  my  fault  would  hide* 
Is  my  huiband  come  \  My  foul  bat  tarries 
His  arrive,  then  1  am  fit  for  heaven. 

Sir  Francis. . 

I  came  to  chide  you  ;  but  my  words  of  hattt 
Are  tum'd  to  pity  and  compafiionate  grief. 
I  came  to  rate  you  ;  but  my  brawls,  you  iee. 
Melt  into  tears,  and  I  muft  weep  by  thee.     . 
Here's  l/lr.  Frankford  now. 


Esttir 


3S«    A  WQMiAN*  IPLVB  WITH  KINSN£SS. 

FranAfiwL 
Good-morrow,  broth«r ;  moncaw*  gentlemen : 
God,  that  hath  laid  this  cxod  nf^n  our  heads. 
Might  (hadfhf  pUas'd/}  hA¥&  madi^our  cau^Q  of: meeting 
On  a  more  fair^aiKi  more  <Kme&ted  ground  : 
]3ut  he  that  made  us^  m^i^^  u<  to.  this  woe. 

Mru  jfmte. 
And  is  he  comei  Methinkft  that  voice  I  kncw^ 

^  Fnm^/kr4* . 

How  do  ya^  womaa  i 

Mru  AmH 
Well,  Mr.  Frank£ard^  well ;  bnu  Ihall  be  better, 
I  hope,  within  this  hoar.     WiU^  jf^  vouchfafe 
(Out  of  yonr  grace,  aadt  your  bMmAnixv) 
To  take  a  fpott0d^&ram|^el>  byr  th^  Mnd  I 

Ermkfmd^ 
This  hand  once  heldm^r  boast  i«  fato  bonds; 
Than  now  'tis  mp'd  bv  mew    God  pardon  then^ 
That  mad«'  u»  wit  breafc  hold. 

Avuoa^.  amoo. 
Out  of  my  zeal  toheavien,  whither  I'm  now  bound,. 
I  was  fo  impudent  to  wiih  yoa  h^e^ ; 
And  once  more  beg  your  pardon.     Oh  !  good  man^ 
And  father  to-my  children,,  pardon  me. 
Pardon,  O  paiidm  ae :  my  fault  fo  heinous  is. 
That  if  you  in  this  world  foi^ive  it  not. 
Heaven; will  ao^cleac  it  in  the  world  to  come* 
Faintnefs  hath  fa  nfmp'd  upoa  m^  knees. 
That  kneel  I  cannot :  .But  on  my  fajeart's  knees 
My  proflrate  foul  lies  thrown  down,  at  your  feet 
To  beg  yoa»  gncioas  pAixio«( :  P^don,  O  pardon  me  ! 

Frankfort 

As  freely  from  the  lom  depth  of  my  foul  ' 
As  my  Redeemet  hath  forgiven  his  death, 
I  pardon  thee  :  I  will  ihed  tears  for  thee ; 
Pray  with  thee  ;  and,  in  mere  pity  of  thy  weak  eflate, 
I'll  wiih  to  die  with  thee. 

ML 

80  do  we  all.  Nicholas* 


'NkUlks'. 
So  will  net  I ; 
ril  figh  and  fob,  but,  iy^iy^akh,  not  di«* 

0  Mr.  Frankford,  dlltlittiettr'afKaiiCie 
I  lofe  by  Her,  ihall  be  fitj^Y^  ^  'thee : 
You  are  my  brothcr^by ^Ifce  neareil  vrAy ; 

Her  kindred  hath  &R'n  <»IF,  'l>ut7(nn:*s  doft  ftay^ 

*X*  TVitttJuTXt  • 

Even  as  I  hope  ibr  pardon  at*^aetday. 
When  the  great  jtidee-<Jfil«eaven -in 'farflet'fltii^ 
So  be  thou  pardon'd.    *I%d'  ihy  Tafli  ^oJtence 
Divorc'd  our  bodies,  thy  repentant  tears' 
Unite  our  fouls* 

Then  comfort,  Miftfcfe  f«rarifcferd. 
You  fee  your  hufband^ath 'forgiven  your  Hill"; 
Then  rouze  your  fpirits,  und  tSieer  )Kmr*>&tntifi)g;  fool. 

How  is  it  with  you  ? 

Sir  Fnatcism 
How  d*  ye  feel  yourfclf  ? 

Mrs.  AuHim 
Not  of  this  world. 

Frankforel. 

1  fee  you  are  not,  and  I  weep  to  fee  it. 
My  wife,  the  mother  to  my  pretty  babes  ; 
Both  thofe  loft  names  I  do  reflore  thee  back. 
And  with  this  kifs  I  wed  th^e.once  again  : 
Tho'  thou  art  wounded  in  thy  honour'd  name. 
And  with  that  grief  upon  thy  death-bed  lied, 
Honeft  in  heart,  upon  my  foul,  thou  dieft. 

Mrs.  Anne* 
PardonM  on  earth,  foul,  thou  in  heaven  art  free 
Once  more ;  thy  wife  dies  thus  embracing  thee.       [i>/«f« 

Frankford. 
New  married,  and  new  widow'd  ;  oh  I  ihe's  dead. 
And  a  cold  grave  muft  be  her  nuptial  bed. 

Sir  Charlis* 
>8ir,  be  of  {ood-comfort  $  and  your  heavy  forrow 

Part 


''^'■•■^ 


J34    A  WOMAN  KILL'D  WITH  KINDNESS. 

Part  equally  amongft  us  :  ftorms  divided^ 
Abate  their  force,  and  with  lefs  rage  are  guided. 

Do,  Mailer  Frankford  ;  he  that  hath  lead  part. 
Will  find  enough  to  drown  one  troubled  heart. 

Sir  Francis* 

Peace  with  thee.  Nan.    Brothers,  and  gentlemen, 
(All  we  that  can  plead  intereft  in  her  grief) 
Beftow  upon  her  body  funeral  tears. 
Brother,  had  you  with  threats  and  ufage  bad 
Punifli'd  her  fin,  the  grief  of  her  offence 
Had  not  with  fuch  true  forrow  tonch'd  her  heart* 

Frankford. 

I  fee  it  had  not :  therefore  on  her  grave 
Will  I  befiow  this  funeral  epitaph. 
Which  on  her  marble  tomb  ihall  be  engrav'd* 
In  golden  letters  fiiall  thefe  words  be  fill'd, 
Her$  Utififi  nubm  btr  bujbaud't  kindmjs  kilVd. 
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'A  N  honift  crewy  difpofed  to  be'tnertyy 
*^  Came  to  a  tavtrn  hy,  and caWdfor  ivim  .• 
^he  draiver  brought  it  (fmiltng  like  a  cherry) 
And  told  them  it  tjjas  pleafanf,  neat,  and  fine, 

H'afte  itf  quoth  one  :  he  did\  O  fie!  (quoth  he) 
^his  *wine  ivas  good;  nonv  *t  runs  too  near  the  lee* 

Another  ftp*  dy  to  gi<ve  the  njuine  his  due. 

And  /aid  unto  the  reft  it  drunk  too  flat ; 

^he  third  faidy  it  nuas  old ;  the  fourth,  too  new  ; 

Nay,  quoth  the  fifth,  the  Jharpnejs  likes  me  not. 
Thus,  gentlemen,  you  fie,  ho^w  in  one  hour, 
^he  <wine  was  nenv,  old,  flat,  Jharp,  f^weet,  and  four* 

Unto  this  twine  we  do  allude  our  play  ; 

Which  fome  tvill  judge  too  trivial,  fome  too  grtvoe  : 

Tou  as  our  guefts  we  entertain  this  day. 

And  hid  you  nuelcome  to  the  heft  <we  have  : 

Excufe  us  then  ;  good  ^ine  may  he  difgrac^d. 
When  every  feveral  ptouth  hath  fundry  tafte* 
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WILLIAM  ROWLEY  floanflied  about  the 
middle  of  James  the  Firfl'3  reign,  thoa^h  he  w^ 
an  aatlMn*  df  a  much  earlier  date^  fuppoiing  him  to  be 
the  fame>  *'  Maifter  Rov^ley»  once  a  rare  fctolar  of  Pern* 
^'  broke  hall  in  Cambridge/'  mentioned  by  Meres  *^>  as 
one  of  the  beft  writers  of  comedy  ih  thofe  days*  He  ap* 
pears,  by  the  extra^s  which  Mr.  Vertat  tranfcribedf  irofil 
2bme  accounts  of  Lond  Harrington,  iTreaforer  of  the  Cham- 
bers to  the  beferer&ientioned  monarch,  to  have  been  onj^ 
of  the  company  of  playei^  belonging  to  the  Prince  trf 
Wales,  feTeral  payments  being  fet  down  as  made  to  hinl 
and  his  fellows;  for  the  per^rmance  of  plays  at  coidt 
upon  public  occafions.  We  alfo  find,  th^t  ^  %xi  adl^r  he 
excelled  more  in  comedy  than  in  tragedy.  He  joined 
with  oth)er  writers  in  the  compofition  of  fever^l  plays,  and 
was  the  ai^thor  pf  a  pamphlet,  intitled,  **  A  Search  f^ 
f*  Money :  or.  The  lamentable  Complaint  for  the  LoiTe  6f 
*'  the  wandring  Knight,  Mouniieur  i'Argent :  or.  Come 
f*  along  with  Me,  I  know  thou  iovefk  Money.  Dedicated 
?'  to  all  thofe  that  lack  money."  4to.  1609,. and  addref- 
fed  to  bis  entire  amJ  deare  ejteemed  friend,  Maifier  T.houa| 

HOBBS. 

In  the  Dramatis  Perfonae,  prefixed  to  his  own  play  of 
AU^s  loft  hy  Luft,  the  part  of  Jaques,  a  fimple  clpwniih 
gentleman,  is  faid  to  have  been  perfonated  by  the  poet  ; 
and  in  Middleton^s  Inner  Temple  Mafque,  161 9,  he  perform- 
ed  the  part  of  Plumb-porridge. 
^He  was  the  author  of  the  following  dramatick  pieces; 
I.  *'  A  New  Wonder,  A  Woman  never  vext.  A  plea- 
"  faot  conceited  Comedy  :  fundry  times  adted :  uever  be* 
f*  fore  printed."    4,10.  i$32. 

^  SeQond  p^rt  of  Wit*f  Commonwealdi}  1598.  p.  293. 
'^  Oldyf^i  MS*  Notes  oaLan^baine. 

^  ?  ?•  ^'  A  Tragedy, 
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«.  «*  A  Tragedy,  called.  All's  Loft  by  Laft*  Writtea 
"  by  William  Rowley :  divers  times  aded  by  the  Lady 
«'  Elizabeth's  fenrants.  And  now  lately  by  her  MajelUes 
''  fervants,  with  great  applaufe,  at  the  Phcenix  in  Drory 
•^  Lane."     4to.  i6^S* 

3.  "  A  Match  at  Midnight.  A  Pleafant  Comoedie : 
f*  as  it  hath  be0ne  a(de4  by  the  children  of  the  Revelis* 
««  Written  by  W.  R."    4to.  1633. 

4.  **  A  Merrie  and  Pleafant  Coinody :  never  before 
<<  printed,  called  A  Shoo-maker  a  Gentleman:  as  it 
f  <  hath  beene  fundry  times  aded  at  the  Red  Bull  and 
^*  other  Theaters,  with  a  generall  and  good  applanfe. 
f*  Written  by  W.  R.  Gentleman.''    4to.  1638. 

5.  «*  The  Witch  of  £dmonton,  A  known  True  Scory. 
^*  Compofed  into  a  Tragi-Com^dy  by  divers  well-efleemr 
^f  ed  Poets,  William  Rowley,  Thomas  Dekk^r,  John 
«'  Ford,  Uc.  A^ed  by  the  Prince's  Servants  pften,  at 
*'  the  Cock-pit,  in  Drury  Lane,  once  at  Court,  with 
f  fingular  applanfe  :  never  printed 'till  now."  410.  1658. 

6.  *'  The  Birth  of  Merlin  :  or.  The  Childe  hath  found 
**  his  Father:  as  it  hath  been  feveral  times  aded.  with 
*',  great  applaufe.  Written  by  William  Shakefpear  and 
««  William  Rowley."    410. 1662. 

Shakfpeare's  having  any  concern  in  this  piece^  is  very 
doubtful* 

William  Rowley  wrote  othe^  plays,  which  were  n^ver 
printed.    Mr.  Malone  *  mentions  the  following : 

1.  **  The  honoured  Loves." 

2.  •»  Th^  Parliament  of  Love." 

3.  •»  Nonfuch,  A  Comedy." 


f  Attempt  to  afcertaio  the  order  in  w^ch  the  pla^s  attributed  to 
Shakfpearovere  written^  P«  33^* 
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DkAMATIS   PERSONiiB; 


SIR^  Marmaduks  Mant^minoi; 
Sir  JaKUS  AMBObBiTER*     , 

captain  Car VI OUT. 

Lieutenant  Bottom. 

Ancient  Young. 

Bloodhound,  a  U/urer. 

ArsxANDBR  Bloodhound,  ?  i.  >  . 

Tim.  Bloodhound,  \  ^''  tiuofim. 

Randall,  aWeUhnum. 

Ear-lack,  a  Scrivener. 

Sim,  tife  CUwn*       .. 

JbHNi  Serk;ant  to  the  Widow. 

if  VJm.  '*'  ^'^'^''  ^-^"^^^  "^^^'^  **'  iir/erv4ikii 
Bussti,  a  Confiabh. 

W  .O    M    E    Ni 

^idow  Wag  OS. 

MoLL^  BkodboutuPt  Dgmfbten  ■ 

mdow'sMaid. 

Mrs*  CooTE,  a  Bawd. 

Svi,  Sjio^TH«Kjuf>  -a  Wborei 
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Match   at 


i  »    » vt  y»  li  I'j  11  u ui III M  ]nnu  m  w.  i.  *jm 


A  C  T    I.      S  c  sji  *.I, 


GOod-morrow,  Mafter  Tim.     « 

Morrow  Sim ;  my  father  fiirxiiigy  Sim  ? 

Sim. 

Not  yet«  I  think  ^  he  heard  feme  ill  news  of  your  bro-: 
ther  Alexander  laft  night,  that  will  make  him  lie^aH  hour 
exlra(Mrdinary, 


Ham:  I'm  forrythe  old  maa  ftdttlillye  WtibehonriF 
Irat  oh,  thefe  wicked  elder  brothers,  that  iwear  refufe 
them',  and  drink  nothing  but  wicked  iiick  ;  when  we 

iwtar 


among 

rbejn , ,., „_, — 

A  Voggt'  of  Warr$r  by  Taylor  the  Water  poet,  foho  cditioB,  Y630, 

**  Some  like  Dominicall  Letters  goe^ 
*^  In  ftarlct  ffoa  the  top  w  tiif^ 

«rWhofc 
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fwc;^  nothing  but  niggers^  coggers^  make  a  meal  of  a 
bloat  herring;  water  it  witlt  f^urilnlUngs  beer,  and  diea 
fwe^r  we  have  dined  as  well  as  my  lord  mayor. 

Here-  war  goodf  Fifiny,  the  filh-woman,  fetchM  home 
her  ring  lail  night* 

Yofi  (hoald  Ikive  put  her  monef  fijr  itfelf,  fbr  fear  of 
Wronging*  the  whole  heap. 

So  I  didj.  firi  and  waih'd  it  firft  in  two  waters. 

All  thefe  petty  pawns,  firrah,  my  father  commits  to  mf 
inanaging,  to  inflru&me  in  this  craft,  that,  when  he  dyes;  * 
ihe  commonwealth  may  not  want  a  good  member. 

Smtr  Mifinfi  Mofyi, 

Simi. 
Nay,  yon  are  cnrft  as  much  as  he  abeady; 

Mrs.  Mary» 
Oh,  brother,  'tb  well  you  are  np. 

Tim* 
Why,  why  f  i 

Now  you  ihall  tee  the  dainty  widow,  the  fweet  wido#, 
the  delicaie  widow,  that  to-morrow  morning  mail  be  oar 
inother-in4aw. 

What,  the 'Widow  Wagge  ? 

Sim, 
Yes,  yes,  fhe  that  dwells  in  Black-fryars^  next  to  the 
fign  of  the  fool  laughing  at  a  feather  *• 

**  Whofe  Tflloari  talke  ini  fmoake  a)I  i 
''  Who  iB^e  (God  fink  im)  their  difcourfc 
*'  Rtfift^  Renounce)  or  Dam  lhat*s  woife  s 

«  I  wifli  a  halter  choake  all." 
Agsdn  in  The  Gamefier,  vol.  9.  p.  75.  Wilding  iays,  '^  Refufi  me.  If 

*  tbtfign  of  the  foUhugb'ing  At  aftetbtr.'}  Sec  n9tc  l«  to  Tbt  MuftU 
Liokhi'Gi^fh  wl.  9.  p.  172; 

Z  4  Mrs4 
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Mrsm  Mofy* 
Sli^>  ttit}  ffood  bro&cz,  make  yoorfidf  handfome,  for 
my  father  will  bring  her  hither  prefeptly. 

Tim. 
Niggers  noggers^  I  thoi^ht  he  had  been  fick^  and  had 
not  been  up>  dim* 

Sim. 
Why  fo  did  I  too ;  batit  Ceems  the.  widow  took  him  at 
a  better  liand>  ^nd  rais'd  him  fo  much  the  fooner. 

Tim. ' 
While  I  tie  my  band*  pr'ythee  ftroke  up  my  fbretop  a 
little :  niggers,  an^  I  had  but  dreamed  of  this  an  hour 
before  I  wak'd,  I  woa'd  have  pat  on  my.  Sunday  doatha : 
'fnails,  my  (hoes  are  as  pale  as  the  cheek  of  a  ftew'd  pafi-' 
d^r ;  a  cloutj  a  clout,  Sini. 

Sim. 
More  Hafte  the  wotfe  fpeed ;  hereV  ne*er  a  clout  now. 

Tim, 
What's  that  lies  by  the  books  i 

Sim. 
This  f  'tis  a  fumner's  coal  '• 

Tim. 
Pr'ythee  lend's  a  fleeve  of  that ;  h^  had  a  tfobleon'C  laft 
night,  and  never  paid  me  my  bilUmoney. 

Enter  OU  Btoodbound,  the  <widotw,  her  maid,  and  maki 

Hoodbound. 
tiOok,  Idok,  up  and  ready ;  all  is  ready,  widow.     He 
is  in  fome  deep  difcourfe  with  Sim^ .  concerning  monies 
out  to  one  pr  another. 

Widow. 
tias  he  faid  his  prayers,  fir  f .         . 

Bloodhound* 
Prayer  before  providence  !    When  did  ye  know  any 
thrive  and  fwell  that  ufes  it  ?  He's  a  chip  o'  th'  old  • 
block ;  I  exercife  him  in  the  trade  of  thrift,  by  turning 
him  to  all  the  petty  pawns.     If  they  come  to  me,  I  tell 
them  I  have  given  over  brokering,  moyling  fbr  muck  and  . 

'  JumnirU  codi»'\  See  note  5.  to  1'bt  Ufir,  vol.  8*  p.  136. 
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trftfli,  and  that  I  mean  t6  IWe  a  life  monafyc^  a  praying 
life ;  pull  out  the  tale  of  Croefus  from  my  pockety  and  • 
fwear  *tis  calPd  Charity's  looking-glafs,  or  an  Exhorta-* 
tion  to  forfake  the  world. 

MM. 
Dainty  hypocrite.  I  [JjHe^ 

Peioe* 

Bloodhound* 
But  let  a  fine  fool  that's  well  feather'd  cpme^  and  withal 
ffodd  meat,  I  hayc  a  friend,  it  may  be,-  that  may  compaf- 
fionate  his  wants*  rll  tell  you  an  old  faW  ^  for't,  over  mr 
chimney  yonder, 

Ji poor  man  /emu  him  thafs  foor^ 

jind  prays  tbee  for  to  lend ; 
But  tell  the  prodigal y  not  quite  /pent. 

Thou  wi/t  procure  a  friend. 

WidovD. 
Trnft  me,  a  thrifty  faw. 

Bloodhound. 
Many  will  have  virtuous  admonitions  on  thdr  walls^ 
but  not  a  piece  in  their  qoffers  :  give  me  thefe  witty  pdH-i 
tic  faws,  and  indeed  my  houfe  is  furniih'd  with  no  other. 

Wtdom). 
How  happy  (hall  I  be  to  wed  fuch  wifdom  ! 

Bloodhound. 
Shalt  bed  it,  ihalt  bed  it,  wen(ih ;  (halt  ha't  by  infufion. 
Look,  look ! 

Enter  a  Smith*  ., 
Smith. 

Save  ye,  maftcf  Tim. 

Titk. 
Who's  this ;  goodman  File  the  blackfmith  \  I  thought 

4  an  9lJfaw,]  A  prwetb  or  wift  iaying^    So  In  Tinf  Wi/iof  Batif* 
Pre/,  1.  6240. 

"  But  all  for  pought,  I  fctt«  not  an  hrwe 
<*  Of  hi*  Provcrbes,  nc  of  hii  9ldt  Jawtt** 

it 
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it  had  been  our  old  colliier:  Did  70a  go  Krbed  with  dial 
dirty  face,  goodmas  File  ? 


And  rife  with  it  too,  £r. 

.  What  have  you,  bumming  out  there,  goednlan  Pile  i* 

A  vice,  fir,  that  I  would  fain  be  furnifh'd  with  a  litdd 
money  upon. 

Tim. 
Why,  how  will  yoa  do  to  work  then,  goodman  Pile  ? 

This  is  my  ipahr  vice,  not  that  I  live  by* 

Hum :  yon  did  not  bay  this  fpBtt  vice  of  fi  lean  cour- 
tier,  did  ye  ? 

No^  fir,  of  a  fat  cook^  that  'firain'd  ^  of  i  finith  for'd 
rent. 

Sim* 
Oh,  hard-hearted  man  of  greafe ! 

Tim. 
Nay,  nay,  Sim,  we  muft  do't  fometimes. 

Ha,  thrifty  whoreibn ! 

Tim. 
And  what  won'd  fehre  your  turn,  goodman  File  } 

Smith* 
A  noble,  fir. 

Tim. 
What,  npbn  a  (pare  vice,  to  lend  a  noble  ? 

Sim, 
Wby>  fir,  for  ten  groats  you  may  make  yourfelf  drunk/ 
imd  fo  buy  a  iic6  outright  for  half  the  money. 

Tim. 
That  is  no  hoble  vice>  I  afTure  you. 

4  yfrtffnV,]  f.  «.  aiftninM.    So  in  Tbmas  Lard  CrcmwtiL 
<'  His  furniture  fully  wdrth  half  fo  much, 
««  Which  being  all  frain'd  for  the  king, 
**  He  frankly  gave  it  to  the  Antwerp  merchanti* 
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Sim.    " 
How  lone  won'd  yon  have  it  I 
Smith. 
Bat  a  Jbrtnight  i  'tii  to  buy  ttaff,  t  proteft,  fir. 

Tim. 
liwik.  yoa,  ixuig  s  nnghboDr,  and  bora  one  for  anO' 
ther. 

Ha,  villdm  Ihalt  have  all. 

Tim. 
There  h  five  fliilUngs  upon't,  which,  at  the  Ibrtnight'd 
efid,   goodmaa  File,  you  maft  aiake  five  Jhillings  and 
fixpence. 

Sudib. 
How,  fir  ? 

Tim. 
Nay»  »'  it  were  not  n  do  yoa  a  coortefy— — 

BlBadbaumJ, 
Ha.b(7! 

Tim. 

And  then  I  had  forgot  three  pence  for  my  bill ;  fo  thertf 

ii  fonr  Jhillioffs  and  nine  peoce  *,  which  yon  are  to  tender 

back  five  fliilGngs  and  fix  pence,  goodman  File,  at  the 

end  of  the  forinigkt. 

Smth., 
Well,  an'it  were  notfbrearDedneceffity— Ht,boyi,I 
come,  I  come,  yoa  black  rafcalt,  let  the  cam  go  round. 
[Stiit  Smiti. 
Tim. 
Sim,  bacaaft  the  nan'i  an  hontft  nun,  I  pray  lay  i^' 
Ut  vice,  at  fafe  at  it  were  our  own. 
Sim. 
And  if  he  miti  hit  day,  and  forfeit,  it  Ihall  be  your*! 
and  yoor  hein  for  ever. 

£lndhu»J. 
What,  difhurfing  money,  boy  ?  Heie  is  thy  motber-in* 
law. 
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Sim. 
Your  nofe  drops,  'twill  f]>oil  her  ruff* 

Pray,  forfooth— what*s  9  clock  ? . 

MaiJ^ 
.Oh,  fi<  ypon  him,  Qiifirefsj.  J  thought  he  bad  begun  tb 
alk  you  blefiing.  {JAfe. 

Peace,  we'll  have  more  on't.  [Jfide.  Walks j;!twards  bim. 

Tim. 
I  wonnot  kifs,  indeed. 

Sim. 
An'  lie  wonnot,  here  are  thofe  that  will,  forfooth* 

Bloodhound* 
Get  you  in,  yon  rogue.  [Exit  Sim. 

Widow. 
I  hope  you  will,.  £r :  I  was  bred  in  Ireland^  where  tfafc 
Women  begin  the  falutation.. 

Tini. 
I  wonnot  kifs,  truly* 

Widowi 

Indeed  you  mull. 

Wott'd  my  girdle  may  break  if  I  do  i 

Widonjj. 
I  have  a  mind. 

Tim. 
Niggers  noggers,  I  wonnot. 

Bloodhound. 
,Nay,  nay,  now  his  great  oath's  paft,  there's  no  talk  on't; 
I  like  him  ne'er  the  worfe ;  there's  an  eld  faw  for^t^ 

ji  kifi  firfii  next  the  feeling  fenfe. 

Crack  fay  the  pur/e-ftrings,  out  fly  the  peneek 

^  Wou'd  my  £irdle  may  break  If  I  do,]  So  in  Maflingcr's  Maid  ef 
fi»t^r,  A.  4.  S.  5,  Sjrlli  fkys,  «  The  Kln^-^reak gird/e,  break!'* 
Apdn  Falftaffc  fay«,  Firft  Part  of  King  Henry  IV. 


"  Doft  thou  think,  IMI  fear  thee  as  I  fear  thy  father? 
*'  Nay,  an  if  I  do,  let  my  girdle  breaV* 


But 
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Bui  he  can  talk  though :  whofe  boy  are  you,  Tim  I 

Tim. 
Your  boy,  forfooth,  father. 

Bloodhound, 
Can  yqu  turn  and  wind  a  penny,  Tim  ? 

Tim. 
Better  than  yburfelf,  forfooth,  father. 

Bloodhound. 
You  have  looked  in  the  church-book  of  Iat«  ;  how  ol4 
arp  you,  Tim  ? 

Tim. 
Two  and  twenty  years,  three  months,  three  days,  zxA 
three  quarters  of  an  hour,  forfooth,  father. 

Widow] 
He  has  arithmetic. 

Bloodhound. 
And  grammar  too  :  what's  Latin  for  your  head,  Tim  J 

Tim. 
Caput. 

Widomj. 
But  what  for  the  head  of  a  block  I 

Tim. 
paput  blockhead. 

Bloodhound. 
Do  you  hear ;  your  ear  f 

Tim. 
Aura. 

Bhodhound. 
Your  eye  ? 

Tim. 
Oculus. 

Bloodhound. 
That's  for  one  eye ;  what's  Latin  for  two  I 

'JTtm. 
Oculus,  oculus. 

Widom). 
An  admirable  accidental  grammarian,  I  protell,  fir. 

Bloodhound. 
This  boy  ihall  have  all :  I  have  an  elder  rogue,  that 
ftcfcs  and  draws  me ;  a  tavern  academian  5  one  that  pro- 
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tefii  to  whores,  and  ihares  with  highway  lawyers ;  an 
arrant  unclarify'd  rogue,  that  drinks  nothing  but  ynck^d 
fack. 

Eater  Sim,  nmd  AhxOnder  drunk. 

m 

Sim» 
Here's  a  gentleman  would  fpeak  with  you. 

Bkodhound* 
Look,  look  ;  now  he's  come  for  more  money. 

Widotv, 
A  very  hopeful  houfe  to  match  into,  wench ;  the  fathev 
a  knave,  one  foa  a  drunkard,  and  t'other  a  fool.     [Jfid^. 

Tim. 
O  monfter,  father!    Look,  if  he  be  not.  drunk;  the 
very  £ght  of  him  makes  me  long  for  a  cup  of  fix  '. 

AUxander. 
Trsiy,  father,  pray  to  God  to  blefs  me*  [Tc  Tim* 

Bloodhound* 
Look,  look ;  takes  his  brother  for  his  father. 

Sim. 
Alas,  fir,  when  the  drink's  in,  the  wit's  put ;  and  none 
but  wife  children  know  their  own  fathers. 

Tim. 
Why,  I  am  none  of  your  father,  brother  j  I  fim  Tijp^ 
4o  yon  know  Tim  ? 

Alexander* 
Yes,  nmph— for  a  coxcomb. 

Wido^o. 
How  wild  he  looks !  Good  fir,  we'll  take  our  leaves, 

Bloodb^nd. 
Shalt  not  go,  'faith,  widow  :  you  cheater,  rogue ;  fnaf( 
I  have  my  friends  frighted  out  of  my  houfe  by  you  f  Look 
he  ileal  nothing  to  feaft  his  bawds.  Get  vou  out,  firrah  I 
there  are  confiables,  beadles,  whips,  and  the  college  of 
5:xtravagants,  eclipt  Bridewell,  you  rogue  ;  you  rogue 
^here  is,  there  is— mark  that. 

*  a  cup  ofjix.']  I  fuppofii  be  mean*  iinall-beer,  which,  among  the 
vulgar,  ftiU  goes  by  the  cimt  aame  pfJSxfu  S. 

^fUxOMdCiT. 
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Can  you  lend  me  a  mark  upon  this  ring,  £r  ?  and  there 
f^t  it  down  in  your  book,  and,  umph — mark  that* 

Bhodbountl. 

I'll  have  no  ftolen  rings  pickM  out  of  pockeM^  or  takeo 
ppon  the  way  ',  not  I. 

Akxander* 
I'll  give  yon  an  old  faw  for't. 

Mloodhwnd, 
There's  a  rogue,  mocks  his  father  ;  firrah,  get  you  gone, 
Sim,  go  let  Ipofe  the  mafliC 

Sim. 
Alas,  fir,  he'll  tear  and  pull  out  your  Ton's  throat* 

Bloodhound, 
Better  puU't  out,  than  a  haker  Aretch  it :  ^way,  ouf 
pf  my  doors  |  rogue,  I  defy  thee. 

Alexandir, 
Muft  you  be  niy  mother-in-law  \ 

JFido^. 
po  your  father  fays,  fir. 

Alexander^ 
Yon  fee  the  worfl:  of  your  elded  fon  ;  I  ab^fp  i|q  bp4y^ 

Bloodhound* 
The  rogue  will  fall  upon  her. 

AlexandffP* 
\  will  tell  you  an  old  faw. 

Widow. 
pray,  let's  hear  it. 

Alexander,  « 

An  old  man  is  a  hedful  of  hones. 

And  who  can  it  dtny  ^ 
Bjf  nvhom  (umph)  a  young  wench  Hes  and  groans, 
for  better  cet^akjf. 

Bhodhound* 
Did  you  ever  bear  fnch  a  irafcal  ?  Cpme,  come,  let's 
lisayc  him  :  Til  go  \m^  thy  wedding-ring  prcfently.  You're 
|)c^  be  gone,  firrah ;  I  am  going  for  the  conftablc,  aye, 

?  w<»y,]  highway, 

and 
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and  one  of  the  cliurch-wardens ;  and«  now.  I  think  o^^t^ 
lie  ihall  pay  five  (hillings  to  the  poor  for  being  drunk, 
twelve  pence  ihall  go  into  the  box,  and  t'other  four  my 
partner  and  I  will  fhare  betwixt  us  :  There's  a  new. path 
to  thrift,  wench ;  we  muft  live,  we  muft  live,  gir{. 

And  at  laft  die  for  all  together. 

[Exiuttt  Bloodboimd,  Widow ^  audMaid^  ' 
Sim» 
■'  'Tis  a  diamond. 

rim. 

You'll  ^  at  the  Fountain  after  dinner  t 

Alexofidery 
While  *twill  rijn,  boy. 

Tim* 
Here*s  a  noble  now,  and  I'll  bring  yon  t'other  as  I  come 
by  to  the  tavern ;  but  I'll  make  you  fwear  I  ihall  drink 
nothing  but  fmall-beer. 

Alexander* 
Niggers  naggers,  thou  ihalt  not ;  there's  thine  own  oath 
for  thee :  thou  ihalt  eat  nothing,   an'  thou  wilt,  but  a 
|iea(^'d  fpider,  and  drive  i(  down  with  fyrup  of  toads. 

tim. 
Ah  !  pr'ythee^  Siin,  bid  the  mad  eat  my  breakfaft  her« 
felf.  \Exif. 

Sim. 

H'as  turn'd  his  iHomach^  for  all  the  world  like  a  pari. 

tan's  at  the  iight  of  a  furplice  '  °.  But  your  breakfaft  ihall 

l>e  devour'd  by  a  ilomach  of  a  ftronger  coniUtution,  I 

^arrant  you.  '  [Exii. 

Enter  Captain  Caruegut  and  Lieuunant  Botfm. 

Captain* 
Kp  game  abroad  this  morning  ?  This  CoxQpmb  park  '  ^^ 

'•  like  a  puritan* i  at  the  Jigbt  of  a  furpUci»']  The  averfion  of  the 
puritans  to  a  JurpUce^  is  alluded  to  in  many  of  the  old  comedies*  Sec 
feveral  inftances  in  Mr.  Steevens's  note  to  jilVt  Vftll  that  ends  vftU^ 
A*  I*  S.  t. 

f '  Cexctmb  park.}  The  park  belosg^og  to  Coomb  boufe* 


i 


I  diink  be  paA  the  beft  $  I  baVe  known  the»tunb>  the  bot^ 
torn  'twm  thoife  hills  hat  beea  better  iledgM^.*  .     . 

Lieuimantk  ••'■:■. 

Look  out.  Captain^  there's '^matter  of  emplojrment  St 
foot  o*  th*  hilh 

Captain* 
A  bufinefi  } 

Lieutenant •  •  <    .  ^  .    . .  : 
Yes,  and  hopefal ;  there's  a  morninr.tiird;  ^  his  flight 
ieems  for  London,  he  halloo's«iid  fingslweetly ;  pr'ythee 
let's  go  and  put  him  oat  of  tune* 

'  Captain.       '"    ^ 
Thee  and  I  have,  crotchets  in  our  pates ;  and  thou 
knoweft  two  crotchets  make  one  quaver '  ^  ;  he  (hall  fliake 
for't,  •v:t  [Exeunt. 

'      Emer  RoMdalU 

Randall* 
Did  hur  nut  fie  her  true  lo^es. 
As.  bur  came  from  London  ? 
Ob,  if  bur  fa'w  not  bur  fine  prave  loves,' 
Randall  is  quite  undone*  "  • 

•  .        <       .  , 

Well,  was  never  mortal  man  in  Wales  «Ott'd  have  .wng'd 
praver,  finers,  and  nimbl^s,  than  Rahdals  have  done, 
to  get  fervlce  in  Lt>9d6a9:;ci$4QQpe»  Wher(9  vm  hur  now  ? 
jdft  upon  a  pridge  of  Hone,  between  the. legs  of  a. couple 
of  pretty  hills,  but  no  more  near  mountains  in  Wales, 
than  Clim  of  the  Clough's  bowe,  ^to  her  cozen  DaVid's 
harp.  And  now  hur  pra^le  of  Davie,  I  think  yond^i^ 
come  prancing  down  the  hills  from  Kingfton,  a  couple  of 
hur  t'other  cozens.  Saint  Nicholas'  clerks  ^^,  the  morning 

was 

'*  two  crotchets  make  one  quaver,'}  Bot  two  quavers  making  one 
crotchet,  this  feems  to  be  ft\{t  wit>  having  no  foundation  in  truth.  S.  F^. 

'  3  Saint -Nicholas*  cierks.l  Highwaymen,  or  Robbers,  were  formerly 
called  ,Sa9nt- Nicholas^  clerks.    See  notes  by  Bilhop  Warhurton  and  Mr. 
Steevens,  on  the  Firft  Part  of  King  Utnryj^sby  A.  %,.  S,  i. 
Again  in  Dekkers  Belman  of  London,  1616. 

'^  The  theefe  that  commits  the  robery,  and  iff  chiefe  clarke  to  Saint 
**  Nicholas^  is  called  the  high  lawyer/* 
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JWMs bred. w m egg,  and ihe' place ftriy fdl of  ^{^Crsi 
perils,  and  Uoodj  bttfikciot  1^  rcpoiti :  «iigk  her  fw0r4r 
was  trawn  ;  Cod  plefs  us  aad  hot  cozen  Hercales  was  not 
ilattd  agpdnft  two;  wkich  Ihallfaur  takel  If  ihey  take 
Randals,  will  rip  Randals  cuts  oat ;  and  then  RandUb 
fhall  fee  Paul's  fteeples  no  mott ;  therefore  hur  will  go 
direAly  under  tkc  pridge*  here  was  but  ftandbg  tokliees 
in  little  fine  cool  fair  waters ;  ''and  by  cat,  if  hur  have 
Randali  o^i,  hier  Aidl  come  and  fetch  Randals  and  her 
wiU/ weue  her  nineteen  ^ficholas*  cletksr  [EMt/t. 

« 

EutiT  Captain  4md  Lieutimuit. 

Which  way  took  he  ?  k^us  ^  m 

Captain. 
On  itraight,  I  think. 

"ithen  we  fhould  fee  him,  man;  he  was  juft  in  mine 
eye  when  we  were  at  ^)ot  o'  th'  hill,  and,  to  my  thinkings 
fiood  here  looking  towards  nis  upon  the  bridge. 
^  -Captaimm 

So  thought  I ;  but  with,  the  cloud  of  daft  we  rius'd  about 
us,  with  the  (peed  our  horfes  made,  it  feems  we  loll  him  ^ 
nW  I^uld  Itttip,  and  bite  my  horfe'a  ears  off. 

Lktunumi*. 
Let^s  t^w  towards  Coomh»kottfe '  ^9  h€  ftruck  that  way ; 
fure  he's  not  opcm  the  road. 

Captaim^ 
'Sfootj  if  we  fflifs  him,  how  fliall  we  keep  our  ward 
with  Saunder  Bloodhoand  in  Fleetftreet,  after  dinner^  at 

Xotl»«0  jmLmu/m,  1613.  Sign.  C* 

.  ^  Here  clofdy  lie  Saint  Nicb§ias  CUdrkes,  that,  with  a  good  northeme 
<*  geldiiig>  will  gaine  more  by  a  halter,  than  an  honeft  jcofflaii  will 
**  with  A  teaoie  of  good  hor£es.*'  , 

*^  Comb^biufe*1  This  aacient  fabrick,  which  it  now  deftr^*d,  was 
the  feat  of  the  iv««i7i,  Earh  of  Warwick.  It  ftood  about  a  mile  fitMn 
Kingftonrnpon  Thamct,  near  Wolfty^t  A^ucdu^i,  which  convey  watar 
to  Hampton  courts  S« 

the 
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tiiePoantain[?  he's  out  of  cafli;  and  thou  knW%by  Cut« 
ter's  lav  '  ^>  we  are  boahd  to<relieve  one  another. 

Liiutenant* 
Let's  fcoor  tdwards  Goomb-houfe;  but  if  we  mifs  him  I 

Captain* 
Ko  inatter ;  do'ft  fee  yonder  bam  o*  t3x*  left  hand^ 

Liettteneat. 
What  of  that? 

Caftain. 
At  the  weft  e!nd,  t  tore  a  piece  of  board  out^ 
And  ftuft  in  clofe  amoneft  the  ibraw^  a  bag 
Of  a  hundred  pound  at  leaft,  all  in  round  lyiliiigs : 
Which  I  made  my  laft  night's  purchafe  from  a  lawyer. 

LieMtnumt* 
Doft  know  the  p^ace^  to  fetch  it  again  ? 

Captain* 
The  torn  lioard  is  my  land- mark  ;  if  we  mifs  diit^ 
We  make  for  that ;  and»  whilft  that  lafts— oh  London^ 
Thou  hili^rtnth  that  pazzleft  ftrifteft  fearch« 
Convenient  inns  of  court,  for  highway  lawyers. 
How  with  rich  wine,  tobacco,  and  fweet  wenches, 
W^'U  canvas  ^y  dark  cafe  ! 

Liintnant* 
Away,  let's  Ipur.  It^antti^ 

Enttr  RatutalL 

RandaiL 
S^ur,  did  hnr  call  hur  }  have  made  Randals  ftand  with- 
out poots,  in  fery  pittiful  pickles  i  but  hur  will  run  as 
iiimbl^  to  Londons,  as  creyhound  after  rabbits.  And 
yet,  idbit  hur  remember  what  her  tosens  talkt,  was  fomo 
wifer  and  fome  to^.  Randals  heard  talk  of  pam  upon 
left  hand,  and  a  prave  bag  with  hundred  pounds  in  round 

>  s  CmtierU  law  J]  A  cutter  trai,  abotit  the  begioiUAg  of  the  laft  cen« 
tnrj,  a  cant-word  for  a  fwaggeriog  fellow.  This  appears  in  the  old 
hUck  letter  play,  intitlcd  *tbe  fair$  Hiaid  ef  BrtftoWf  Sign*  iij,  whet» 
Sir  Godfrey  fays  of  Challener : 

'  <*  He  waa  a  eutter  and  a  fWaggerer." 

tie  is  dfewhere  called  a  fwaggeriog  fellow,     SlgOi  A  4.  MS.  note  in 
Oldys's  Lasg^ne.  .  ' 

A^i  fl^Ilings, 


%c6^    A  MATCH  AT  MIDNIGHT.    • 

ihillings^  God  plefs  us ;  and  yonder  was  parns»  and  upon  . 
left  hands  too  :  now  here  was  qoeftions  and  demands  to 
be  made,  why  Randals  fhould  not  rob  them  would  rob 
Randals  ?  hur  will  ga  to  parns,  pluck  away  pords,  poll 
out  paggs,  and  ihew' her  .cozen  a  round  pair  of  lieels, 
with  aill  hur  round  fbillings ;  mark  hur  now.  [Exit. 

Enter  Captain  and  Lieutenant. 

Lieutenant. 
The  rogue  rife  rigHt^  and  has  outftript  us*  This  was 
ftaying  in  Kingilon  with  our  unluqky  hoftefs,  that  mufl: 
be  dandled,  and  made  drunk  next  her  heart  ;  fhe  made 
us  flip  the  very  cream  o'  th'  morning :  if  any  thing  ftand 
aukward,  a  woman's  at  one  end  on't* 

Captain. 
Come,  we  Ve  a  hundred  pieces  good  yet  in  the  barn  ; 
they  fliall  laft  us  and  Sannder  '^  a  month>  niirth  at  leaft. 

Lieutenant, 
Oh  thefe  fweet  hundred  pieces !  how  I  will  kifs  you« 
and  hug  you  !  with  the  zeal  a  ufurer  does  his  bafiard 
money,  when  he  comes  from  church.  Wer't  not  for 
them,  where  were  our  hopes  ?  But  come,  they  fhall  be 
fure  'to  thuiider  in  the  taverns.  I  but  now,  juft  now,  fee 
pottle  pots  thrown  down  the  flairs,  juil  like  ferjeants  and 
yeomen,  one  i'  th'  neck  of  another. 

Captain. ' 
Delicate  vifion !  [Exeunt. 

•  •  • 

Enter  Randall* 

.  .   Randalh 

Hur  hav.e  got  hur  pag  and  all  by  the  hand,  and  hur 
had  ferily  thought  in  confciei^ce,  had  not  been  fo  many 
rpund  fillings  in  whole  worlds,  but  in  Wales  :  'twas  time 
to  fupply  hur  {lore,  hur  had  but  thirteen-pence  halfpenny 
in  all  the  worlds,  and  that  hur  have  left  in  hur  little 
white  purfe,  with  a  rope  her  found  py  the  parn,  juft  in 
the  place  hur  had  this.  Randals  will  be  no  ferving-mans 
now  ;  hur  will  buy  hur  prave  parrels,  prave  fwords,  prave 

>^  Sauttder,1  ue»  Akxandef  Bloodhound.  S.  P. 

.  taggers. 
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taggers,  and  prave  feathers^*  and  go  a  wooing  to  prave 
comely  pretty  maidf.  Rob  Raidals  !  becat^  and  bur 
were  ten  dozen  of  coazens,  Randals  rob  bar ;  mark  bar 
now.  [Exit. 

Enter  Captain  and  Lieutenant • 

Lieutenant, 
.  A  plagae  of  Friday  mornings !  tbe  moft  unfortunate 
day  in  tbe  whole  week. 

Captain* 
Was  ever  tbe  like  fate  I  *sfoot»  wben  I  pat  it  in,  I  was 
ib  wary,  though  it  were' midnigbt,  that  I  watch'd  till  a 
cloud  bad  mafk'd  tbe  moon,  for  fear  (he  ihould  have 
feen  't* 

Lieutenant. 
O  luck ! 

Captain* 
,  A  gale  of  wind  did  but  creep  o'er  the  bottom,  and,  be* 
caufe  I  heard  things  ftir,  I  ftayed  ;  'twas  twelve  fcoro 
paft  me. 

Lieutenant. 
The  pottle  pots  will  fleep  in  peace  to-night. 

Captain, 
And  the  fweet  clinks. 

Lieutenant. 
The  clattering  of  pipes. 

Captain. 
The  Spanilh  fumes. 

Lieutenant, 
The  more  wine,  boy,  the  nimble  Anon,  anon,  fir  "• 
V    .  Captain. 

All  to*night  will  be  nothing ;  come,  we  muft  ihift. 
'Sfoot,  what  a  witty  rogue  'twas,  to  leave  this  fair  thirteen 
pence  halfpenny,  and  this  old  halter ;  intimating  aptly. 
Had  the  hangman  met  us  there,  by  thefe  prefages. 
Here  bad  been  his  work,  and  here  his  wage». 

^^  tbg  nimhU  Anon,  anon,  Jtr,"]  i,  t,  the  reply  of  drawers,  when  they 
are.c^lcdt  S. 

A  a  3  Lieutenant. 
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Linunumi* 
Come,  come,  we  muft  make  fiiende*  [E/famim 

Enter  Bloodhound ,  Tim,  and  Sim* 

Rhodbound. 
There,  iirrah,  there's  his  bfond  ;  mn  into  the  Strand* 
'tis  fix  weeks  fince  the  tallow»chandler  fetch'd  my  hun- 
dred marks,  I  lent  him  to  fet  him  up,  and  to  boy  greafe  x 
this  is  his  day,  I'll  have  his  bones  for  *t  elie,  fo  pray  tell 

him. 

9*. 
tm* 

But  ar^  a  chandler's  bones  worth  fo  mach^  £uher  ? 

MloodboWMf* 
Out,  coxcomb! 

Sim- 
Worth  fa  much !  I  know  my  inafter  will  make  dke  of 
them ;  then  'tis  but  letting  Matter  Alexander  carry  them 
ntxit  Chriftmas  to  die  Temple  'S  ^^%  ^^  *  kandred 
marks  a  night  of  tlie^i, 

rim. 

■  *  €arry  thm  nntt  CbriJImas  u  the  TmpU."]  |t  was  for^ierly  ti(«al 
to  celebrate  Cbriftmai,  at  the  feveral  injis  of  court|  with  extraordinaiy 
fefUvity.  Sometimes  plays  or  maiques  were  performed ;  and,  wheo  thefe 
were  omitted^  a  greater  degree  of  licence  appears  to  have  been  alloWed 
to  the  ftudents  than  at  other  times,  la  (bcieties,  where  fo  many  young 
men,  polTefled  of  high  fpirits*  and  abounding  with  fuperflaoua  fums  of 
noneyy  were  aflembled,  it  will  not  fecm  wonderful  to  find  the  liberty 
granted  at  this  feaibn  fl»ou)d  be  productive  of  many  irrq^ulariti^. 
iVmong  others,  |aming|  in  the  reign  of  Jamea  tl|a  Firft,  wheo  this  play 
was  probably  written,  had  been  carried  to  fuch  an  extravagant  height^ 
as  to  dtmaiid  the  interpofikiott  of  the  heads  of  ibme  of  the  ibcieues,  tq 
prevent  the  evil  confeqoences  attending  it.  In  the  12th  of  James  !• 
orders  for  reformation  and  better  government  of  the  inos  of  Court  and 
Chancery  were  made,  by  the  tfeaders  and  benoherv  of  ^e  four  houfes  of 
coi&t  {  among  which  \\  the  fbUowiog*  ^'  For  that  di&rders  ia  the 
*^  Cbriftmai'Xme^  may  both  iafcGt  the' minds,  and  prejudice  the  eftate^ 
''  and  fortunes,  of  the  young  gentlemen  in  the  fame  focleties :  it  i« 
*'  thertfbre  ordered,  th^t  there  ihall  be  commons  pf  the  houfe  kept,  in 
*'  every  hoafo  of  court,  during  the  CBriJlmai  i  and  that  none  ihall  play  in 
f*  their  feveral  halls  at  the  dice,  except  he  be  a  gentleman  of  the  fame 
**  fociety,  and  in  commons  $  and  the  benefits  of  the  boxes  to  go  to  tl^e 
*•  butlers  of  every  houfe  refpcdively.**  Dugd4li*s  Ortg,  Jurid,  p.  3 18* 
In  the  4th  of  Car.  I.  (Nov.  17.)  the  fociety  of  Ghiy*s  Ion  direct,  '*  that 
'*  all  playing  at  dice,  cardsj  orotherwifb}  in  the  hall;|  buttry,  or  butler'^ 

<<  chambei^ 
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*Maft«  that's  true. 

Blcodbdmtd. 

AndniA  toMafierBar^hKk's  tlttiiifovm^j;»ii»^ThieviQg- 
lane,  and  aik  himr  wkiit  he  has  done  ia  v^h^^t^b.  H^ 
gets  abandance ;  and  if  he  carryr  my  caafe  with  one  falfe 
oath,  he  Aall  have  Moll;  he  will  teko  her  .wadi  » little. 
Ar<^  yoa  gone,  £r  ? 


No,  forfooth. 

As  yott  come  by  Temple-bar,  make  ftrfl^p  fO'th*'I>e?iL 


To  fte  Devil,  father  ? 

^  My  matter  means  the  figs  «f  the  JJevil '9  : 

And  he  cannot*h«rt  7011,  fopl ;  there's  a  faint  holds  hiiQL- 

by  thp  npfcf 

'(  chamjbn^  flHrnld  Im  tl^neefocth  btnvd  aii4  foffHddcii,  at  aU  times  of 
'*  the  year,  the  twenty  days  in  Qhf4/lmM  only  idbtccpted.'*  Ibid,  p*  ft^6» 
And  in  the  7th  of  Car.  I.  (7  Nov.)  the  fociety  of  the'7mi«r  Templt  madte  fe- 
Tjend  regulations  for  keeping  good  rule  in  Qbr^masrfim**  two  of  which 
will  ibew  hoiv  mncb  gaming  |iad  been  pra^fed  there  befoie  that  time* 
^'  S.  That  there  ihall  not  be  any  knocking  wi^  boitea^  or  dUling  a|ou4 
*'  for  gamefters.  9.  That  no  play  be  continued  m'ithm  the  houfe  upon 
f*  any  Saturday  ffigl^ty  or  i|ppi»  ^priAm/u-eTe  ft  ffighl^  after  twelve  of 
«'  the  clock." 

Sir  Simon  Dev^et  alfo,  in  the  MS.  life  of  faimfd^  is  tho  Brfliei  Mu* 
feum,  tzkts  notice  of  the  Chriftmaft  irregu^rities  about  this  period. 
P.  5a,  pec.  i6fto.  '*  At  the  (aied  Tepupl^'Was  a  lieutenant  c|^fen,  and 
^  much  gaming,  and  other  excefles  duripg  tliefe  feftivall  dayes,  by  his  re* 
*'  fiding  and  keeping  a  ftandtog  table  ther  j  and,  when  Sometimes  I  turned 
**  in  thither  to  behold  ther  fpoftes,  and  faw  the  many  oaths,  ex^ersttons, 
'*  and  quarrels,  that  accompanied  tfier  dieing^  |  began  ferioufly  to  kat|& 
*'  ity  though  at  that  time  |  conceived  tl^e  fpprte  of  itlj^lfetobeelawfiyH**' 
P.  67.  *f  The  ^rft  day  of  Januarie  [i.  e»  1622-23]  at  nighty  I  cam^  iAt9 
'*  commons  at  the  Temple,  w^ic^  ther  was  a  leiftenant  choofen,  and 
**  all  manner  of  gaooing  and  vanitie  praAiced,  as  if-  the  church  had 
'*  not  at  all  groaned  ui^dcr  thofe  heavie  defolations  which  it  did, 
'*  Wherefore  I  was  ytne  gladd)  when,  on  the  Tuelday  ^lipwtng,  being 
"  the  feventh  day  of  the  fame  mooeth,  the  hpwfe  broake  upp  ther  pl^riftv 
f*  mM9f  and  added  an  end  to  thofe  ezceffes.*- 

>  9  tbtftgn  •/  tbt  devilA  This  tavern,  )fith  the  fainc  Sgn  as  abovt 
(lefcrihed,  ^iU  tempos*  , 

A  a  4  Tm^ 
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Tim. 
Sniggers^  what  does  the  devil  and  a  fiunt  both  in  a  figo  ? 

Sim,    '  ', 
What  a  qiieftion'8  that  I  what  does  my  inafier  and  his 
prajer-book^  o'  Sunday,  bodi.in  a  pew  ? 

Well>  well»  ye  gipfyi  what  do  we  both  in  a  pew  ? 

Sim*  < 

Why,  make  a  fair  ihew  ;. .  and  the  devil  and  the  faint 
does  no  more* 

Yon  're  witty,  yon  *re  witty  ^  call'  to  the  man  o'  th' 
honfe,  bid  him  fend  in  the  bottles  of  wine  to-night,  they 
will  be  at  hand  i'  th'  morning.— Will  you  ran,  fir  f 

Tim. 
To  the  Devil  as  faft  as  I  can,  $r ;  the  world  ihall  know 
whofe  fon  £  am.  \Exiu 

BUodbound* 
Let  me  fee  now,  for  a  poefy  for  the  ring : 
Never  an  end  of  an  old  faw  i   'Tis  a  qnidc  widow,  Sim, 
And  wouM  have  a  witty  poefy. 

Sim. 
If  flie  be  quick,  ihe's  with  child ;  whoever  got  it,  yo^ 
muft  father  it ;  fo  that 
You  come  o*  th*  nick. 
For  the  widow's  quick  ; 
There's  a  witty  poefy  for  your  quick  widow* 

Bhodhound. 
No,  no  t  I'll  have  one  il^all  favour  of  a  faw* 

Sim. 
Why  then,  'twill  fmell  of  the  painted  cloth  ^^ 

Blocdboundm 
Let  me  fee,  A  widow  witty— 

Sim. 
Is  paftime  pretty ;  •—  put  in  that  for  the  fport's  fake. 

Bloodhound. 
No,  no,  I  can  make  the  fport.    Then  an  old  man. 

Sim. 
Then  will  flie  anfwer.  If  you  cannot,  a  younger  can. 

^*  painted  chtb,}  See  note  6j  tp  7bg  Hgnefi  Where,  vol.  3.  p.  344. 

And 


ii 


' ..—       A*   ^AU-4:  . 


A   MATCH  AT   MIDNIGHT.      361 

And  look,  look,  fir,  now  I  ulk  of  the  younger, 
Yo^der's  Ancient  Young  come  over  again,  that 
Mortgaged  fixtv  pound  fer  annum  before  he  went ; 
I'm  deceived  it  he  come  not  a  day  after  the  fair. 

Bloodhound* 
Mine  almanack. 

Sim. 
A  prayer-book,  fir  ?  ^  .      - 

Bloodhound* 
A  prayer-book ;  for  devout  beggars  I  hate ;  look  I  be* 
feech  thee.    Fortune  hoW  befriend  me,  and  I  will  call  tha 
plaguy  whore  in.    Let  me  fee,  fix  months. 

Enter  Ancient  Toung* 

Ancient. 
.  Yes,  *tis  he  certain;  this  is  abufinefs  muft  not  be 
llackened,  fir. 

Sim* 
Look,  I  befeech  thee  1  we  (hall  have  oatmeal  in  our 
pottage  fix  weeks  after. 

Bloodhound* 
Four  days  too  late,  Sim ;  four  days  too  late^  Sim. 

Sim. 
Plumbs  in    our  pudding  a  Sunday,  plumbs  in  our 
pudding. 

Ancient. 
MaHer  Bloodhound,  as  I  take  it. 

Bloodhound. 
Yoa  're  a  ftranger,  fir,  you  fliairbe  witnels,  I  fliall  be 
railed  at  elfe,  they  will  call  me  devil ;  I  pray  you  how 
many  months  from  the  firft  of  May  to  the  fixth  of  No- 
vember  following  } 

Ancient. 
Six  months  and  four  days,  juft. 

Bloodhound. 
I  aik,  becaufe  the  firft  of  May  laflf  a  noble  gentleman^ 
one  Ancient  Young-——* 

Ancient* 
I  am  the  man^  fir. 

Bloodhound. 
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,  j$loodbound. 
My  fp^Sacles^  Sim :  look^  Sim^  is  tliis  Aoij^ent  Young  ? 

fTwas  Ancient  Young,  lir.    ' 

And  is  't  not  Ancient  Yoyng  ? 

Sim, 
^     No  fir,  you  have  madcr  him  a  young  ancient.       [Afid$. 
-      •        .  Bloodhound* 

Oh  Sim»  a^  chair  9  I  kiiow  him  now,  t^u^  \  fliall;  not 
jive  to  tell  hii|i. 

Ancient* 
How  fare  you,  fir. 

The  better  for  you  ;   he  thanks  you,  fir.  .  \Afidtf 

Bloodhound, 
Sick,  fick,  exceeding  fick.  * 

Ancient* 
O'  iV  fudden  f  ftrange  \ 

Sim, 
A  qualm  of  threefcare  pounds  a  year  come  over  his 
fiomach,  nothing  elfe.  [Afide* 

Bloodhound, 
That  you,  beloved  !  you,  who,  of  all  nien  i*  th*  world, 
iny  poor  heart  doated  on  !  whom  I  loved  better  than  fa« 
ther,  mother,  brother,  fii!er,  uncles,  aunts  ;   what  woul4 
you  have  ?  tb^t  yon  fhOuld  ftay  four  days  too  late  ! 

Ancient* 
I  have  your  money  ready ; 
And,  &;r,  I  hope  your  old  love  to  my  father  ■ 

Bloodhound* 
Nay,  nay,  I  am  noble,  fellow,  very  noble,  a  very  rock 
of  friendfliip ;  but,   but,  I  had  a  houfe  and  barQ  burnt 
4own  to  the  grpvindj  fince  you  were  here. 

Ancient* 
How  ? 

Bloodhound* 
How,  bum*d !  tjk  Sim. 

l^Y  fire,  fir  $  by  ^c, 

Bh9dhun4* 
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Tp  build  up  whicli^  f6r  I  am  a  poor  man,  »  poor  man^ 
I  was  forced  by  coarfe  of  law  to  .enUr  upon  your  land^ 
and  fo»  for  lefs  money  than  yon  had  ^me,  I  was  £un  ^ 
fell  it  to  another.  That  by  four  days  ftay,  a  qsan  ihould 
iofe  his  blood !  our  livings  !  our  blood  !  O  my  h^$r%  !  O 
iny  head  i 

-  Pray  take  it  not  fi>  heinous,  we'll  go  to  hipi :  I'll  buy  it 
again  of  hisOj,  he  won't  be  too  cruel. 

A  dog,  a  very  dog ;  there's  naore  mercy  in  a  p^r  of: 
unbrib'd  bailiffs.  To  fhu.i^  all  ijach  follici tings,  he's  n4 
to  York  ;  a  very  cut-throat  rogue  !  But  I'll  fend  to  hin). 

An  honeft  old  man,  how  it  moves  h^m  !  This  wi^s  my 
negligence.  Good  Sim,  convey  him  into  foma  warmer 
room  ;  and  I  pray,  however  Fortune  (ihe  that  gives  ever 
with  the  dexterity  die  takes)  (hajl  pleafe  to  faihion  out  my 
iufFerings,  yet  for  his  fake,  my  deceas'd  father,  the  long 
iPriend  of  your  hearty  in  your  health,  keep  me  happy. 

'filoodhotrnd,       ^ 
Qh  right  honeft  young  man  !  Sim* 

Sim* 
Sir. 

Blo$4hoHnd. 
Pave  I  done  *t  well  ? 

Sim. 
T|^e  devil  himfelf  could  not  haye  done't  better. 

BUod'hound. 
I  tell  thee  an  old  faw,  firrah  i 

He  that  dijfembles  in  ivialtb  fioH  mi  'want  % 
Thp  fay  dooms-'day  is  cpming,  hut  think  you  not  qh  '/• 
This  win  make  the  ppt  fi^ethe,  Sim. 

J$fcieaf* 
Good,  fir,  talk  no  more,  my  mouth  runs  over.  [ExeUfi$ 
floodhound and  Sim,]  Sleep,  awake,  worthy  beggar,  \Vor» 
thy  indeed  to  be  one,  and  am  one  worthily— How  fine  it  is 
to  wanton  without  afflidion  !  I  muft  look  out  for  fortunes^^ 
over  again ;  no^  (  have  mpney  h^e^  and  '(is  the  curfe  of 

merit^ 


364     A  MATCH  AT  MIDNIGITT. 

merit,  not  to  work  when  (he  has  money.  There  was^a 
liandfome  widow,  whofe  wild,  mad,  jealous  litifband  died 
at  fea ;  let  me  fee,  I  am  near  Black^friars,  I'll  have  one 
Ibirtather^  or  clfc— 

Eut0r  Blo^dbonni^s  daugbtgr  Moll,  nuiii  a  iowlrfbeer* 

Moll, 
By  my  troth  'tis  he !  Captain  Young's  Ton.  I  have 
loved  him  even  with  langnilhings,  ever  fince  I  was  a  girl : 
but  fhould  he  know  it,  I  fhould  run  mad,  fare.  What 
handfome  gentlemen  travel  and  manners  make  !  my  fa- 
ther begun  to  you,  fir,  in  a  cup  of  fmali-beer. 

Ancient. 
How  does  he,  pray  ? 

MoU.^ 
'  Pretty  well  now,  fir. 

AndtKt* 
'Mafs,  'tis  fmall  indeed — you'll  pledge  me  f 

Moll. 
Yes,  fir, 

Anciint* 
Pray  will  yon  tell  me  one  thing  \ 

Moll. 
What  is  't  ? 

Ancitntm 
Which  is  fmaller,  this  beer  or  your  maidenhead  ? 

MoU. 
The  beer  a  great  deal,  fir. 

Anciint* 
Aye,  in  quality. 

MoU. 
But  not  in  quantity  ? 

Aneitni. 
No. 

MoU. 
Why? 

Ancient. 
Let  me  ^,  and  I'll  tell  you. 

Moll. 
Will.yott  tell  me  one  thing  before  you  try  } 

^  2  Ancitntm 
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Aueiext. 
Yes. 

Moll. 
Which  is  fmaller^  this  beer  or  your  wit } 

Ancientm 
O,  the  beer^  the  beer. 

Moll. 
.    In  quality  ? 

Anci$9ii» 
Yes,  and  in  quantity. 

Moll. 
Why  then,  I  pray  keep  the  quantity  of  your  wit,  from 
the  quality  of  my  maidenhead,  and  you  ihall  find  mj 
maidenhead  more  than  your  wit; 

Ancient* 
A  witty  maidenhead,  by  this  hand.     [Exeunt  fiviralfy. 


A  C  T    II.     Scene  I. 

A  table  fet  out.    Enter  twofervants,  Jaruit  and  J^bn^ 

as  to  co*ver  it 'for  dinner. 

John. 

IS  my  milbefs  ready  for  dinner  ? 
Jar<uis. 
Yes,  if  dinner  be  ready  for  my  mi^& 

John: 
Half  an  hour  ago,  man.. 

But  pr'ythee,  fir,  is  't  for  certain*,  for  yet  it  ca«noi 
fink  into  my  head,  that  fiie  is  to  be  married  to^jnocrow  ?  ; 

John. 
Troth,  fhe  makes  little  preparation  ;  but  it  may  be,  (he 
wou'd  be  wedded,  as  fhe  wou'd.be  bedded,  privately..^ 

Jar*vis. 
Bedded,  call  you  it  i  and  (he  be  bedded  no  better  than 
ii^'Il'bed  her  $  fiie  may  lie  tantaliz'd,  and  eat  wi(hes. 

John* 
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Pox  on  hlffl,  tbey  fay  he's  the  arraateft  niifer ;  we  Aall 
liever  live  a  good  day  with  him. 

Well,  and  (he  be  fniptbv  threefcpre  andten,  may  ihe 
live  fixfcbre  and  eleven^  and  repent  cwehre  dmes  a  day^ 
that's  once  an  houri  [£rf>. 

Widow. 
Set  ihtat  d'  th'  board. 

Yes. 

tTtdo^. 
Why  do's  jroar  fdlow  gr^nUe  fo  ? 

I  do  not  know. 
Yhiy  fay  you  're  to  matry  One  that  wHl  feed  tf$ 
With  horfe-iplumbs^  inftead  of  beef  and  cabbascf* 

tVidinlo. 
And  are  yon  griev'd  at  that  ? 

John. 
|i6«  bst  my  frienddi  are. 

What  friends  are  giiev'd  I 

John, 
My  guts. 

Widow* 
So  it  feems>  yoa  begufi  clown  —^ 

Yes,  and  fliall  conclude  coxcomb,  aSid  I  be  fed  wittt 
lierfibg-bones.  'Sfoot,  I  fay  no  more  ;  but  if  we  do  want 
ks  mudi  bread  of  our  daily  allowance,  zk  wou'd  dine  a 
fparrowi  or  as  much  d?ink  as  would  fox  a  fly  ^'>  I  kaow 
what  I  know. 

Widvw. 

Anil  what  .do  you  know,  fir  ? 


*»  /«»  afis^  u  r.  intoxicate  a  fly* 
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IVhy^  that  there  goes  but  a  pair  of  ihefers  ^^  betweeii  ii 
)>romoter  and  a  knave  ;  if  yOE  know  more^  take  youf 
choice  of  either. 

^Tis  well ;  fet  on  dinner.     * 

f  ff/#r  yarvis  mditb  A  raUii  in  cm  6aitJ,  4fufd  dijt  - 
of  eggs  in  the  cfbn^,  and  the  maid. 

Jaruis.  -       -. 

O  miftref^^  yonder*s  the  mad  gallant^  Mafter  Alexander 
Bloodhound^  entered  into  the  hall* 

Yon  ihould  have  kept  him  out. 

MaiJ» 

Alas,  ne'er  a  wench  in  town  could  do't,  he^s  Co  nimble  t 
I  had  no  fooner  opened  the  door^  but  he  thruft  in  tt'tl 
was  aware. 

£ntgr  jitixander» 

Alexander* 
And  how  docs  my  little,  handfome,  dainty^  delicate^ 
weU-favour'd,  ilraight  and  comely,  delicious,  bewitching 
widoWf 

Jar^is. 
'Sfootj  here's  one  runs  diviiion  before  the  fidletTf 

mdon». 
Sir,  this  is  no  feafonable  time  of  vifit. 

Alexander. 
^  'Tis  pudding-timc,  wench „pudding- time ;  and  a  dainty-^ 
time,  dinner-time,  my  nimble-ey'd  witty  one,    Woot.be 
married  to-morrow,  firrah  ?  \JSifs  to  tahk. 

yarvis* 
She'll  be  mad  to-morrow,  firrab, 

Alexander* 
¥irhat>  art  thott  a  fortune-teller  ? 

yarvis, 
A  chip  of  the  fame  block,  a  fool,  fir. 

»  »  *  pair  ofjhten.l    The  410  reads  a  pair  of  fitetty  but  efidttiUj^ 
wroAg.    Seeil2ii/rMrri>r,  A.4.  S.  5, 

*  Ahxandef^ 
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Alixanin. 
Good  fooli  give  me  a  cup  ofcool  beer* 

Fill  your  mafter  a  cap  ofcool  beer. 

AU9sandir% 
Pifh,  I  fpoke  to  the  fool* 

Jairuis. 
I  fought  youM  brought  the  feol  with  you,  fin 

jilixwukr. 
Fool,  'tis  my  man  :  fliajt  fit  i'faith,  wench. 

For  once,  PU  be  as  merry  as  you  are  mad;  .and  learn 
faihions*  I  am  fet,  you  fee,  fir,  but  you  muft  pardon, 
fir,  our  rudcnefs  \  Friday's  fare  for  myfelf,  a  difh  of  eggs 
and  a  rabbit,  I  look'd  for  no  ftrange  faces. 

AUxandir. 
'  Strange !  mine's  a  good  face,  i'faith ;  prVthee  bufs. 

Why,  here's  one  comes  to  the  bufinefs  now. 

AUxander. 
Sirrah,  woot  h^ve  the  old  fellow  ? 

Wido<Wt 
Your  father  ?  Yes. 

Alexander, 
I  tell  thee  thou  flialt  not ;  no,  no,  I  have  fuch  —  this 
raliit'/  raw  too. 

There's  but  one  raw  bit,  ^. 

Alexander* 
Thy  jefter  fiire  ihall  have  a  coat  *'• 

Widonjj. 
Let  it  be  of  your  own  cut,  fir. 

Alexander. 
Nay,  nay,  nay ;  two  to  one  is  extremity—-  but,  as  I  was 
telling  thee,  I  have  fuch  a  hufband  for  thee ;  fo  knowing, 

io  difcreet,  fo  fprightly,-»fill  a  cup  of  claret,— ^-fo  admir- 

« 

'  ^  3  a  rM/,]  r.  e»  a  fool's  coat,  fuch  as  the  jefters  ar  fools  ancieotljr 
wore.  See  notes  to  'JCem^eftj  A.  3.  S.  2«  by  Dr«  Johnfon  and  Mr. 
Steevent. 

able 
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abfe  in  defires^  fo  excdlently  deferving,    that    an  old 
man  i-^Ee,  fie,  pr'ythcc.  -=-  Here's  to  thcc. 

The  man's  mad.  Aire. 

Mad  !  by  this  hand,  a  witty ^idlant« 

Pr'ythee  peace,  (halt  hear  a  fong.    ' 

Enter  Ancttnt  Toung. 

What  cope*s-mate't  ^^  this,  trow  ?  who  let  him  in  ? 

By  this  light,  a  fellow  of  an  excellent  breeding. 
He  came  unbidden,  and  brought  his  (tool  with  him. 

•    John. 
Look  miilrefs,  how  they,  ftare.one  at  another  ? 

Yes,  and  fwell  like  a  couple  of  gibb'd  cats  ^',  met  both 
by  chance  i'  th'  dark,  fn  an  old  garret. 

Look,  look ;  now  there's  no  fear  of  the  wild  beafb  ; 
they  have  forgot  their  fpleens,  and  look  prettily  ;  they  £Edl 
to  their  pafture ;  I  thought  they  had  beenangry,  and  they 
are  hungry. 

Jarvisi 

Are  they  none  of  Duke  Humphrey's  ^^  fOries,  do  you 

^^  e9pe*S'mate.^  tof>efmate,  Dr.  Johnfon  conje£ttfres  to  be  the  fame  at 
tttpfmaUy  a  companion'  in  drinking,  or  one  that  dwells  under  the  fame 
c^pe,  for  houfe.  I  find  the  word  u fed  in  The  Curtain  Drawer  of  the  H^crtd, 
161 X*  p.  31,  but  not  according  to  either  of  the  above  explanations.  '<  Hee 
**  that  truftt  a  tradefman  on  his  word,  a  ufurer  with  his  bond,  a  phifi- 
*^  tian  with  his  body,  and  the  divell  with  his  foule^  needes  not  care 
**  who  he  trafts  afterwards,  nor  what  eopefmate  encounters  him  next." 

^'  gihh^d  cats,"]  See  note  lo  to  Gammer  Gurtens  Ntedlg,  vol.  a.  p. 
xo  ;  and  alfo  the  notes  of  Dr.  Percy,  Mr.  Steevens,  and  Mr.  Toilet,  to 
The  Firfl  Part  of  King  Henry  ^b,  A.  i.  S.  a. 

^^  Duke  Humphrey. "]  In  the  ancient  church  oF  St.  PauPs,  one  of 
the  ailes.was  called  Duke  Humphrey'' s  ffaiky  in  which  thofe  who  had  no 
means  of  procuriog  a  dinner,  affe^d  to  loiter.  See  Mr.  SteeveiM*s  note 
on  King  Richard  3</,  A.  4.  S«  4. 

Vol;  VIL  B  b  »  think 
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ihink  tkatrtftpy  d^vis'd  tHsj^t  in  Paiir^  to  get  a.diiaiir  ? 

Widofw, 
Time  may  produce  as  &xzsip  a  trath. 
Let's  note  them. 

Enttr  RimdalL 

Rmdall. 
Har  loved  hur  once^  bar  Ipved  hvr  no  more^ 
Saint  Tavie  fo  well  as  liar  loved  hur  then, 

.     .    mdo^  ,   . 
Another  bur  !  this  is  the  cook-maid's  leaving  open  the 
door;  andtbU  is-  the  daintiell  diHi  ihe  has  lent  in^  a 
widgeon  in  Welch  fattce*--pray  let's  make  a  merry  day  on't» 

Kamall, 
Angle  Randals  comes  in  very  good  times  ;  yott  kec^ 
ordinaries  hur  think :  What  have  you  fet  a  cat  before  gal* 
lants  there? 

They  will  eat  him  for  the  iecpjid  courfe.  [Jlfids^lT^/tk 
are  fuitors  to  my  miftreft  fare  ;  things  that  ihe  flights : 
fet  your  feet  boldly  in,  widows  are  not  caught  as  maids 
kifs«  faintly  ;  bnt  as  mafli^Ss  fights  valiantly. 

RandaS* 

Is  hur  fo«  I  pray  bid  hur  miilreis  obferve  Randals  fm 
valours,  and  prave  adventures } 

Son>e  beerf         . 

Widow* 

Xet  them  want  nothing. . 

AntiiMt. 
Here>  widow. 

Widow. 
I  thank  you,  fir, 

AUxunder*,  t 

Some  wine. 

yaryi^0 
Here  is  wine  for  yon,  fir. 

Ran4als  wiU.not  he  outprav'dy  I  warrant  hur* 

AlexiftdfK 
Hve*  widow. 
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tfT/eid. 
t  tkafn'k  you  •^00,  fir. 

RanJdll: 
Soandsi  fome  metheglings  here. 

What  docs  he  call  iot} 

Jarn/is. 
Here  are  fome  eggs  for  you,  ttf; 

Randall, 
,     Eggs,  man  !  feini  met^egJings,  th^  Wlnfe  of  Wkl^.  . 

Jatyis, 
froth,  lir,  here's  none  i*  th'  hbufe  ;  pra^  ib^e  i^  Vfrftie 
of  neceflity,  and  drink  to. her  in  this  glaTs  of  clairei/.   ''  ' 

'  RdnddlU  , 

Well,  b^d^fe  lior  ^ill  make  a  gi^dk^  clealii  ^  nedeSties 
br  viftae^,  kn^k  with  What  k  grkfe  ft^A^al^  wffl  diUlb  &i 
hnr  miilrefs.  \  •  ^ 

Mdi'am 
He  mak^s  at  ydu,  forf<>oth. 

L6t  hi^  thAi,  i  have  eve^  axl  EtigUlfi  vfrtiie  'to  ^iit  bj 
aWellh.  , 

'IttanddlL 
O  noble  widowsi  hiir  iieart  was  i^lll  6'f  W0£^^« 

AUxandir. 
No,  noble  Welchman,  hur  heart  Wa^  in  hur  hoJ^'» 

[7«i«  ifictfy  bis  a^^ 
RandalL 
'Sonnds,  w&s  thlH  hur  manners,  to  take  away  ft^dkU 
lilips  ? 

Ancitni. 
No,  it  fliewed  fcorvy. 

Take't  yon  at  worft,  then. 

Ancient* 
Whelp  of  the  devil,  thou  /halt  fee  thy  fire  for't. 

John,  Jar*viu 
Gentlemen,  what  mean  you  f 

RdnddiL 
Let  hur  come,  let  hur  come  ;  Randab  will  Itdeeitt  tt^ 
ptttations,  hur  warrant  hur. 

B  b  a  Jfidvw^ 
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Redeem  your  wit,  fir.    Firft  for  you,  fir^  you  are  a 
ftranger ; — but  you;  fie.  Mailer  Bloodhound  !  — • 

Ancient* 
Ha !  Bloodhound  !  good,  fir,  let  me  fpeak  with  yoa« 

Randalls 
'Sounds,  what  does  Randals  amongft  plood-hounds  } 
Good  widows,  lend  hur  an  ear. 

Alexander* 
Ancient  Young  !  how  falfe  our  memories  have  p1ay*d 
through  long  continuance!  But,  why  met  here,  man  ? 
Is  Mars  fo  bad  a  pay*mafter,  that  our.  ancients  fight  under 
Cupid's  banner  ? 

Ancient* 
Faith,  thb  was  but  a  fudden  dart,  .b^eotten  from  diftrac- 
tion  of  fome  fortunes ;  I  purfue  this  widow  but  for  want 
of  wifer  work. 

Jafvis* 
The  Welchman  labours  at  it. 

Randall. 
A  pair  of  a  hundred  of  feeps,  thirty  prave  cows,  and 
twelve  dozen  of  runts. 

Widcnv* 
Twelve  dozen  of  goofe. 

Randall* 
Give  hur  but  another  hark  ? 

Alexander* 
He  has  the  mortgage  Hill,  and  I  have  a  handfbme  filler; 
.  do  but  meet  at  the  Fountain  in  Fleet-^reet,  after  dinner ; 
O,  I  will  read  thee  a  hiflory  of  happinefs,  and  thou  fhadt 

thank  me. 

Ancient* 
Aye,  read  all's  well,  or  weapons. 

Alexander* 
A  word,  Jaivis. 

Randall*. 
Oh  prave  widows,  hur  will  meet  hur  there,  hur  knows 
hur  times  and  hur  feafons,  hur  warrant  hur ;  Randals 
will  make  thefe.  prave  gallants  hang  hurfiplfs  in  thofe  gar- 

I    ten 
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ters  of  urillow 'garlands  apout  Kur  pates ;  mark  hur  n^w^_ 
and  remember.  [Exit* 

Adieu>  fvveet  widow;  for  my  ordinary—      [M^tjit  htr. 

*Twas  not  fo  math  worth,  fir. 

Ancient,  . 
You  mean,  'twas' worth  more  theh  \  and  that's  another 
handfomely  begg'd. 

Wido'w, 
Vou  conclaxle  wpmen  cunning  beggars,  then. 

Ancient, 
Yes,  and  men  good  benefa£lors«     My  beft  wiQ^es  wait 
on  fo  fweet  a  miftrefs  —  Will  you  walk  t  [^**^- 

Alexander. 
I'll  follow  you.     Woo't  think  on't  foon  at  nighty  or 
not  at  all  ? 

Jarvis. 
I  wouM  not  have  my  wiihes  wrong'd  ;  if  I  ihould  bring 
it  abbot  handfomely,  you  can  be  honeft  ? 

Alexander, 
Cani  doil  conclude  me  a  fattin  cheat  ? 

Jarifis, 
No^  a  fmooth  gallant,  fir. "  I^  not  you  fail  to  be  here 
foon  at  nine,  ftill  pr^Vided^  you  will  be  honeft  ;  if  J[  con^ 
vey  you  not  under  her  bed,  throw  me  a  top  o'  th'  tefter, 
and  lay  me  oat  o*  th'  way  like  a  rufty  bilboe. 

Alexander* 
Enough  ;  drink  that.    Farewel,  widow;  Fate,  the  De<«    - 
flinies,  and  the  three  ill-favoured  Sifters  have  concluded 
the  means,  and  when  I  am  thy  hufband— 

Widonv, 
I  fhall  be  your  wife. 

Alexander. 
Do  bat  remember  thefe  crofs  capers  then,  you  bitter 
fweet  one  ^^.  [Exit* 

WidofW.  » 

'Till  then  adieu,  .you  bitter  fweet  one.  [Exit. 

^  7  hitter  fwett  9neJ\  See  jjote  to  Ronno  and  JuVtet,  A.  x.  S,  3.  vol.  lo. 
edit.  1778,  S.  "  .  "* 

B  b  3  Jarvis. 
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'}^lys,  dinner  would  l^av^  inew'd  lietter  in  bed^lane ;  an(( 
(he  at  the  other  fide,  holdetb  he|r  whole 'neft  of  fuitors 
play,  y^^hat  art.  decks  tl^e  dark  lal^yrinth  of  a  woman'9 
heart!        '  '  ...     j^^^y 

Eni^  H^O  Bloodhmd  ami  £av» 

Mttrry  old  Ear^lack  !  is  my  father  mad  f 

Sim, 
They  're  bpth  a  concluding  on*t  yonder ;  to-mprroiy*s 
(he  day  ;  one  weddin&dinner  mull  ienre  )x>th  marriages. 

MolL 
Oh  Sim  !  the  Ancient,  the  delicate  Ancient ;  there's  a 
man,  and  thoii  talked  of  a  man  ;  a  good  face»  a  fparkling 
^ye,  a  flraight  bodv,  a  delicate  hand,   a  clean  leg  and 
foot ;  all  fweet  Sim  !  there's  a  man  worth  a  maidenhead* 

£#/<r  BhodbounJ  agd  Ear-lock* 

Sim. 
But  I  fay,  Mafter  Ear-lack,  the  old  man,  a  foot.liiK,  9^ 
bear,  ^  leg  like  a  bed-ftaff,  a  hand  lilce*  a  hatchet,  ai| 
jBye  like  a  pig,  and  a  face  like  a  winter  pigmiei ;  th^ri;'9  . 
a  man  for  a  maidenhead. 

^ Moll. 

Oh  look,  look  t  Oh  alas,  what  (hall  I  do  wi^  him  ? 

.-■''''%'■■  ■■1, 

OMS. 

« 

What  ?  v|^hy,  wha^  (bj|ill  fifteen  dp  with  fixty  and  twelvie  j 
make, a  fcreen  of  him^   (land  njBxt  the  fire,  whilft  you  fit 
be^ii^d  him,  and  keep  a  friend'$  lips  wariBt  Many  av|«Ack    . 
wonld  be  glad  of  fuch  a  fortune. 

Bioedifound, 
Ypur  oath  ftruck  i^  dead  then,  a'  my  fide  f 

Ear-lock. 
Five  hundred  deep  of  yoi^r  fide,  i -faith,  father. 

Bisodhound. 
Mollji  come  hither,  Moll  $  1  hope  Sim  has  difcover'4 
theprpj^ed*. 

A^nd  to-morro.w  muft.be  the  day,  Moll  $  both  of  a  day, 
one  dinner  (ball  ferve  ;  we  may  nave  ^ore  of  little  ones  ; 
|iir^Attft;fave  for  our  family.        ^  ^   .*.  -  j^^^ 
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.   McB. 
Good  fir,  wHat  raflinefs  was  parent  to  this  madnefs  ? 
aau^.  an  old  maa ! — Ear-lack  the  informer  I . 

Sloodheimdm 
Madnefs  ! — You  *re  a  whore. 

Is  (he  a  whore,  Sim  ? 

Sim. 
She  muft  be  yoiir  wife^  I  tell-^ 

Bloodhound, 
An  arrant  whore,  to  refufe  Mailer  lanocent  Ear-lack  of 
Jlogue-land  !— that  for  his  dwelling.  Next,  that  he  dotk 
inform  now  and  then  agairifl  enormities,  and  hath  been 
blanketed,  it  may  be,  pump'd  in  '^s  time  ;  yet  the  world 
knows  he  does  it  not  out  of  need  ;.  he's  of  mightv  means, 
bat  takes  delight  now  and  then  to  trot  up  and  down,  l!b 
avoid  idlenefs,  you  whore* 

Sim* 
Good,  fir! 

Pray,  father ! 

MoiL 

This  wound  wants  oil.  [Jjide,J  Good  fir,  in  all  my  paths, 
I  will  make  you  my  guide  ;  I  was  only  fiartled^ 
With  the  fuddennefs  of  the-  marriage. 
In  that  I  knew,  that  this  deferving  gentleman 
And  I  had  never  fo  much  conference. 
Whereby  this  xoal  <^  Pap1tt>s,  by  the  rhetoric 
Of  his  love-dealing,-  heart»eaptivatiog^ language, 
Might  b&  blown  into  a  fiame« 

Does  (he  take  tobacco,  father  ? 

Bloodhound, 
No,  no,  man  ;  thefe  are  out  of  ballads ; 
She  has  all  the  Garland  of  Good-will  **'  by  heart, 

^*  Garland  of  Good-toill,'}  one  of  the  mifcellaneous  coWt&lotiB  of 
ibngs  an4  poems,  formerly  [mbliflted,  called  GaHanit,  The'  names  of  of 
great  number  of  thefe,  and,  amongft  the  reft,  l^be  Garland  c/Go&d'Willt 
by  T«  D«  163I1  are  eouflBerated  in  Dr.  Percy's  Reliquesi  voL  i.  f*^^* 

B  b  4  Ear^laek. 
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'Snails,  flie.may  fing  me  afleep  o'  nighU  then,  Sim. 

Sm, 
Why,  right,  fir ;  and  then  'tis  bat  tickling  you  o'  th' 
forehead  with  her  heels,  you  are  awake  again,  and  ae'er 
.  the  worfe  man. 

Moll. 
Is  he  b'at  five  years  older  than  yourfelf,  fir  f 

far-lack. 
Nay,  I  want  a  week  and  three  days  of  that  too. 

Bloodbomuit 
Pll  tell  thee  an  old  faw  for't,  girl. 

Old  fay  he  he,  old  hlades  are  hefi, 
Tou^g  hearts  are  neater  old. 

Ear-lack* 

Ah,  ha !  •  •   - 

Bloodhound. 

Gold  is  great  glee^  gold  begets  reft. 
What  fault  is  found  in  gold  f 

Sim. 
I  will  anfwer  prefently,  fir,  with  another  faw. 

Bbodbound* 
Let's  ha't,  let's  ha't. 

Ear-lack. 
Mark,  Moll. 

Sim* 

Toung  f  fajf  fift  he  yoUng,  Toung  muttons  fweet. 

Content  is  aio*oe  gold ; 
If,  like  an  old  cock,  he  with  young  mutton  meet. 

He  feeds  like  a  cuckold. 

Bloodhound. 
A  very  pretty  pithy  one,  I  protcft ;  look,  an'  Moll  do  not 
laugh  :  'ihalt  have  a  pair  of  gloves  for  that.    What  lea- 
ther doft  love  ?  ' 

Sim. 
Calf,  fir  ;  fiieep's  too  fimple  for  me. 

Bloodhound 
Nay*  'tis  a  witty  notable  knave  ;  he  fliould  never  fcrve 
me  elfe.  Enter 
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Etatr  yobn  with  a  letttr* 

;  '  John, 

My  miHrefs  remembers  her  lovc^  and  requeHs  yoa 
would  inure  her  fo  much  to  your  patience,  as  to  read  that* 

Bloodhound, 
Love- letters,  Tove-lyes  :  doft  mark,  Sim ;  thcfe  wom^ 
are  violent,  Sim.  Whilft  I  rfcad  the  lye,  do  you  rail  to  him 
upon  the  brewer  |  fwear  he  ha«  deceived  us,  and  fave  a 
cup  of  beer  by't.  ^ 

Sim, 
I  will  not  fave  you  a  cup  at  that  rate,  fir« 

Ear'lack, 
1  can  make  thee  a  hundred  a  year  jointure,  wench.    At 
the  firft,  indeed,  I  began  with  petty  buiinefles,  wench  ; 
and  here  I  pick'd,  and  there  I  pick'd :  but  now  I  run 
through  nothing  but  things  of  value. 
/  •  MolL     ".. 

Sir,  many  thoughts  trouble  me;'  and  your  words  carry 
fuch  a  weight,  that  I  will  chufe  a  time,  when  I  have  no» 
thing  elfe  to  do,  to  think  on  'em* 

EaT'lack, 
By  my  troth,  flie  talks  the  wittieft,  an'  I  could  under- 
hand her. 

Bloodhound. 
Oh,  nimble,  nimble  widow ;  I  am  forry  we  have  no 
better  friends ;  but,  pray  commend  me,  tho'  in  a  blunt 
dry  commendation,  at  the  time  and  place  appointed ;  I 
won  not  fail.  I  know  ihe  has  a  neft  of  fuitors,  and  woa'd 
carry  it  clofe,  becaufe  ihe  fears  furprifal* 

Ear-lack* 
What  news,  father  \ 

Bloodhound. 
Shalt  lie  there  all  night,  fon. 

Ear^lack. 
Was  that  the  firft  news  I  heard  on't  ? 

Bloodhound. 
I  muft  meet  a  friend  i'  th'  dark  Toon  ;  let  me.  fee,  we 
lovers  are  all  a  little  mad;  do  you  and  Moll  take  a  turn 

or 
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or  two  i'  th*  eardeoY  t^dulft-Siovimd  I  go  up  into  the  gar- 
ret and  devifc,  till  the  guefts  come.  [Exit. 

Sim. 
,    H^'s  a  little  mad.    I  had  beft  hang  him  upon  the  crofs 
beam  in  the  garre^.  [Exit. 

EaV'lack* 
Come,  Moll^  come  Molkin ;  we'll  even  to  the  Caao* 
mi^e  be4>  and  talk  o£  houihold  fluff;  4nd  be  fora  thou 
retnembereft  a  trade. 

Moll. 
Pleafe  you  go  before^  fir  ? 

Ear-Uek.     . 
Ifzy, .  an  old  ape  has  an  old  eye  $  I  fliMI.  go.  ^&re,  as' 
thoQ  woot  (hew  me  a  love-trick,  and  lock  me,  into  the 
ffarden*    I  will  come  difcreetly  behind^  MoU*, 

Moll. 
Out  upon  him,  what  a  fuitor  have  I  got !  I  am  forry 
you  're  fq  bad  an  archer,  fir* 

Eity^UicJ^ 
.     Why  bitd,  why  bird7 

Moll. 
Why,  to  ihoot  at  huts,  when  you  fiiciu'd  uie  prick* 
Ihafts;  fllort  (hooting  will  lofe  you  the  game,  laiTureyouy.fir* 

Ear-loci. 
Her  mind  runs  fure  upon  a  fletcber  ^'  or  a.bowyer: 
howfoever  I'll  inform  againfl  both  ;  the  fietcher  for  tak* 
ing  whole  monev  for  piec'd  arrows,  the'  bowi^er.  for 
horping  the  headmen  of  his  parifh,  and  taking  money 
for  his  pains*  lExnai4m 

Enter  in  the  fa^oerm,  Alexander ^  the  Captain^  Lieutenant^ 
Sue  Short-heels f  and  MrSf  CooN* 

Alexander, 
Some  rich  Canary,  boy. 

Drafwer, 
Anon,  anon,  fir. 

Abxander* 
Feffibk  !  Thus  cheated  of  an  hundred  pieces !  a  hand* 

*9jetebir,]  FUcbier,  Fr.  a  maker  of  arrows.     Wc  have  ftiM  the 
Jfbubin  company  in  th«  city  of  X^oadoit 

fome 
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£>m«  halter,  and.  the  hangman's  wages,  popt  in  the.place  J 
what'aa  acute  wit  we  have  in  wipKeaiaeB  I  • 

Captain. 
»Tis  done,  and  handfomdjr* 

^nter.  1?rafwtr. 

Drawer, 
Here's  a  ppttle  of  tick  Canary,  a;>d  a-q/jiai^t  o^  ^^t 
Claret,  gentlemen  ;   and  there's  a  gentleman  Wowr,  Ji^ 
fays  he  is  your  brother.  Mailer  Blpodhound :  he  appoint- 

ed  m  i]E)«et  yon  here». 

,  Caftfftin. 
The  expeSed  thing,  that  bought  the  Briilol  ftone. 

^Uxan^er^ 
Send  hitn  up^  pr'ythec  y  rieflsiember  how  it  muft  be  car- 

ry'd. 

Mrs.C^pte. 

I  am  her  grandmother ;  forgc^t  not  tl^at  bjr  any  mesons. 

Alexani^r* 

And  pray  remember,  that  yon  do  npt  m^i^mp.  a|  if  j^ 

were  chewing  bacon,  and  fpoil  all* 

Mrs*  Cootu 

\  warrant  you. 

And  hark. 

iXrawr^ 
Are  thefe  the  company,  fir> 

Ancient, 
¥es,  hat;t;bpfe  I  like  not ;  thefe  axe  not  they;. 
I'll  fliay  i'  the'next  room  till  my  cpmpany  come. 

Dra^wet* 
Where  you  pleafe,  fir  ;  pray,  hWofft^mj  {E^^H^ 

CafiiaiM, 
I  hear  him  coming  up  gingerly. 

Alexander* 
Oh  he  tramples  upon  the  bofom  of  a  t^ern  wjltji  that 
^fxterity,  as  your  lawyers'  clerks, 49  to  Weitminfler«hal} 
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upon'  a  dirty  day,  with  a  pair  of  white  iilk '  (lockings.   * 
Brother  Tisi^  why  now  yon  're  a  man  of  your  word,  I  fee. 


Enter  Tim. 

Tim. 
Nay*  I  love  to  be  as  good  as  my  fay.     See,  brother, 
look,  there's  the  reft  of  your  money  upon  the  ring.    I 
cannot  fpend  a  penny,  for  I  have  ne'er  a  penny  left* 
What  are  thefe,  wKat  are  thefe  f 

Alexander* 
Gallants  of  note  and  quality ;  he  that  fits  taking  to* 
bacco  is  a  captain.  Captain  Carvegnt. 

Tim. 
He  will  not  make  a  capon  of  me,  will  he  ? 

Alexandir^ 
kt^  yott  not  my  brother  ?  He  that^ours  out  the  fpark* 
ling  (brightly  Claret,  is  a  lieutenant  under  him.  Lieute- 
nant Bottom.    He  was  a  ferjeant  firft. 

Tim. 
,  Of  the  Pooltry,  or  of  Wood-ftreet  ? 

Alexander. 
Of  the  Poultry  ?  of  a  Woodcock ; 
A  ferjeant  of  the  field,  a  man  of  blood. 
'  Tim. 

I'll  take  my  leave,  brother,  I  am  in  great  hafte. 

Alexander. 
That  delicate  fweet  young  gentlewoman— 

Tim. 
Foughf  this  tobacco ! 

Alexander. 
That  bears  the  blulh  of  morning  upon  her  cheeks, 
whofe  eyes  are  like  a  pair  of  talking  twins. 

Tim. 
She  looks  juft  upon  me. 

Alexander. 
I  think  you  are  in  hafie. 

Tim. 
No,  no,  no,  pray. 

Alexander. 
Whofe  lips  are  beds  of  rofes,  betwixt  which  there  deals 
a  breath  fweeter  than  Indian  fpices. 

Tim. 
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Sweeter  than  ginger. 

AIexan4iir* 
But  then  to  touch  thofe  lips— Yon  day  too  long,  fure. 

Ttm. 
Piih,  I  tell  you  I  do  not;  I  know  my  time:  Pr^y«/ 
what's  her  name  f 

Alexander. 

But  'tis  defcended  from  the  ancient  ftem^  the  great 
Tributie,  Lindabrides  h^r  name ;  that  ancient  matron  is 
her  reveren$l  gran  num. 

Tim.   ^  ^  '   '  ^ 

Niggers,  I  have  read  of  her  in  the  Mirror  of  Knight* 
hood^^ 

AUxa^er. 
Come,  they  fhall  know  you« 

Tim. 
Nay,  brother. 

Alexander* 
I  fay  they  (hall. 

Tim. 
Let  me  go  down  and  wafti  my  face  firft, 

Alexander. 
Your  face  is  a  fine  face.— My  brother,  gentlemen. 

Captain. 
Sir,  you  're  vidorioufly  welcome. 

Tim, 
That  word  has  e*en  conquer'd  me. 

Lieutenant. 
I  defire  to  kifs  your  hand,  fir. 

Tim. 
Indeed  but  you  ihall  not,  fir ;  I  went  ont  early,  and 
forgot  to  wafh  them* 

3^  Mirror  of  Knighthood^  a  romance  tranOated  oat  of  Spaniii, 
by  Margaret  Tyler,  who  dedicates  the  firft  part  to  Lord  Thomas  Howa'rd* 
ift  part,—- no  date.- — %^.  part— 1599.  3d.— no  date.— — 4.- 5.— 
1598.— ^6.— 1598. 7.— 1598,. ^8.— 1599.— 9.-^1602. 

It  appears  that  Thomas  £fte,  the  printer,  undertook  the  publication 
of  this  work,  which  is  executed  by  different  trdoflators,  and  dedicated 
to  different  patrons.  Margaret  Tyler  (thine  to  ufe,  as  (he  fays  at  the  con- 
ciufion  of  her  addrefs  to  the  reader)  having  no  coQCcrn  with  any  part 
but  I  he  lirft.    It  is  rarely  met  with  complete.  S. 

Mrt» 
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Mrs.  XJoofe* 
Precious  dotterill  ! 
[»  i     ■  *    Captain* 

sir,  i  iliian  call  tt  a  couhery,  itjoi  %ill  pfealc  tO 
TOUC^fi^e  tp  pledge  mc 

^         -    '•    -^     '  '  r/w.    -  -     

Four  or  fix  ? 

^  ,  •      .    ^.  ♦    ^      Captain. 

*Tis  rfti  'Canary,  it  came  from  beyond  Ac  feas. 

Tim. 
I  will  do  no  courtefy  at  this  time,  fir  ;  yet,  far  one  cup 
I,care  not,  beeaHfe  it  comes  from  beyond  the  feas.  I  think 
t&  outlandilh  wme.  .    . 

Sue. 
Look,  how  it  glides'! 

Mrs,  C'oote, 
Now,  truly,  the  gentlexnah  drinks  as  like  one  Mailer 

Widgin  a  kinfman  of  mine 

Z'ieuienahh 
Pox  on  you,  heilding* 

I  ha*  heard  of  that  Widgin,  I  ha*  Been  taken  for  him  j 
and,  now  I  think  on't,  a  cup  of  this  is  better  than  our.four 
Ihiinng  beer  a^  home. 

Zieutenanf,  • 
You  muft  drink  another,  fir ;  yoii  drank  to  nobody. 

Tim. 
Is  it  the  law,  that  if  a  man  drinks  to  nobody,  he  muft 
drink  again  ? 

Omnes. 
Aye,  aye,  aye  ;  fill  his  glafs. 

Tim. 
Why  then,  1  will  drink  to  nobody  bhcc.  mclre,  betaufe 
I  will  drink  again. 

Alexander. 
Did  iiot  1  tell  you  ?  More  wine  there,  drawer. 
.  _  Sue. 

This  pageant's  worth  the  feeing,  by  this  hand. 

Tim. 
Hethinks  this  glafs  was  better  than  t'other,  gentlemen. 
3  Cajpfmh* 
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Ok,  %,  lift  deeper  tH^T&rcetcr  ever; 
Do  ]r6it  tkittk  fy,  £r. 

Bvw  thtt^cii  yotiUHnk  to  nobody. 

STAw. 
Why  tlien,  I  pray  ^Ye  me  t'other  cl)^»  &^  t  may 
drink  to  fomebody. 

Mrsm  Coofjf. 
I  kave  not  drank  yet^  fir. 

Akxundgr* 
Again«  ye  witch  !  Drink  to  the  yoang  gentlewomto* 

Mifirefs  Lindabrides.  * 

Thanks^  moil  ingenious  fir. 

She's  a  little  ihame-^d ;  thij  deeper  the  fw^eter^  Ibr-i 

footh.  

Ahcaniier. 
Pox  on  yott  fer  a  c^coinb. 

Bnt9r  Amhmt  Tnmgm 

Audttti* 

I*  th'  next  room  I  have  feen  and  heard  all.— 'Oh  hoBle 
foldiers. 

Tim. 

Here  boys,  give  us  fome  more  wine.  There'«  a  h«n- 
dred  marks,  gallants ;  'tis  yoar  own,  an'  do  but  let  me 
bear  an  office  amongft  yoti.  I  knOw  as  great  a  matter  has 
been  done  for  as  fmall  a  fum.  Pray,  let  me  follow  the 
faihion. 

Captain. 

WelU  for  once  take  up  the  money.  Give  me  a  cup  ot 
fack,  and  give  me  vour  hand,  fir  :  and,  becanfe  dur 
^lemifii  corporal  was  lately  choak'd  at  Delph  with  a  fiap« 
drazon  ^ ' ,  bear  you  his  name  and  place,  atid  be  hence. 
forth  calfd  Corporal  Cod's-head.  Let  the  health  go  round. 

3 1  Jap'dragon.J  See  note  75,  to  The  Boneft  Wktre,  vol.  3.  p.  359. 

Tim. 
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.Tim.. 
Roand!  An'  this  go  Dot  round.!— Some  wine  there« 
tapfter.     Is  there  ne'er  a  tapfter  i'  th'  houfe  ? 

^  [AnHentJbewi  himfelf. 
Mixandtr, 
My  worthy  friend,  thb'u'^t  maiter  of  thy  word.   Gende- 
men^  'tis  Ancient' Young  ;  you  're  foldiers,  come,  comef 
fare  cap^  compliment  in  cap.  .  Pr'ythee,  fit  down* . . 

'  '    '  'Ancient. 

Are  you  a  captain,  fir  ? 

Captain*    ^ 
Yes. 

'  An f lent*    -     ' 
And  you  a  lieutenant  ? 

LsiutenoHt* 
Yes.  .  ' 

Jineient. 
I  pray  where  ferv'd  you  laft  i 

C aft  aim* 
Why,  at  the  battle  of  Prague  '  *• 

Ancint. 
Under  what  colonel  ?  In  what  regiment  ?         - 

Captain* 
Why 9  let  me  fee  :r-but  come,  in  company  ?  Let's  fit,  fir: 
true  foldiers  fcorn  unneceflary  difcourfe,  efpecially  in  ta- 
verns.   .  , 

Ancient  m 
'Tis  true,  true  foldiers  do ;  but  yon  are  tavern-rats. 

Captain, 
How? 

Alexander. 
Pr'ythee! 

Aficient, 
Foul  foodi  that  lies  all  day  undigefled. 
Upon  the  queafy  fiomach  of  fome  tavern, 

3  *  Mttbe  bsttle  9/  Prague,']  This  battle  was  fought  at  Wcifenberg 
near  Pragve,  i8th  November,  i6io>  and  was  fatally  decifive  againft  the 
E]edor  Palatine,  who,  in  confequcnce  of  ic»  not  only  loft  his  new  king- 
dom of  Bohemia,  but  alfo  was  deprived  by  the  Emperor  of  hit  heredi*. 
Qiry  dominioAt. 

%  And 
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And  are  fpew'd  out  at  midnight* 

Tim.         '  ' 
Corporal  Cod*s-head's  health,  fir. 

Ancient,  

In  thy  face,  fool. 

,  '       ^Aleiccmder,'    "     .       '-     -    -  •' 

This  is  cruel.  Anient*  

Ancient, 
You  are  but  the  worms  of  worth. 
The  fons  of  Ihame  and  bafenefs,  ^ 

That  in  a  tavern  dare  out-fit  the  fun. 
And,  rather  than  a  whore  fliall  pafs  unpledg'd« 
yotj*Jl  pawn  your  fouls  for  a  fuperfluous  cup,    ' 
Though  you  caft  it  into  the  reckoning. 
The  true  foldier  is  all  over  man. 
Noble  and  Valiant  ;  wifdom  is  the  mould. 
In  which  he  cafts  his  adbions.    Such  a  difcreet  temperance 
Doth  daily  deck  his'doings,  that  by  his'inodefly  '. 
He's  guefs'd  the  fon  of  merit,  arid  by  his  mildneis  * 

Is  believed  valiant.     Go,  and  build  no  more 
Thefe  airy  caftles  of  hatched  fame,  which  fdoh 
Only  admire  and  fear  you  for;  the  wife  man 
Derides  and  jeers  ye,  as  puiFs  really  of  ^ 
Virtue  and  valour  (thofe  fair  twins       ,   .. 
That  are  born,  breathe,  and  die  together  !)  then    • 
You'll  no  more  be  call'd  butterflies,  but  men :. 
Thinkron't,  aJnd  pay  your  reckoning,-  \Exit. 

Captain* 
Shall.we  fufFer  this,  Saunder?,         ..       , 

'  Alexander* 

I  mtift  go  after  him. 

Kill  him,  an*  there  be  no  more  men  in  Chriftendc(m. 

•  •'    '  AlexaftdtH '' '"  '     ' 

I  know  my  fifter  loy^s  hijn,  and  he  fwears  Jie  loves  her, 
-^and;'5y  thitf  hand,*  it  ffiall  go^afd-ff  heliave'W  not,- 
fmock  and  all.     Brave,  excelleip^  mao-!.  Wi^h^.wbata 
flciiivgtb  4)£.  B^al  we.. admire.. th4t  gfckidnoi^'  in'  another,^ ^ 
which  we  cannot  call  oqr  own !    -2  •         TExit.^ 

V6L.yn,:    ::\,     Ccr::;r;:v  ueuuna^t.^ 

r  .  i»  •  *.         « 
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Lieuttnant.  -     ■ 

He's  a  dead  man,  I  warrant  him. 

Captain*     * 
Bat  Where's  our  corporal  ?  corporal,  corporal !  [Looks  oaf* 

Tim. 
Well,  here's  your  corporal,  an'  you  can  be  qukt. 

*  Sue. 
Look,  an'  he  have  not  infconft ' '  hixnfelf  in  a  wooden 

caHle. 

Tim. 
Is  he  gone  that  call'd  ns  butterflies  ? 

Mri.  Cc9te^ 
Yes,  yes,  h'as  taken  wing ;  and  your  brother's  gone 
after  him,  to  fight  with  him.  ^ 

Tim^ 
That's  well ;  he  cannot  in  . conference  but  do  us  the 
cpurtefy  to  kill  him  for  us.  Come,  gall^ts,  what  Ih^ll 
we  do  ?  I'll  never  go  home  to  go  to  b^d  with  my  guts  full 
of  four  (hillings  beer,  when  I  may  rc^eoiih  them  with 
fack.— lla,  now  am  I  as  la^y ;  methmks  we  two  have 
blue  beards.r^Is  there  ne'er  a  wench  to  be  had  ?  Drawer, 
bring  us  up  impofSbilities,  an  honeft  whore,  and  a  CQn- 
fcionable  reckoning. 

Lieutenant. 
Why,  Wc's  all  £re  wit,  where  (^  ^)  he  will  or  no. 

Sue. 
A  whore  I  O  tempting  handfome  fir,  think  of  a  ru;h 
wife  rather. 

Tim.  • 

Tempting  handfome  firl   ihe^s  not  married,  is  ihe, 
gentlemen  ? 

Captaim. 
A  woodqoM:;k'ipring'd !  Jet  us  but- keep  him  in  this  b^c-' 
chahaliah  mift  dli  momine,  and  'tis  done. 

Temptiji)[g^  Jis^ndibme  fir  I  Tve  known  a  wpman  of. 

•  3  *  ikfetifil  A/mtti  is  a  petty  fortification.    Thererb  to  iiHk&nfe, 
ocpQTS  more  than  ooce  in  Shddpcate.    JSce  note  on  7bi  Mtny  Wi^fn 

•/*  ^IKiJ^r,  A.  2.   S.  2.  S.      •  . 

(3  3)*^  ^btr^  i.  e.  whether.  It  19  frequently  fo  written  in  ancient  w^* 
ers.  Set'  SeiijinfM*t  Ntw  iiwi,  A.  5.  S.  x«  and  Mr.  Whallcy>  note. 

5  handfome 
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handfome  tempting  fortanes,  throw  herfelf  away  upon  a 
]ia&4fdme  t«riii^tirig  fir. 

Hark  ytou,  fir  5  if  fhe  had,  and  coa'd  be  tempted  to't, 
hkv^  jrott  a  mind  to  loaity  :*  weaM  y^a  marry  her  f 

Tim.  \ 
Oh,  and  am^n  wre  foworthy^  Cemptibg  ir. 

Lieutenant. 
Give  me  but  a  piece  from  yoo* 

And  when  will  you  givd  it  raeagain  ? 

Lieutenant. 
Pray  give  me  bflt  a  pierce. from  you.     1*11  pay  this  reck- 
oning into  the  bargain  ;  and  if  I  have  not  a  trick  to  make 
it  .your  own,  I'll  give*  you  ten  for*t— :rherc's  my  witnefs. 

'  Tim, 
There  'tis ;  fend  thee  good  luck  with  't,  and  go  drunk 

to  bed. 

Lieutenant. 
Do  not  you  be  too  ra(h,  for  fhe  obienres  yoU>  and  is  in- 
finitely affeded  to  good-breeding. 

Tim. 
I  wonnot  fpeaky  I  tell  yoci,  till  you  hold  up  your  fin* 
ger,  or  fall  a  whiftling; 

Caftai^ 
Come,  we'll  pay  at  bar«  and  to  the  Mitre  in  Bread- 
ilreet '  ^ ;  we'll  make  a  mad  night  on't.  Pleafe  you, 
fweet  ladies,  bat  to  walk  into  Bread-ftreet',  tKis  gentleman 
&as  a  fbolifh  flight  fapper,  and  he  moft  ingenaoirfly  pro* 
fefles',  it  would  appear  to,  him  the  meridian  altitude. of 
his  defired  happineis,  )>ut  to  have  the  table  deck'd  with  a 
pair  of  perfedions  fo  exqnifitdy  refulgent, 
^  Tim. 

He  talks  all  fack,  and  he  will  drink  no  fdialKbt^n 

Mrs.'Ceote. 
Fray  lead,  and  he  fhall  follow. 

•  Sne^  . 
Blefs  mine  eyts,  my  heart  is  fi^l  of  changes.       [£«!/• 

3  4  tbe  Mitre  in  Bread^flrtef,^  From  itiii  pa^gc*  compared  with 
another  in  Ram  Allty,  yo).  5.  p.  450.  it  appean  there  were  two  taverns  a| 
this  time  with  the  (ame  iign. 

C  c  a  Tim* 
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Tim,  •  ■• 

Oh^  is'  it  fo ;  I  have  heard  there  ma^  be  mare  change^ 
in  a  woman's  heart  in  an  .hi9»r»  than  can  be  rung  apoa 
&  belU  ia  feven  day^.'  ,  Well,  go  thy  ways  ;  litdc  doft 
thou  chink  bow  thou  (haljc  be,  betrayed  ;  withia  this  four 
and  twenty  hours,  thoii  fliajt  be  mine  own  wife,  flelh  and 
blood »  by  father  and  aipther ;  O  teipp|ij»|;  handfopie  fir ! 

[Exeunt. 


I  •• 


ACT     m.      ScEtTE    -I;- 

,   Enter  John- and  the  Mai^^'' 

John. 

BUT,  lirrah,  canft  tell  what  my  miftrefs  means  to  do 
with  her  fuitors  ?    .;  .     . 

Maid. 
Nay,  nay,  I  know  not ;  but  there  is  one  of  them>  I  am 
fure>  worth  locking  after. 

J^hn.      .  , 

Which  is  he,  I  pr'ythee  ? 

Maid.       \ 
Oh,  John,  Mafter  Randall,  John. 

John. 
TheWelchman  ? 

,  Maid. 

,;Xtc  vfitty  flaan,.  the  pretty  man,,  the  fingiug  roan  ;  he 
1^  the  dain^ieft  ditty,  fo  full  of  pith,  fo  full  of  fpirit,  at 

...       •  "      Jf^hn^        ' 

Ditties  !  they  ye  the.e^ndsof  old  ballads. 

Maid. 
Old  ends;!,  I  am.focer  they  are  new  beginnings  with  me. 

John. 
Here  comes  my  miftrefs. 

Enter  IVidonv  and  Jamfis. 

•'  'WidbtJir^ 
; Whoivas *h»t  krieck*a  tft  €he :g«<< ?       ^  '. 

•  •• Jarvit, * 

Why,  your  W^elch  wooer. 
^  ^  **   -    •'  Maid. 


T  ^     Tj  *.  -r    t 
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r^  1     9>  * 


Maid,  ,>    .    ^      -.        -^    .     ' * 
Alas,  the  fight  on 's  eyei.iv^nougli  to  (iuge  my  little 
^mal^enhead ;  rlibaU  iiever«be  able  to. endure. him .^^^ .» 

^     [%//  Mai^. 
En*£r  ^andalL 

^  -  RandML  *  -^  ?  •-      ^ 

ir^«r  high  King  Henry  riiPd  this  land  '  *, 

tbk.c9ufln'x>f'ht^nttmti,  •  •     r  .•^^' 

BefidBs  kur^eewmjas  ttar-y  h'o'df  "^         « 

M  fair  and  princely'    ■  >  ,   mndywi*      >      !   ..  v    , 

"Hark  yOu,  widows  ;'  Randals  was  diftiirb'd  in  cogifatlbni, 
about  lands>  ploughs,  and  cheefe-prefTes  in  *  WsMes  ;  and 
becat  hur  have-  fprgot  where  hur^  and  hnr  meet  foon  at 
'pright  dark  fev^nings,  /  ,'         .'     , 

Widinv, 
Why  on  the  Change,  in  the  Putch  walks.     ,    , 

Randall, 
Oh  haw,  have  hur— but  Randals  was  talk  no  Dutch'; 
pray,  meet  hur  in  the  Welch  walk,\was  no  Welch  walk 
thfere?        ^ ''  "  :.     ..     • 

Widonxj* 
Fie,  no  ;  there  arc  no  Welch  merchants  there. 

Randall. 
*Mais,  was  fcry  true,   was  all  fhentlemen  in   Wales, 
Hur  never  faw  hur  ihamber-maid  j  pray  where  was  hur 
ihamber-maid  ? 

jar*vij. 
Taken  up  V  th'  kitchen,  fir. 

Randall, 
Can  hur  make  wedding-ped  pravely  for  Randals,  and 
widows  ? 

Wido^w^ 
Pray  tell  him,  Jarvis,  whether  (he  can  or  no. 

Jarnjis. 
Sir,  not  to  delay,  but  to  debilitate  the  ftrengtji  of ^our 
,a£iive  apprehenfion  of  my  miftrefs's  favour— 

S  5  When  high  King  Henry,  &c.]  a  fbiu;i,  with    fotnc  alteration^, 
«f  the  old  ballad  of  Fair  Rojawsnd,  Sec  Percy's  Reliqucs,  vo!  2.  p.  147. 

C  c  3  RandalU 
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Was  fery  good  words. 

Hark  in  your  car,  flic  will  'have  her  nctt  feathered  with 
AO  Britifh  breed. 

Randall, 
Sounfls^  was  not  Brittifh  fo  good  as  Englifii  ? 

JaTois. 

Yes,  where  there's  wiCioni,  wit,  land  vaioor ;  but  as 

amongft  our  Engliih,  w.e  may  have  one  fool,  a'knave,  a 

coxcomb,  and  a  coward,  (he  bid  me  tclLyou,  ihe  has  feen 

fuch  wonders  come  out  of  Wales.     In  one  word,  you  'le 

'aA  a/sj  and  ihe'll  have  none  of  you. 

Randall. 
Augh,  Saint  Tavie,  Owen  Morgan,  and  a,Il  hur  couiins» 
was  widow  herfelf  fay  fo  ? 

JVido'w. 
Good  fir,  let  every  circum^nce  make  up  one  anfwcr, 
take  it  with  you. 

Jarvu. 
And  the  Roman  anfwcr  is,  the.Englifli  goofe,  fii*  ^*. 

Randall, 
Sounds  I  hur  was  kill  now,  Gog,  and  Gpgmagog,  a 
whole  dozen  of  fliiants.  Make  fool  of  Randals !  Randals 
was  wifht  to  as  prave  match  as  widows  ;  was  know  one 
Mary  Bloodhound,  was  ha  all  when  hur  father  kick  up 
heels  ;  and  becat,  though  hur  never  faw  hur,  hur  will  fend 
hur  love-letters  prefcntly,  get  hur  good  wills,  and  go  to 
ihurch  and  marry,  and  hur  were  eight  and  thirty,  two 
hundred  and  nine  and  fifty  widows ;  mark  hur  now. 

-  [Exit  Randalh 

Jar*vis. 
He  pelts  as  he  goes,  pitifully. 

JlTidotu, 
Where's  Mary  ? 

Mary! 

5*  And tb*  Roman  dmfwer  is,  the  Enjtlijb  g$6/e,  fir,}  A  pun  on  the 
l^itin  wprd  tn/lirj  which  figoifies  a  gotfi* 

fnttr 
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".  Pray  go  to  .Aldgatc,  to  my  feinp|Er^fs/;fcr  my  ruff;  t 
Auft  uie  It  ray»  to-morrow.  Did  you  buT  her  hollow  it  jiid^ 
in  the  French  fafluou  cut  ? 

Maid* 
Yes,  foriboth.       ♦ 

'Twas  well ;  we  have  no  other  proof  in  ufe,  tliat  we  are 
Engliih,  if  we  do  not  zany  them;    Let  John  go  witih  you* 

Maid* 
Yes,  forfooth.  [Exit. 

Bat  pray,  forfooth,  how  do  you  mean- to  diipofe  of 
your  fuitors  ? 

Widouj» 
Shall  I  tell  thee?  for  this,  thou  hajft  given  him  his 
cure,  and  he  is  pail  care ;  for  old  Bloodhound,  the  faw- 
monger,  I  writ  to  him,  to  yneet  me  footi  at  ten  in  the 
dark,  upon  the  Change ;  and  if  I  come  not  by  ten,  he 
fhould  {lay  till  twelve :  intimating  fbmething  myfticalfy, 
that,  to  avoid  furprizals  of  pther  rivals,  I  mean  to  gpfirom 
thence  with  him  to  lie  at  his  houfe  all  night,  ana  go  to 
church  with  him  i'  th'  morning ;  when  my  meaning  lis 
only  knavery,  to  make  myfelf  merry,  and  let  him  cool 
himfelf  there  till  morningi, 

Jaruis. 
And  now  have  I  a  whimfey,  newly  jumpt  into  the  coll 
of  ingenious  appreheniion,  to  fawce  him  daintily;  th^t- 
for  that.    What  think  you  of  the  gentleman  that  brought 
a  ftool  with  him  out  of  the  hall,  and  fat  down  at  dinner 
with  you  in  the  parlour  ? 

Widow* 
They  fay  he's  an  Ancient,  but  I  affe£t  not  his  colours* 

Jarvis. 
But  what  fay  you  to  the  mad  vidorious  Alexander  } 

Widotv. 
A  wild  mad  roarer,  a  trouble  not  worth  minding* 

C  c  4  Jarvtf. 
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He  will  mind  you  ere  morning,  troth,  miftrefs.  [JjUe.^ 
There  waits  a  gentleman  i'  th'  'next  room,  that  hath  a 
long  time  loved  you,  and  has  watchM  forfuch  an  hoar,, 
when  all  was'  oat  of  doors,  to  tdl  you  fo ;  and  none  being 
within  but  you  and  I,  he  defires  you  woa*d  hear  him  fpeak; 
and  there's  an  end  on'c. 

What  is  Jie  J 

Jarw. 
An  honeft  man. 

How  know  you  ? 

Why,  he  told  me  fo. 

Widotx). 
And  why  were  .you  fuch  a  fool  to  take  his  own  word  \ 

Jar*vis, 
Becaufe  ail  the  wit  I  had  cou'd  get  nobody's  elfe. 

IVidtm), 
'-  A  knave  will  ever  tell  you  he's  an  honeft  man* 

'  But  an  honeS  man  will  never  tell  you  he's  a  knave. 

Wido^uj. 
Well,  fir,  your  mifb-efs  dares  look  upon  the  honeil  man* 

yar*vh» 
And  the  honeil  man  dares  look  upon  my  iniftrefs.  [Exiu 

WidoiVm 
'Tis  the  rougheft,  blunteft  fellow. 
Yet,  when  I  take  young  Bloodhound  to  a  retired  colleftion 
of  fcattered  judgment,  which  often  lies  disjointed,  with 
the  confufed  diftraflion  of  fo  many  ;  methinks  he  dwells 
in  my  opinion :  a  right  ingenious  '^  fpirit,  veit'd  merely 
with  the  vanity  of  youth  and  wildnefs.  He  looks,  me- 
thinks, like  one  that  could  retrafl  himfelf  from  his  mad 
ftarts,  and  when  he  pleafed  turn  tame*  His  handfome 
wildnefs,    methinks,  becomes  him,    could    he    keep  it 

P  3  7  in^ifitoui,']  ingenious  and  inginuous^  were  formerly  ufed  indifcrimU 
aateljr  for  each  other* 

bounded 
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bounded  in  thrift  and  tjsinpierance.  Bat  doum  thefe 
thoughts,  my  refolve  refts  here  in  private. — But  from  a 
fool,  a  mifer,  and  a  man  too  jealbus  for  a  little  fweetnefs^ 
Love,  Cupid  defend  me^-  . 

Enter  Jarms  like  a  gentleman^  ^very  hrave^  ^witb  his 

former  cloatbs  itCs  band. 

Jam/is. 
And  to  a  widow  wife,  .    s 

Nobly  liberal^  and  difcreetly  credulous^ 
Cupid  hath  fent-me. 

fFidonxxi 
Pray  prpve  as  you  appear,  a  gentleman.     Why  Jarvis  ? 

Jar*vis, 
Look  you>  here's  Jarvis  haugs  by  geometry;  and  here's 
the  gentleman  ;  for  lefs  I  am  not  :  that  afar  off,  taken 
with  the  fainted  praifes  of  your  wealthy  beauty,  your  per- 
son,  wiidom.i  modedy,  and  all  that  can  ma|ce  wciman 
'  gracious,  in  this  habit  fought  and  obtained  your  fervice« 

Widow. 
For  Heaven's  fake  what*s  your  intent  ?  ,  - '    ' 

Jarvis^ 
I  love  you. 

Widow* 
Pray  keep  off. 

Jarnfis* 
.  I  wou'd  keep  from  you.     Had  my  deiires  bodies  :      , 
How  I  cou'd  beat  them  into  better  faihion. 
And  teach  them  temperance.     For  I  rid  to  find  you  ; 
And,  at  a  meeting  amongft  many  dames, 
I  faw  you  firft  :  ^Oh  how  your  talking  eyes, 
Thofe  adive,  fparkling,  fweet,  difcourfing  twins. 
In  their  flrong  captivating  niotion  told  me 
The  ftory  of  your  heart !  A  thoufand  Cupids 
Methought  fat  playing  on  that  pair  of  chryftals  ^  ', 
Carrying  to  the  fwiftnefs  of  covetous  fancy. 
The  very  letters  we  fpell  love  with. 

3  '  pair  of  cbryfiah^  a  commoji  expreflion  to  fignify  tlie  eyei.     See; 
&veral  inilances  in  Mr.  Steevens*s  note  on  Klng^  Henry  r,  A.  2.  S.  3. 

Widonxj^ 
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Fie,  £e» 

I  have  flruck  hex  ^^  ^^^  heart,  throogh  my  ^^e 
App^tfclled  with  this  field  of  gravity. 
The  ncgiedled  rotfjhn'cfs  of  a  foldicr's  dart. 

'  Thefe  diamond-pdinted  eyes  but  hither  throw. 
And  yoa  will  fee  a  yoangfpnn^  on't ;  but  queftioa 
Time's  fair  ones,  they'll  confeis,  tho*  with  a  bluiH, 
They  have  often  fou»d  good  wine  at  an  old  bnih. 
My  blood  is  young,  and  full  of  amorous  heats^ 
Which  but  branch'd  out  into  thefe  lufty  veins, 

.  Wott'd  pky,  and  da}ly>  aod  in  wanton  turnings,    , 
Wou'd  teach  you  flrange  eotflbiiflions. 
Let  time  and  place  then,  with  love's  old  friend> 
Opportunity,  inftru^  yon  to  be  wife; 

Ala»,  fir,  where  learn'd  yon  to  catch  oceafions  thus  ? 

yarvism 
Of  a  lawyer's  clerk,  wench,  that,  with  fix  fuch  catches, 
leap'd  in  five  yeaj^  from- his  de(k  to  his  coach^  drawn  with 
four  horfes. 

Widonjt), 
Do  you  mean  marri^e  I 

Jarvis* 
Marriage  is  a  cloying  meat  \,  marry  who  thou  woot  to 
make  a  ihew  to  ihroud  thee  from  the  ilorms,  round- 
headed  opinion,  that  fw^ys  all  the  worlds  may  let  fall 
on  thee  :  Me,  coufin  thou  (halt  call.  Once  in  a  month, 
or  fo,  I'll  read  falfe  letters  from  a  far  diftant  nncle,  in- 
fert  his  commendations  to  thee,  hug  thy  believing  huf- 
'  band  into  a  pair  of  hand fome  horns  ;  look  upon  him  with 
one  eye,  and  wink  upon  thee  with  the  other.  Woud'ft 
have  any  more  f 

The  return  offervants,  or' fome  friendly  vifit,  will  inter- 
cept us  now ;  re-afiTume-  your  habit,  and  be  but  Jarvis  till 
to-morrow  morning;  and,  by  the  potent  truth  of  friend- 
ihip,  I  will  give  you  plenty  of  caufe  to  confefs  I  love  you 

truly,  and  f&ongly. 
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Yoo  *re  in  earneft  ? 

r    ..    Widow.  ; 

.  On  my  life,  ferious ;  let  this  kifs  feal  it. 

jamtts* 
The  fofteft  wax  ever  feard  ba^y  bufinefi  1 
Now  for  old  BloodhouDfl ;  I'll  xpec(  you  upon  the  Chai^, 
iir>  with  a  blind  bargain,  and  then  help  your  fon  to  a 
eood  penny-wof db  ;  this  night  fliall  be  all  mirtb»  a  mif- 
trefs  of  delight.  \hxeunt. 

'    '  Enief  Bloodhound  ^^9  Sim,  and  Molh 

Bloodhound • 
Nay»  nay»  nay^  mark  what  follows ;[  I- mull:  briyig  her 
home  i'  th*  dark,  turn  her  up  to  bed^  and  here  fhe  goes 
to  church.     My  cloak,  iirralu 

Sim. 
'Tis  a  very  dark  night,  fir  ;  you'll  not  have  a  cloak  for 
the.  rain.  .  . 

Bloodhound, 
I'm  going  to  ileal  the  widow  from  I  know  not  how 
many. 

Sim« 
Nay,  then  I'll  let  your  cloak  for  the  rain  alone,  and 
fetch  yoa  a  cloak  for  your  knavery. 

Bloodhoundm 
To»bed,  to-bed,  good  Sim.— *What  Mpll,  I  iay« 

Moll. 
Sir. 

Bloodhound. 
I  charge  you,  let  not  one  be  up  i'  th'  houfe,  but  your^ 
felf,  after  the  clock  Urikes  ten,  nor  a  light  be  ftirring  ;, 
Moll,  trick  up  the  green  bed-chamber  very  daintily. 

'    Moll. 
I  (hall,  fir. 

Bloodhound. 
And,  well  remember'd,  MpU.;  the  keys  of  my  compt* 
iug-houfe  are  in  the  left  pocket  of  my  coat,  above  i'  th*  - 

3  9  Enter  Bhodbwndy  &:t.]     The  4to  has  Enter  Bloodhound/  Ear^ 
lack  witb  letttrsy  Sim,  and  Moll.    But  as  there  is  no  boiinefs  nor  fpeech  ^ 
for  Ear-lack  during  the  whole  fcene,  I  have  expunged  his  name. 

wicker 
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•  * 

wicker  chair  ;  look  to  thtm,  dnd  h%ve  a  care  of  the  black 
box  there,  I  have  often  told  thee  of;  look  to^  that  as  to 
thy  maidenhead. ,    .    . .  . 

•     '  MoU.      '• 

lihall,  fir.  \  '   .  .. 

Bloodhound, 
'    Fray  for  me  all,  pray  for  me  all.  * 

Sim.     ^  ;  ;  " 

Have  yoii  left  out  any* thing  for  foppfcr  f 

Bloodhound, 
Out,  rog^ue ;  •  fhall  not  I  be  •at  infinite  expence  to-mor* 
row?  fail  to-night,  and  pray  for  ine, 

•    Sim: 
An  old  devil  ih  a  greafy  fattin  d6uWet>  keep  you  com- 
pany.        '-     ' 

Bloodhound, ' 
Ha,  .what's  that  ?  . 

• '  -      '  '  '-'  '     Sim,         -y 

I  fay,  the  fattin  doublet  you  will  wear  to-morrt)w,  will 
be  the  l>elt  in  the,  company,  firJ 

■  [Bloodhound, 

That's  true,  that's  true  ;  I  come,  widow,  I  come, 
wench,  ,  [JS^it  Bloodhound, 

•  Moll. 

Oh,  fweet  Sim,  what '  ihall  I  do  to-morrow  ?  To-mor- 
row mud  be  the  day,  the  doleful  day, .  the  difmal  day ; 
alas,  Sim,  what  dofi:  tnou  think  in  thy  confcience  I  fhall  do 
with  an  old  man  ? 

Sim* 
Nay,  you  're  well  epbugh  fefv'd  ;  you  know  how  your 
brother,  not  an  hour  ago*  lay  at  you  to  have  the  Ancient, 
one  that  your  teeth  e'en  water  at ;  and  yet  you  cry,  I  can- 
not love  him,  I  wonnot  have  him. 

Moll.  _         ^ 
I  could  willingly  marry  him,  if  I  might  do  nothing  but 
look  on  him  all  day,  ^yhere  he  might  not  fee  me ;  but,  to 
lie  with  him  !  alas,  I  fhall  be  undone  the  firfl  night. 

Sim, 
That's  true,  how  will  you  go  to  bed  elfe  f  But  remem- 
ber, he  is  a  man  of  war,  an  Ancient,  you  are  his  colours  ; 

now 
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now  when  he  has  nimbly  difplay'fd  you;,  ^d  hjand/bmeljr 
folded  you  up  againft  the  niext  fi^t»  tbea  we  iha:U  havs 
yon  cry,  oh  fweet  Sim,  I  had  hsen  undone,  if  I  had  not 
Deen  undone  *°«  .> ,  ['  [   ,      \  -.   1 

.     MolL  . 
Nay>  and  then. the  c^  fellow  wouU  nMimUe  me  to  ted. 

A  bed !  a  bawd  with  two  teeth  wonld  not  mumble  bacoa 
{o;  then  he  is  fo.  fparing,  you  ihall.wear  nothing*. but 
from  the  broker's >  at  fecond^hand  ;  when,  being  an  An^ 
dent's  wife,  yqU  ihall  be  fure  tofiouriihp 

MslL. 

Pry'thee  go  in  and,  bufy  the  old  man  with  «  piece' of 
Reynard  the  fox  ^S  that  he  may  not  diflurb  us ;  for  at  this 
Jiour  I  expeiS);  Ancient  Young,,  and  my  brother. 

Stm*     ..  , 

Well,  I  leave  you  to  the  managing  of  Ancient  Young, 
while  I  go  in  and  flap  the  dd  man  i'  th'  ^outh  with  a  fox 
tail.  v  [Exit» 

Enter  Alexander  and  Anciintm 

MeU. 
Look,  look,  an,'  he  have  not  brought  him  jnft  opon  ^e 
minute :  O  fweet,  iilken  Ancient,  my  mind  gives  me,  thee 
and  I  (hall  dance  the  fhaking  of  the  iheets  ^^  together* 

Alexander » 
Now,  you  Miftrefs  Fig-ta^,  is  the  wind  come  about 
yet  }  I  ha'  brought  the  gentleman  ;  do  not  you  tell  hint 
now,  you  had  rather  have  his  room  than  his- company,  and 
fo  fliew  your  breeding.  c 

Now,  fie.  upon  you.;  by  thia  light  yoa  're  the  wLckedeft 
fellow  !  My  brother  biit  abu/es  you  ;  pray,  fir,  go  over 
again,  you've  a  haudfome  fpying  wit,    you  may  fend 

1  '     •    '    I.  <• .  ,.    ,  I  .  I    i./     •  •  "t 

♦®  /  had  been  undone,   if  I  bad  not  been  undone.^    A  parc^dy  of  tbat^ 
JUitin  faying,  perleram^  fmbn  ptriijfetnt  -  S«  P. 

♦  ■  Reynard,  the  fofe^\  L  /.  the  ilory-book  yith  that  name  :  one  of  the 
iirft  printedbook*  m  E/igland.  •  ■      *''    %,   -•  » -    "•    *    -"^    "^ 

4  ^  tbejhaking  of  the  /httiu]  >  danflei  S^<S<itfe  2.  Ml  4tf  '^ff^man  kiS^dl 

I  mote 
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siore  tratli  over  in  one  of  yonr  well«^)ellil^d  pamphlets 
liian  all  Ac  weekly  news  we  buy  for  oar  penny.  ^ 

Aneiettt, 
Pox  on't,  1*11  flay  no  longer, 

Akxaiu^er* 
.  ^Sfoot,  thtm  ftiah  fiay  longer ;  we'ti  ficy  her  htzn,  her 
cuts  out. 

'  M//. 

Ha«  ha  ;  how  will  you  do  for  a  fifter  then  i 

.  AUxander. 

Pr'ythee,  Moll*  do^  do  but  look  apot  ki«i. 

Yes,  when  1  ha*  no  better  objeft. 

Alexamdir. 
What  canft  ihob  fee  in  him,  theft  Qfrhandibmehideoos 
thine,  that  merits  not  above  thee  ? 
.  Moll. 

What  wott^d  I  give  to  kiffrktm  1  «     [Afiik* 

Akxandir. 
Has  he  not  avhandfome  body,  ftraight  legg'd,  a  good 
face  ? 

MM. 
Yes,  but  his  lips  look  as  if  they  were  as  hard  as  his 
heart. 

•  Ancient* 

'Sfoot,  ihall  try  that  prefently. 

'  M/A 

Yott'it  bafcly,  fir,  conditioned.— Pagh. 

Alexander. 
Why  do  you  fpit  I 

Mill. 
Y(on  may  go.    By  this  light  he  kiffcs  fwcctlyl     lAJtde, 

Alexander. 
Do  but  ftay  a  little;  Moll ;  pr'ythee,  Moll ;  thdtt  ktumtk 
my  father  has  wrong'd  him ;  make  him  amends,  and 
itory  him. 

Aft//. 
Sweet  Mr.  Spendall,  fpare  your  bufy  breath  ; 
I  aitift  hitve  a  wife  man,  or  elfe  none* 

Ahxander: 
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Akxandsr. 
And  is  npt  he  a  wife  man  ? 

No. 

Alexandir* 
Why? 

MoU. 
Becaufe  he  keeps  a  fool  company* 

Alexander, 
Why,  you  are  now  in's  company,  -  - 

Moll. 
But  birds  of  a  feather  will  fty  together;  and  you  and  he 
are  feldom  afonder. 

Alexander. 
Why,  you  young' witch,  call  yoar  ^14er  brother  f<tol !  .^ 
But,  go  thy  ways,  and  keep  thy  maidenhead  till  it  grow 
more  defervedly  defpifed,  than  are  the  old  hafe' bfitPCs  of  a 
half.ftew'd  pander ;  lead  a  Welch  morris  with  the  apes  in 
helU  amongft  the  little  devils,  —  or,  when  thou  flialt  lie 
fighing  by  the  fide  of  fome  rich  fool>  —  remember,  thon 
thing  of  thread  and  needles,  nqt  worth  three  pence  half- 
penny, , 

Moll. 
^  Too  late,  I  fear  I  ha*  been  too  coy.  You  are  to  be  mar- 
ried then,  fir  ?  •  . 

AncienU 
I  am,  indeed,  fweet  mifLrefs,  to  a  maid 
Of  excellent  parentage,  breeding,  and  beanlyj. 

Alexander., 
I  ha'  thought  of  fuch  muiicians  for  t^cc 

Ancient. 
But  let  it  not  be  any  way  diftafteful  uiita  yio^  -thattkni 
Itry'd  you;  for  your  brother  perfwaded . me  to  prfetend 
love  to  you,  that  he  might  perceive  how  your  mind  ftood 
to  marriage,  in  that,  as  I  guefs,  he  has  a  hKfiHknd  ketut 
in  ftore  for  you.  ^ 

Alexander. 
Aye,  I  have  provided  a  hufband  for  thee,  MoU. 

Moll. 
But  rU  have  no  huftand  of  y/nw  pwvi&ig.,  fn  mX^s^ 

novir 
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now  I  ihall  have  the  old  mail,  whether  I  will  or  no*.  , 

Alexander •  ' 

I  have  fach  a  flripliflg  for  thee;  he  wants  one  eye,   and 
is  crooked  legg'd  ;  bat  that  was  broke  at  foot-balL 

Ancient. 
Alas,  we  cannot  mould  men^  you  know. 

Alexander . 
He*s  rich,  he's  rich,  MolL 

Moll. 
I  hate  him  and  his  riches.  Good  fir,  are  you  to  be  mar- 
ried in  earned  ? 

Alofoader. 
In  earneft  !  why,  do  you  think  men  marry  as  fencers 
fometimes  fight,  in  jeft  ?     Shall  I  (hew  her  Miftrefs  Eli- 
zabeth's letter,  I  fn&tch^d  from  theef 

Ancient. 
Not  an*  thoulovcft  me. 

Moll. 
<jOod  brother,  let  me  fee  it ;  fweet  brother,  dainty  bro- 
ther, honey  brother; 

Alexander.-  

No,  Indeed,  you  ihall  ndt'fe^  it ;  fweet  fiHer,  dainty 
fifter,  honey  fitter. 

MoU.^  ' 

Oh,  good  ^r,  fince  fo  long  time  I  have  lov'd  you,  let 
me  not  die  for  your  fake. 

Alexander* 
The  tide  t^lrns* 

Ancient*      ' 
Long  time-hoved  me  !  •  •  • 

Moll. 
Long  «re  you.  went  to  iea  I  did. 
I  havtf  loved  you  veiy  long  with  all  my  heart. 
'  •  Alexander. 

Think  of  Befs/  think  of  Befs,  'tis  the  bettel-  match. 

^  MglL 

You  wicjced  brother  !  Indeed  \  Joye  you  better  jthan  all 
the  Beflcs  in  the  world  ;  and,  if  tb-iight  1713ft  ndt  into 
better  fortunes,  to-morrow  I  am  niacje  the  miferableft 
wife,  marria^'afed  mjfery  can  produce.     2  ,  cr.   :  . 

Alexander  J 
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ts't  poffible  ? 

MoU. 
Alas,  fir,  I  am  to  iti^irry  an  old  mati,  a  Very  old  man,  troit 
me,  I  was  ftrange  '^  ^  in  the  nice  timorous  temper  of  a 
ihdid ;  f  kiiow  'tis  againft  our  fex  td  fay  we  love :  bat  rather 
than  match  with  iixty  and  ten,  threefcore  atid  ten  times  £ 
would  tell  you  fo,  and  tell  them  ten  times  over  too.  Truth 
loVes  not  virtue  with  more  of  virtuous  truths  than  I  do 
you;  and  wonnot  you  love  me  then  f  \Weipu 

Ancitnt* 
And  lie  with  thee  too,  by  this  hand,  wench ;  come, 
let  us  have  fair  weather ;  thou  art  mine,  and  I  am  thine^ 
there's  an  end  o'  th'  bufinefs.   This  was  but  a  trick,  there's 
the  projedlor. 

MM. 
Oh,  ydu  're  a  fweet  brother  ! 

AUxand^* 
And  now  thou  'rt  my  fweet  iifler.  I  know  the  old  man's 

fone  to  meet  with  an  old  wench  that  will  meet  with 
ith  ^^,  or  Jarvis  has  no  juice  in  his  brains ;  and  while  I« 
i'  th'  mean  time,  fet  another  wheel  a-eoing  at  the 
widow's,  do  thou  foon,  about  ten,  for  'tis  to  be  very 
conveniently  dark,  meet  this  gentleman  at  the  Nag's 
Head  corner,  juft  againft  Leadenhall  ;  we  lie  in  Lime- 
ftreet,  thither  he  (hall  carry  thee ;  accommodate  thee 
daintily,  all  night  with  Mrs.  Dorothy,  and  marry  thee 
i'  th'  morning,  yexy  methodically* 

Moll. 
But  I  have  the  charge  of  my  father's  keys,  where  all  hifi 
writings  lie. 

Ancient, 
How  all  things  jump  in  a  juil  equivalency,  to  keep  thee 
f/oixi  the  thiiig  of  threefcore  and  ten  1  Didft  thou  not  fee 
my  mortgage  lately  there  I 

^3  /  wtfx  firange,"]  u  e,  fliy,  coy.  See  note  to  Cymhelintf  A.  x.  S.  7* 
^dit,  1778,  S. 

44  inut  with  b'm,']  i.  *,  be  even  with  him.  The  phrafe  occurs  ift 
Shakrpeare*s  Much  ado  ahut  NQtbing,  A.  i*  S.  u  See  note  thereon.    S. 

•  Vol.  VII.  Dd  MolL 
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MM. 
Stay,  ftay. 

Jlixtrnder. 
A  wlute  devil  with  a  red  fox  tail,  in  a  black  bpx, 

B.u(  y«fterday  9ky  fa^Kar  lUew'd  it  me,  and  fwears,  if  I 
plcaa'd  hii9  well,  k  ftiQuld  ferye  to  eke  out  my  portioa* 

Amitnt. 
Prove  tbinc  old  dad  a  prophet ;  bring  it  with  thee, 

weach* 

MoU. 

Bat  90W  at's  parting,  he  charged  mo  to  have  a  care  to 
that,  as  to  my  ^laidenh^ad. 

Ancient. 

Why,  if  he  have  thy  maidenhead,  and  that  into  the  bar- 
gain, thy  charge  is  perforp'd.  Away,  get  thee  in,  for- 
get not  the  hoar ;  and  you  had  better  Ight  under  An* 
cient  Young's  colours,  than  the  old  man's  ftandard  of 
Jtxty  and  ten. 

Moll. 

ilemevaber  tl^^s,  mad-brain  I  [Exeunt. 


ACT    IV.     S  C  E  N  E  I. 

Enter  Sue,  Tim,  Cafiain,  and  Mrs.  Co9te. 

Tim. 

HA,  ha,  ha^  grandmotl^er,  I'll  tell  th<$e  the  b^ft  jeft. 
Sne. 
PPythec,  chick. 

Mrs.  Cdote. 
Jeft,  quotha' !  Here  will  be  jefting  of  all  fides,  I^tl\inj(^ 
if  Jarvis  keeps  his  word. 

Tim. 
Sirrah,  whilft  thou  wert  fent  for  into  the  next  room,  up 

Ja^e  our  fecond  CQurie;  amongfl:  others^  in  a  difl^  of 
llackbirds,  there  lay  one,  that  \  (wprq  was  a  Woodcock  | 
you  were  at  table,  captain. 

Qiftmhu 


J 


"^^ 


A   MATCH  AT  Ml]>NiaHT.      ^q^ 

Captain. 
That  T  was,  and  our  brave  mad  cre\«r,  whldk  for  my, 
fake  you  are  pleafed  to  make  welcome.  * 

Tim. 
Pifti,  we^'ll  have  as  many  more  to-morrow  night  ;  but 
ftill  I  fwore  'twas  a  Woodcock  :  ihe  fwore  'twas  a  Black- 
bird  i  now  who  (hall  we  be  try'd  by  but  Serjeant  Slice- 
man,  Captain  Carve^ut's  coufin,  here :  a  tiifling  wag«r,  a 
matter  of  the  reckoning  was  laid,  the  ferjeant  &ore  'twas 
a  Blackbird ;  I  prefentJy  paid  the  reckoning,  and  Uteclipc 
off  the  breatt  prefently,  and  fwore  'twas  a  Woodcock,  as 
if  any  other  wou'd  pafs  after  the  reckoning  was  paid. 

Mrs.  Coote. 
This  was  a  pretty  one,  IjM'oteft. 

Tim. 
Made  fore,  before  fuch  a  mad  crew  of  witnefl<$8,.  firrah# 
Granntim,'  all's  agreed,  Sne's"     »* 

Sue. 
'  Aye,  you  may  fce^  how  you  men  can  betray  poor  maids* 

Enter  Lieutenant* 

Lieutenants 
Do  you  hear,  corporal,  yonder's  Serjeant  Sliccman,  and 
the  brave  crew  that  fupp'd  with  us,  have  call'd  for  three 
OP  four  gallons  of  win«,  and  are  offering  money. 

Tim. 
How  1  pr'ythee,  grannum,  look  to  Dab  ;  do  you  two 
but  hold  them  ia  talk,  whilft  I  fteal  down  and  pa}F  ihe 
reckoning. 

Lieutenant, 
Do^  daintily ;  they'll  flay  all  night. 

Tim. 
That's  it  I  wou'd  have,  flian ;  we'll  make  them  all 
drunk  ;  they'll  never  leave  us  elfe ;  and  ililV  a#  it  comes 
to  a  crown,  I'll  ileal  down  and  pay  it  in  fpice  of  their 
ieetb*  Remember,  therefore,  that  you  make  theni  all 
4xmk  ;  but  be  fare  yoa  keep  me  fobei  to  pay  the 
reckonings.  . 

Omnet. 
Agreed^  agreed. 

D  d  a  Mrs. 


L 


464      A  MATCH   AT  MIDNIGHT. 

Mrs,  Cocte, 
Oh,  Jarvis,  Jams,  how  I  long  till  I  fee  thee !  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Moll  Bloodhound,  and  Sim  with  a  letter. 

Moll. 
There  we  muft  meet  foon,  and  be  married  to-morrow 
morning,  Sim  ;  is't  not  a  mad  brother  ? 

Sim» 
Yts,  and  I  can  tell  you  news  of  a  mad  lover. 

Moll. 
What  is  he,  in  the  name  of  Cupid  ? 

Stm. 
Why,  one  Mailer  R^ndals,  a  Welchman  ;  I  have  had 
fuch  a  fit  with  him  ;  he  fays  he  was  wifh'd  ^^  to  a  very 
wealthy  widow ;  but  of  you  he  has  heard  fuch  hiilories, 
that  he  will  marry  yoa,  though  he  never  faw  you  ;  and^ 
that  the  parboyl'd  ^tnaof  his  bofom  might  be  quench'd 
by  the  confequent  paftime  in  the  Pritti(h  flames  of  his  Pric* 
tiih  blood,  he  falutes  you  with  that  love-letter. 

Moll. 
This  is  a  mad  lover,  indeed  ;  pr'ythee  read  it. 

Sim. 
'Mafs,  h^as  writ  it  in  Welch-Englifh  ;  we  had  been 
fpoil'd  dCe,  for  want  of  an  interpreter.    But  this  he  be* 
gins  :  Mifirefs  Maries—^ 

Moll. 
He  makes  two  Maries  ferve  one  miftrefs. 

Sim. 
E*ver  nvhile  you  live,  *tii  jour  Jirft  rule  in  Welch  Gram* 
mars,  that  bur  forfake  wnidoviSy  and  take  maids^  *was  ma 
great  ijoonder,  for  fentkmen  ever  Uve  thefirfi  cut. 

Moll, 
But  not  o^  th'  coxcomb,  he  (hould  have  pat  in  that* 

Sim. 
The  coxcomb  follows  by  confequence,  mark  elfe.     / 
Randal  Crack,,  ofCarmarden,  do  love  thee  Mary  Fkodhnmds^ 

^^  be  was  wZ/S^V,]  |,  e.  recommended.    See  note  47  to  The  Honefi 
Upbore,  vol.  3.  p.  307. 
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i/H9Undfilitcb,  divtUing  near  AUgate,  and  Pifipp^s-g^Ufjuft 
as  Sffween  hawk  and  huxzard. 

Moll. 
He  makes  an  indifferent  wooing, 

Sim. 
And  that  bur  lo*ves  Marys  fo  monftrous,  yet  nin)erfanjD  her 9 
nvas  bfcau/e  bur  bear  bur  in  all  focieties  /o  ferry  JiUaneuJly 
commindedy^  hut  specially  before  one  Majler  Puffie,  confiables 
of  bur  parififf  nvbo  made  burfflf  half  fox*  d  by  fnjjearing  by 
the  wines,  that  Mariff  *wou*d  be  monfrous  good  marriages 
for  Randals. 

JdoU. 
Mailer  Bailie»  it  feems>  was  not  idle. 

Sim. 
Jf  Marys  can  lo*vi  a  Pritain  of  the  Plood  of  Cadnjuallader, 
nubich  Cad^waUader  *was  Prute^s  great  grandfather.  Ran* 
dais  nuas  come  in  proper  perfons,  pring  round  fillings  in  bier 
pockets,  get  father's  good-will,  and  go  to  fiurcb  a  Sunday 
<ivith  a  whole  dozen  of  Welch  harps  before  bur*  "  So,  bnr  re/f 
bur  conftant  lovers^ 

Randal  William  ap  Thomas,  ap  Taty,  ap  Robert, 
ap  Rice,  ap  Shefferym  Cracks- 
Moll. 
Fie^  what  ihall  I  do  with  all  them  ? 

Sim. 
Why,  he  ftid  thefe  all  reft  your  conftant  Ipver?,  ^here<f 
pf,  for  manners-fake»  he  puts  himfelf  in  the  iirft  plac^ : 
he  will  call  here  prefently  ;  will  you  anfwer  him  by  letter 
or  word  of  mouth  ? 

Moll. 
'Troths  neither  of  either,  fo  let  him  underftand. 

Sim» 
Will  ye  not  anfwer  the  love-ftck  gentlem^iQ  ? 

Moll. 
If  he  be  fick  with  the  love  of  me,  pr'ythce  tell  him  I 
cannot  endure  him  ;  let  him  make  a  virtue  of  neceffity^ 
and  apply  my  hate  for's  health.  lExit* 

oim* 
Aye,  but  I'll  have  more  care  of  the  gentleman,  I  war- 

P  d  3  rfiat 
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Txnt  you  ;  if  I  do  not  m^ke  myfelf  merry,  and  ftartlft 
your  midnight  meeting,  fay  Sim  has  no  more  wit  than  his 
godfathers,  4nd  they  were  both  head  men  of  this  parifh^ 

Enter  Randall. 

Randall, 
Tarfwtl  i^idoivs  pra*zre,  her  fall  no  Randals  ha*ve, 

fVidotus  ivas  <very  full  of  <wile5  j 
Marv  Ploodhounds  nouu,  Randals  make  a  'vvw^ 

Was  ran  for  Moll  a  couple  of  miles » 

Honeft  SimkinSf  what  faid  Marys  to  Randal's  letters  \ 

Sim. 
You  're  ^  madman. 

Randall. 
Angh,  hur  was.  very  glad  hur  was  mad* 

Sim. 
The  old  man  has  money  enough  for  her,  and  if  you 
m^arry  her,  as,'  if  her  project  take,  yoo  may,  (he'll  make 
you  more  than  a  man. 

Randall. 
More  than  mans !  what's  that  ? 

Sim. 
Troth,  cannot  you  tell  that  ?  this  is  the  truth  on*t;  flic 
won'd  be  married  to-morrow  to  one  Ancient  Young,  a  fel- 
low ihe  cannot  endure  :  now,  (he  fays,  if  you  could  meet 
)ier  privately  to-night,  between  ten  and  eleven,  juft  at  the 
great  crofs-way,  by  theNag's-head  tavern  at  Leadenhall.-* 

Randall. 
Was  highly  high  pump,  there,  as  her  turn  into  Graces- 
ftrcet? 

Sim* 
There's  the  very  place.  Now,  becaufe  you  come  the 
welcomed  man  in  the  world  to  hinder  the  match  againft 
her  mind  with  the  Ancient,  there  (he  will  meet  yon,  go 
with  you  to  your  lodging,  lie  there  all  night,  and  be  mar- 
ried to  you  y  th'  niprning  at  the  Tower^  as  foon  as  you 
ihall  f  leafe. 

RanJatt. 

ll^e^at  hor  will  ^  aiid  prepare  priefts  prefently  ;  look 

ypu, 
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you,  Slmkins,  there  is  a  great  d^al  of  round  fillings  for 
hvLV,  hur  was  very  lucky  fillings^  for  came  to  Randalt 
ifauft  for  all  tJie  world  as  fortune  was  coknetojbol;  tell 
MsLrys,  hor  will  meet  her,  hur  warrant  hur  ;  make  m«fiy 
puppy  fools  of  Ancients>  and  love  her  very  monflroufly.[i';r. 

Sim, 
Ha»  ha,  ha  I  (o,  fo ;  this  midnight  match  ihall  be  mine  ; 
(he  told  me  (he  was  to  Meet  the  Ancient  there.  I'll  be  fure 
the  Ancient  fhall  meet  him  there  ;  fo  I  fhall  lie  a-bed  and 
Jaaghy  to  think  if  he  meet  her  there,  how  fhe  will.  1^9 
ftartled  ;  and  if  the  Ancient  meet  him  there,  how  he  wUl 
be  cudgell'd.   Beware  yonr  ribs,  Mafter  Randall.     [€xi0. 

Ettter  Old  Bloodhound. 

Bloodbotmd. 
I  wonder  where  this  young  rogue  fpends  the  day,  I . 
bear  he  has  receiv'd  my  hundred  macks,  and  my  advantage 
with  it,  and  it  may  be,  he  went  home  fince  I  went  out. 
Jar  vis  was  with  me  but  even  now,,  and  bid  me  watch,  and 
narrowly^  for  fear  df  fome  of  my  rival  fpiiss.  for  I  knbW 
fhe  has  many  wealthy  fuitors :  all  love  money:  This  Jar- 
vis  is  mof^  neat  in  a  loVe-bufinefs,  and,  when  we  are  mai-* 
ried,  becaufe  many  mouths  much  meat,  I  will  requite  his 
courtefy,  and  tiirn  him  away  :  the  mdcfw's  all  I  look  ffir. 
•—Nay,  let  her  fling  to  fee  I  have  her  pofTefGons  ;  ther^'9 
g  faw  for't. 

There's  thriving  in  *wiwng  :  for  when  ive  bury 
Wifues  by  half  Jozens,  the  money  makes  mirry,     . 

Oh  money,  money,  mdney,  I  will  build  thee 
Ap  altar  on. my  heart,  and  offer  ther 
My  morning  longings,  and  my  evening  wifhes. 
And,  hadft  thou  life,  kill  thee  with  covetous  kif{esv 

Enter  John  and  Jaruis^ 

John, 
But  now  and  fhe  fpeak  flie  fpoifs  all ;  ^i(  he  eall  her 
by  my  miftrefs's  name :  Hafl  thou  not  tricks  to  eiyoin  them 
both  to  fileqce,  till  they  come  fufe  ? 
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Jar*vis. 
Phaw^  that's  a  dale  one  :  ihe  (hall  fpeak  to  him  in  her 
own  accent ;  he  (hall  call  her  by  her  own  name,  leaving 
out  the  bawd,  yet  ihe  &all  violently  believe  he  loves  her» 
and  he  (hall  confidently  believe  the  fame  which  he  re* 
quires,  and  (he  bat  prefents.     Fall  off ;  (he  comes. 

Entir  Mrs,  Cpot^^ 

Mrs,  Cooti. 
Jarvis ! 

•Here  I  hare  difcovered  him,  'tis  he  by  his  cqughs.  Re- 
member your  inftrudions,  and  ufe  few  words  ;  fay,  though 
till  night  you  knew  it  not,  you  will  be  married  early  in 
the  morning,  to  prevent  a  Vintner's  widow>  that  lays  daii^ 
to  him* 

Jarvis  I 

Jar^Um 
Good  old  man,  I  know  him  by  his  tongue* 

Bloodboumd. 
Is  (he  come  f  is  (he  come,  Jarvis  f 

jfarvis, 
Aik  her  if  (he  wou'd  live,  (ir :  (he  walks  a-loof  yonder* 

Bloodhound* 
We  (hall  cozen  all  her  wooers. 

Nay,  amongft  all  of  you,  we'll  cozen  o^e  great  one, 
that  had  laid  a  pernicious  plot  this  night,  with  a  dufter 
of  his  roaring  fnends,  to  furprize  her,  carry  her  down  to 
the  water-fide,  pop  her  in  at  Puddle-dock  ^^,  and  carry 
her  to  Gravc^fend  in  a  pair  of  oars* 
«  Bloodhound* 

What,  what  is  his  name,  I  pr'ythee  ? 

^^  Pmddii-dtek,']  on  the  banks  of  the  tiTer  Thames,  formerly  ufcd 
fqr  a  lavftall  for  the;  foil  of  the  ftrects,  and  much  frequented  by  bai^ges 
and  lifters  for  taking  the  fame  away ;  alfo  for  landing  corn  and  other 
gSNDds.    Stontit  Survey,  B.  3.  p.  219.  vol.  x.  edit«  1722. 
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Jarws. 
He's  a  knight  abounding  in  deeds  of  charity,  his  naqie 
Sir  Nicholas  Nemo. 

An4  wou'd  he  pop  her  in  atvPaddle-dock  ? 

Ax)d  he  cou'd  but  get  her  down  there. 

Bloodhound* 
By  my  troth,  we  fhall  pop  him  fairly.    Wher^  is  ihe  ? 
wh?re  is  ihe  ? 

Jarvis* 
Ha,  do  you  not  perceive  a  fellow  walk  up  and  dowa 
muffled,  yonder  ? 

Bloodhound* 
There  i?  fomething  walks. 

Jarvis* 
That  fellow  has  dpg'd  us  all  the  way^  and  I  fear  all  is 
fruftrate. 

Btoodhoumd,. 
I  hope  not,  man* 

Mrs*  Cwie. 
T)iis  it  is  to  be.  in  love  ;  if  I  do  not  dwindle* 

Jarvis* 
I  know  him  now. 

Bloodhound* 
'Tis  none  of  Sir  Nicholas's  fpies,  is 't  f 

Jaruis* 
He  ferves  him* 

Bloodhound* 
.  He  wohnot  murder  me,  will  he  I 

Jarvis* 
He  jQiall  not  touch  you  ;  only,  I  remember  this  after- 
noon, this  fellow,  by  what  he  had  gathered  by  eaves-drop- 
ping, or  by  frequent  obfervation,  aik'd  me  privately  if 
there  were  no  meeting  betwixt  you  and  my  miftrefs  to« 
night  in  this  place ;  for  a  widow  he  faid  he  knew  yon 
were  to  meet. 

Bloodhound* 
pood. 

Jarn^is; 
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•    Now  I  handfomely  th«w  daft  in',  eyes,  and  yet  kept 
the  plot  fyvift  afoot  too ;  I  told  him  you  wens   here  » 

f  ?5  f .  *"t*"'  *?°'  n ''?"  r"  '<"•«  '«'"<».    *""  would 
not  let  her  know 't  till  this  afternoon,  naming  to  him  one 

of  my  aunt**',  a  mdow  hy  Fleet-ditch ;  ler  name  i, 
Miftrefs  Gray,  and  keeps  divers  geljUewomen  lodgers. 

Good  again. 

Jarvit. 

To  turn  the  fcent  then,  and  to  cheat  inqaifition  the 
van  ugeniouuy«~i^  ^ 

Blttdkiund. 
And  to  bob  Sir  Nicholas  moft  neatly. 

Jarvis, 
Be  fare   all  this  night,  rn  the  hearing  of  any  that  you 

^"^  K^."a  ^""r^^  ^^  '^"^^''  **^"°^»  ^^  call  her  nothing 
^out  Mutrefs  Coote.  ^ 

Or  Widow  Coote. 

Yes,  you  may  pat  her  in  fb  j  but  be  ftre  Vott  cohere  in 
-  every  particle,  with  the  precedent  fallacy,  as  that  you 
have  loved  her  long,  tho'  'till  this  day,—and  fo  as  I  did 
demonflrate. 

BUodbound* 
But  how  an'  ihe  fhou'd  fay  flie  is  not  Widow  Coote,  and 
that  Ihe  knows  no  fuch  woman,  and  fo  fptrfl  all  \ 

Truft  that  with  her  wit,  and  my  iiiilruaions.     We  fuf, 
peaed  a  fpy,^and  therefore  ihe  will  change  her  voice. 

Bh^dhound, 
Thou  hafl  a  delicate  miftrcfs  of  her. 

,        yAhvis. 
One  thing  more,  and  you  meet  prcfently  ;  mine  aunt 
kas  had  nine  hufljands ;  tell  her  you'U  hazard  a  limb,  and 
make  the  tenth. 

Bipodk^und. 

u.^rYiH^  i^^  me  alone;  and  Sir  Nicholas  were  here 
bimfelf^  he  fhou'd  fwear  'twere  thine  aunt. 

47  aunu.}  See  note  ii.  to  rbt  Hon0  Wbwe^  vol.  3.  p,  »6o. 
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Go  forwards  towards  him  ;  be  not  too  fall  of  prattle, 
bat  make  nib  of  yoar  inilra6lioils. 

Bloodhounds 
Who's  there.  Widow  Coote  I 

Mrs»  Coot  is 
Mafter  Bloodhound,  as  I  take  it« 

Bloodbomnd. 
She  changes  her  voice  bravely,     I  muft  tell  thee,  tru6 
widow,  I  have  loved  thee  a  long  time,  (look  how  th» 
rogqe  looks,)  but  had  nev^  the  wit  to  let  thee  know  ic 
till  to-day. 

Mrs%  CooH* 
So  I  was  given  to  underfland,  fir, 

JtKTvis^ 
Is  he  not  fool'd  finely  ?  .        \Afid9s 

Jobn^ 
Handfome,  by  thi^  hand* 

Bloodhomnd* 
I  like  thy  dwelling  well,  opon  the  Fleet*ditch. 

Mrs.  Coottn 
A  pretty  wKolefome  air,  fir,  in  the  fommer  timt. 

Bloodhound.     * 
Who  would  thin^  'twere  (he,  Janris  ? 

Jam)is. 
I  told  yoa  ihe  was  tutor'd, 

Bloodhomudm 
Pll  home  with  her  prefently. 

Jarfvis. 
Faith,  and  he  have  any  private  difcourfe  with  her,  they 
difcover  themfelves  one  to  another,  and  fo  fpoil  the  plot* 
No,  by  no  means,  fir,  hazard  your  perfon  with  her ;  the 
bold  rogue  may  come  up  clofe,  fb  difcover  her  to  be  my 
iniftrefs,  and  recover  her  with  much  danger  to  you. 

Bloodhound* 
Has  he  got  a  dagger  f 

Jar^is* 
And  a  fword,  fix  foot  in  length.     I'll  carry  her  home 
for  yo\x,  therefore  not  a  light  be  Itirring ;  for  I  know  youi* 

rivab 
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rivals  will  watch  vour  houfe  ;  Sim  fliall  (hew  us  the  cham- 
ber,  we'll  conduct  her  up  i'  th'  dark,  fhat  the  door  to  her 
above*  and  prefently  come  down  and  let  you  in  below* 

There  was  never  fuch  a  Jarvis  heard  of.  9id  Sim  to  be 
careful ;  by  the  fame  tol^en,  I  told  him  he  (hould  feed  to- 
morrow for  all  the  weeK  after.  Good  night.  Widow  Coote, 
my  man  ftayeth  up,  we  will  bob  Sir  Nicholas  bravely* 
Good-night,  fweet  Widpw  Coote ;  I  do  but  feem  to  part> 
w^'ll  me^t  at  home,  wench.  [pxiff 

Mrs,  Coefim    . 

Adieu,  my  /weet  dear  heart. 

Jar^vis. 

Go  you  with  me  :  fo,  fo,  I'll-  cage  this  cuckow. 
And  then  for  my  young  niadcap  ;  if  all  hit  right. 
This  morning's  mirth  fliali  crown  the  craft  o'  th'  night, 
j^ollow  me  warily. 

Mrs*  Co»te. 

I  warrant  thee,  Jarvis,  let  me  alone,  to  right  myfelf 
into  the  garb. of  ^  lady  :  Oh  Grange  !  to  fee  how  dreams 
fall  by  contraries ;  I  (hall  be  coach'd  to-morrow,  and  yet, 
lail  nigh(  dream'd  I  was  carted.  Pr'ythee  keep  a  little 
ftate;  go  Jarvis.  {Ex^imt. 

Enter  Randall. 

RandalL 
Was  fery  exceeding  dark,  but  here  is  high  pumps,  fure 
here  is  two  couple  of  crofs  ways,  and  there  was  the  ftreet 
where  Grace  dwells.  One  hundred  pound  in  mornings 
in  round  (hillings,  and  wife  worth  one  thoufand  ere  hur 
go  to  bed.  Randals  fortunes  comes  tumbling  ii|,  lik^ 
lawyers  itti^  huddle  upon  huddle* 

Enter  MolU 

Moll. 
Oh  fweet  Ancient,  keep  thy  word,  and  win  my  heart. 
They  fay,  a  moon-ihine  night  is  good  to  run  away  with 
another  man's  wife ;  but  I  am  fure  a  dark  night  is  beft  to 
fteal  away  my  father's  daughter* 

RandalL 


w- 
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V 

RattdalL 
Msiry. 

Oh,  are  you  come»  fir  ?  there's  a  box  of  land  and  Ilr- 
ingSy  I  know  not  what  you  call  it. 

Randall. 
Lands  and  livings  ? 

Moll. 
Nay,  nay^  and  we  talk,  we  are  undone.  Do  you  not  (ee 
the  watch  coming  up  Gracechurch-ftrcet,  yonder?  This 
crofs  way  was  the  worft  place  we  could  have  met  at ;  bat 
that  is  yours>  and  I  am  yoars  ;  but,  good  fir,  do  not  blame 
me,  that  I  (o  fuddenly  yielded  to  your  love,  alas,  you 
know  what  a  match  on't  I  ihould  have  to-morrow  elfe. 

Randall. 
Hur  means  the  fcurvy  Ancient.  \Afide. 

Moll. 
V  th*  morning  we  Ihall  be  man  and  wife,  and  then.— - 
Alas»  I  am  undone,  the  watch  are  hard  upon  us  ;  go  you 
back  through  Cornhill,  FU  run  round  about  the  Change, 
by  the  church  corner,  down  Cateaton-^eet,  anti  meet 
you  at  Bartholomew-lane  end.  {Exit. 

Randall. 
Cat's-flreet  was  call  hnr  ?  fare  Randals  was  wrapt  ia 
mother's  fmock.  \Exit. 

Enttr  ConftabU  and  Waub. 

CtmftabU. 
Keep  flraight  towards  Bilhop's-gate,  I'm  deceiv'4  if  I 
heard  not  fomebody  ran  that  way. 

Enter  Maid  'with  a  hand^hox. 

Wateb. 
Stay,  fir ;  here's  fomebody  come  from  Aldgate-ward  \ 

Maid. 
Alas,  I  ihall  be  hang'd  for  flaying  fo  long  for  this  cnff 

Watcb.  .        * 

Come  before  the  conflable,  here. 

Maid. 
Let  the  conftable  come  before  me»  and  he  pleafe* 

'  Conftahh* 
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ComfiaUi. 
Hovr,  now !  where  ha'  you  been^  P^'^y^  dame^  ha  i 

Mai  J. 
For  my  miflrefs's  raC  ac  her  fempftrefs'  fir ;  (be  mud 
needs  ufe  it  to-morrow^  aad  that  made  me  ftay  till  it  was 
done. 

Con/iahli, 
"PrsLy^  who's  yonr  miflrefs,  where  dwell  you  ? 

MaU. 
With  one  Miftrefs  Wagge»  in  Black-friars,  next  to  the 
fign  of  the  feathers  and  the  fool»  fir. 

Confta^le* 
Oh>  I  know  her  very  well ;  make  hafte  home,  'tis  late. 
Come,  come,  let's  back  to  Gracecharch  ;  all's  well,  all's 
well.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  feverallj,  jhcient  and  MolL 

Ancient. 
I  'icap'd  the  watch  at  Bifiiopfgate  with  eafe  :  there  is 
ibroebody  turning  down  the  church  corner  towaidii  the 
£xchange,^  it  may  be  Miitrefs  Mary. 

M$ll. 
Ancient  I 

JSncten^ 
Y<js, 

MolL 
Are  you  here  again  ?  you  have  nimbly  followed  m^ 
what  faid  the  watch  to  you  f 

jiweient» 
I  pad  them  eafily,  the  gates  are  but  »ow  (hut  ia» 

MoiL 
As  we  go,  I'll  tell  you  fuch  a  tale  of  a  Welch  wooer^ 
and  a  lamentable  love-letter. 

Ancientm 
Yes,  Sim  told  me  of  fuch  a  rat,  and  where  he  lodges ;  I 
thought  I  fhauld  have  met  him  here. 

MolL 
Here  !  out  upon  him  :-«But  the  watches  walk  ^heir  fta« 
tion,  and  in  few  words  is  fafety.     I  hope  you  will  play- 
fair,  and  fedge  me  with  the  maid  you  told  me  of. 

5  Ancient* 
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She  ilays  up  for  us>  wench  ;  in  the  word  of  a  gentle- 
inan>  all  ihall  be  fair  and  civil. 

Moll. 
I  believe  you.  [Exeunt* 

Enter  at  fever  at  doors  ^  Randall  and  Maid* 

Randall. 
Sonnes  was  another  fire  drake  ♦*  walk  in  ihange,  we'll 
run  pack ;  was  Marys  have   faved  hur  labours,  and  was 
come  after  Randals.     Marys  was  Randal  that  loves  hiir 
mightily  Marys. ^ 

Maid. 

Mailer  RandalU 

Randall, 
How  did  watch  let  hur  go  to  Graccs-ftreet  f 

Maid. 
They  knew  mt,  and  let  me  pafs. 

Randall,  , 

Well  now^  hur  underHands  Marys  Ipves  Ran4<iis  fo 
mighty  deal. 

Maid, 
If  John  have  not  told  h^fn,  I'll  be  ha^ig'd. 

Randall. 
Marys  (hall  go  with  Randals  to  lodgings,  and>  that  hur 
f^thev  work  no  divorcements,  he  will  lie  with  hur  all  to- 
night, and  marry  hur  betimes  next  morning :  mean  time, 
l^ur  will  make  lands  and  livings  faft. 

Maid. 
How  I  father  ?  this  is  a  miftake  fure  ;  and,  to  fafluoa  it 
£t  for  mine  own  follQwing,  I  will  boih  qneilion  and  anfwer 
in  ambiguities,  that,  if  he  fnap  nie  CNOie  way,  I  may  make 
myfelf  good  i'  th'  other ;  and  as  he  BiM  diftover  him- 
felf,  rU  purfue  the  conceit  accordingly.  [Jfide,]  But  will 
you  not  deceive  me  f  many  miiid^  are  many  men's  alma- 
nacks, the  dates  of  your  dfffires  out,  we  ferve  for  no- 
thing but  to  light  tobacco^ 

4*  J!re  drake.l  See  Bote  5a.  to  Tbi  Jl^far'n^  »f  Infa'^e^  M4rrk£e 

\9h  S«.P*  1^9* 

Randall. 
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Ramdalh 

If  Randal  falfi  to  Marys  prove, 
^ben  lit  not  Marys  Randals  lo^i  t 
For  Randals  nvas  fo  trui  as  Jove, 
And  Marys  ivas  her  Joy. 
If  Randals  avas  not  Pritain  horn. 
Let  Marys  Randals  protu  adorn. 
And  lit  her  give  a  foul  great  horn 
7*0  Randals. 

ft 

Httr  will  love  har  creat  deal  of  mach«  hur  warrant  huf « 

Maid. 
And  'tis  bat  ventnring  a  maidenhead  ;  if  the  worft  come 
to  the  worft^  it  may  come  back  with  advantage.  [Exennt» 

Enter,  in  hermght-cbaths,  as  going  to  bed.  Widow  andMeUd* 

Widow. 
Is  not  Mary  come  home  yet  ? 

M€ud. 
Noj  forfooth. 

Widovs* 
*Tis  a  fine  time  of  night,  I  fliall  thank  her  for't :  'tis 
pail  eleven,  I  am  fare*   Fetch  the  prayer-book  lies  within 
upon  my  bed*. 

Miud. 
Yes,  forfooth.  \Rxit. 

Widow. 
I  wonder  what  this  gentleman  fhou'd  be  that  catch'd 
me  fo  like  Jarvis ;  he  faid  he  has  fitted  old  Bloodhound  ac- 
cording to  his  quality — but  I  mull  not  let  him  dally  too 
long  upon  my  daily  company  ;  luft  is  a  hand«wolf,  whd 
with  d%ily  feeding,  one  time  or  other^  takes  a  fudden  ftart 
upon  his  benefador. 

Enter  Maid. 


Oh  mifirefs,  miftrefs. 

Widovj. 
What's  the  matter,  wench  f 


Maidm 


n 
•  I 


4b. 

*■. 


A  MAtctt  AT  iliDN'lG'fi'i'.     ^if 

maid*  y  - 

A  man^  a  man^  under  your  bed,  miHrefi. 

A  man  I  what  ihan  ?  .     .    /  . 

Maid.        .    ,      '  r .,        .    ;. 
A  neat  inan»  a  proper  inan,  a  well-favdui'ed  man>  a 
handfome  man*  >  <     :       .:    ^;  ^. 

IVtao^jk 
Call  up  John  :  Where's  jarvis  ? 

Alas,  I  had  no  power  to  fpeak;  his  very:  Idoksare  ^le 
to  make  a  woman  ftand  as.  jQiU  as  a  miller's  horfe,  when 
iie's loading )  oh,  he  conies,  he  comes!      •  .  [$^'^ 

Enter  Akkander. 

Wtdo^w^ 
How  came  you  hither,  fir  ?  how  got  you  iii  ? 

Alexander  m 
As  citizens'  wives  do  into  malks,  whether  I  woii'd  Or 
ho  ;  nay,  nay,  do  not  doubt  the  difcretibn  of  my  confti* 
tutianr :  I  have  brought  ne'er  a  groat  in  my  bofom .;  and, 
by  this  hand,  I  lay  under  thy  bed,  with  a  heart  as  hbneil, 
and  a  blood  as  cdld,  as  had  my  filler  lain  at  top— Will  you 
have  me  yet  ?  , 

Wido<^. 
You  *r5  a  vf  ry  rude  uncivil  fellbw* 

Alexander, 
Uncivil !  add  lay  fo  tame  while  you  fbt  up  ydur  foot 
Upon  the  bed,  to  untie  your  (hoe  !  fuch  another  word,  I  . 
iyill  uncivilize  that  injured  civility,  which. you  fo  fcufvily 
flander,  and  reward  you  with  an  undecency  proportionable 
to  your  underilandings.  Will  you  have  me,  will  you 
marry  me  ? 

^idenv*  , 

You  !  why  to-morrow  morning  t  am  to  bQ  marriec^  to 
your  father.  ; 

Alexander* 
What,  .to  fixty>  and  I  know  not  how  many  ?  that  will 
lie  by  your  fide,  and  divide  the  hours  with  coughs,  as 
cocks  do  the  night,  by  inflind  of  nature. 

Vol.  VII.  E  e  Widinv. 
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What,  and  ftand  naked  in  a  widow's  ch^iiiber  ? 

Atexauderm 
As  naked  as  Grantham  fleeple,  or  the  Stlaiid  May^po^, 
by.  this  fpur  ^  and  what  your  grave  parifhioners  will  think 
on'i? 

Jar*ois. 
Gentlemen,  pray  keep  down« 

Widonu* 
Alas,  they  are  at  the  flairs  foot  i  for  Heaven's  fiike^  &  \ 

AUxandefm 
Will  you  have  me  ?      . 

What  ihall  I  do  ?  no. 

Alexander^ 
This  is  the  laH  time  of  afking ;  they  comfe   np>  and 
down  %6  my  breeches.    Will  you  have  .me  \ 

Widoiv*  . 
Aye>  aye,  aye,  alas  ;  aixd  your  breeches  go  down,  I  am 
undone  for  ever. 

Akxandtr. 
'  Why  then  kifi  me  upon't.    And  yet  there's  no  crack* 
ing  yowr  credit,  Jarvis,  come  in,  Jaryf^^  ^. 

-  Enter  Jar^h. 

yar<vis. 
I  have  kept  toy  promife^  fir  f  you  've  catch'd  the  old  one* 

Widiyuf, 
How  catcht  i  is  there  nobody  below  then  } 

Nobody  but  John,  forfooth,  recovering  a  tobacco  ihuff, 
that  departed  before  fu'pper. 

Wido^uii. 
And  did  you  promife  this,  fir  ? 

Jar^ism 
A  woman  cannot  have  a  handfomer  clondj  than  a  hair- 
brain'd  hufband  :    I  will  be  your  coz,  he  ihall  be  my 
cuckold.  \Afed€m 

Widtna. 
I  love  you  for  your  art.  [Afide. 

Jarvis. 
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,  yarm. 

Come,  come,  pat  otx^  fir ;  I've  acquainted  you  both 
with  your  father's  intended  marriage.  I'  th'  morning  y(^ 
ihall  certify  him  very  early,  by  letter,  the  quality  of  your 
fortunes,  and  return  to  your  obedience ;  and  that  you 
and  your  wife,  ftill  concealing  the  parties,  will  attend  him 
to  church.  John,  and  I'll  be  there  early,  as  commanded 
.by  my  miflre^,  to  difcharge  our  attendance:  about  goes 
the  plot,  out  comes  the  projeS,*  and  there's  a  wedding 
dinner  dreft  to  your  hands. 

Alexander. 
As  pat  a$  a  fat  heir  to  a  lean  (hark  ;  we  fhall  hunger 
for*t :  honeft  Jarvis,  I  am  thy  bed-fellow  to-night,  and 
to-morrow  thy  mailer. 

'    Yoa  -re  a  fine  iQan  to  ufe  a  woman  thus* 

Alexander. 

Piih,  come,  come. 

* 

Fitte  men  mvfi  ufi  fine  *women  thus,  tis  fit  ; 

Plain  trntk  takes  maids ^  *widaws  are  <won  nvitb  loi/^ 

Jarvis, 
You  fhall  wear  horns  with  wifdom,  th^t  is  in  your 
pocket*  [Exeun$^ 


I  ^       ■  "^' 


ACTV.      Scene  I. 

Enter  Sim  and  John,  faffing  tmer  nfjith  a  hafi>n  of  ro/e^ 
.   mary,  and  a  great  fiaggon  nvith  ivine  ^  "*. 

Sim. 
Ome,  John,  carry  your  hand  fteadily ;  the  guefts  drop 
I  in  apace,  do  not  let  your  wine  drop  on't, 

John. 

5«  tf  hafon  cf  rofemary,  ditd o  ^eatflagzon  with  tvhe,]  "  Rofemarv," 
as  Mr.  Stccveni  obferves  (note  to  Hamlet,^ A.  4.  S,  5,)  <«  was  ancientl)^ 

E  c  3  <«  fuppofei 
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John. 
'Tis  as  I  told  thee ;  Mafter  Alexander,  thy  miftrefs' 
jpldefl  fon,  will  be  here. 

Sim. 
Rofe.  I  pray  burn  fome  pitch  i*  th*  parlour,  'tis  goo^ 
Kainft  lU  airs ;  Mailer  Alexander  will  be  here.     [Extutu» 

fpter  Old  Bloddbowidf  and  Jarvh* 
Bloodhound. 
I  am  up  before  you.  Ton  Ear-lack,  Will  Ancient  Young 
be  here  with  a  rich  wife  too  I  Thy  miftrefs  is  not  flirring 
yet,  iirrah ;  Til  hold  my  life  the  baggage  flipt  to  thy 
iniilrefs^  there  th^y  have  e'en  lock'd  the  dpor  to  them, 
and  are  tricking  ap  one  another:  oh,  thefe  women  !  Bqt 
this  rogue  Tim,  he  lay  out  to-night  too ;  he  received  my 
hundred  mark,  ^qd  I  fear  is  murdered*  Trufsj  trufs,  goo4 
Jarvis. 

Jamtts. 
He  has  been  a  wooing,  £r,  and  has  fetch'd  over  the  de» 
licatefl  young  virgin  1  her  father  died  but  a  week  fince, 
fnd  left  her  to  her  marriage,  five  thoufand  pound  in 

'(  Tuppofed  to  ftrengthen  the  memoiy ;  and  was  not  only  carried  atfu- 
*'  nerals,  but  worn  at  weddings.**  See  the  feveral  inftances  there 
quoted,  ^gain,  in  Dekkar*s  fFonderfull  Tean,  1603.  "  Heere  is  a  ftrangf 
*'  alteration  \  for  the  rofemary,  that  was  waflit  in  fwaet  water  to  fet  out 
**  the  bridall,  is  now  ^et  in  teares  to  furnifh  her  buriall.** 

The  Old  haw,  A,  ^  S,  1. 

f  ■— — >Befides,  there  will  be  charges  fav'd  too  j  the  fame  nfemarf  that 
5'  ferv^  for  the  funeral,  will  (erve  for  the  wedding.** 

ftb€  Fair^arrgi^  A.  5..S.  l. 

*^  Phis.    —  your  Maifter  is  to  bee  married  to»day.** 

<i  I'rim.    Elfe  all  this  R^femarie's  loft/* 

Jt  appears  alfo  to  have  been  cuflomary  to  dri^ik  wine  at  church,  imme- 
dtately  after  the  marriage  ceremony  was  performed.  So  in  Dekkar*t 
Satiro'maftrix,  **  ■  and,  Peter,  when  we  are  at  church,  bring  wnc 
**  and- cakes.**  Again,  at  the  marriage  of  the  "Elector  Falatine  with  the 
PrincefsElieabeth,  daughter  of  Tames  the  Firft,  it  is  faid,  "In  conL« 
**  clufion,  a  jpy  pronouacad  by  the  King  and  Qse«n>  and  fecondcd  witk 
*^  congratulation  of  the  l#ords  there  prefent,  which  crowned  with 
f'  draughts  of  ijp/>0rrai,  out  of  a  great  golden  bowle»  as  a  health  to  the 
f  profperiti^  of  the  marriage  (began  by  th^  Princf  Palatine,  and  an* 
**  fwered  by  the  Princefs)  aftei:  which  were  ferved  up  by  Bx  or  feavei^ 
ff  Barons,  fo  many  bowles  filled  with  wafers,  fo  much  0/  that  workf 
If  was  coafommate***  FiMti  Pbiioxemt,  1656,  fo,  i^« 
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woneyi  and  a  parcel  of  land,  worth  three  handrcd  fir 

Bloodhound • 
Nay,  nay,  *tis  like ;  the  boy  had  ever  a  captivating 
tODgue  to  take  a  woman — O  excellent  money,  excellent 
money,  miftrefs  of  my  devotions  !  My  widow's  efUte  is 
little  lefs  too;  and  then  Saunder,  he  has  got  a  monied  wo- 
man too  ;  there  will  be  a  bulk  of  money.  Tim  is  puling^ 
I  may  tell  thee,  one  that  by  nature'^  courfe,  cannot  live 
long.^  t'  other,  a  midnight  forfeit  cuts  off:  then  have  i  a 
trick  to  cozen  both  their  widows,  and  make  all  mine.  O 
Jarvis.  what  a  monied  generation  ihall  I  then  get  upon 
ihy  miftrefs  ? 

Jarmh* 
A  very  virtaous  brood. 

Bloodhound* 
Had  doner 

yvrvisp 
I  have  done,  fir.  , 

Bloodhound. 
ril  in  and  get  fome  muiiek  for  thy  miftrefs,  to  quicken 
her  this  morning  ;  and  then  to  church  in  earneft.  When 
'tis  done,  where  is  Sir  Nicholas  Nemo  and  his  words,  that 
watch  fo  for  her  f  Ha,  ha,  ha  ;  all 's  mixc  with  honey  :  I. 
have  mirth,  a  fweet  young  widow  and  her  money.  O 
(hat  fweet  faint,  calPd  Money.  [Exeunt* 

Muter  Alexander,  Widow  ^  Ancient  ^  Moll,  and  Sim^ 

Ancient • 
Joy  1  aye,  and  a  hundred  pound  a  year  in  a  black  box 
to  the  bargain,  given  away  1'  th'  dark  laft  night,  to  we 
know  not  who,  and  to  be  heard  of  we  know  not  when* 
'Sfoot,  an'  this  be  joy,  wou'd  we  had  a  haudibme  flice  of 
forrow  to  feafon  it. 

Alexander^ 
By  this  light,  'twas  ftrange* 

Moll. 
Believe  me,  fir,  I  thought  I  had  given  it  yon  ;  he  that 
took  it  call'd  me  by  my  name. 

Sim. 
Did  he  fpeak  Welch  or  Englifh  ? 

E  i  4  MolU 
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Mett. 
Alai,  I  know  not ;  I  cnjoinM  him  filoncey  feeing  the; 
watch  coming,  who  parted  ds. 
i,  ,  Sim. 

If  this  were  not  Mafter  Randah  of  Randal-hall,  that  I 
told  yoaof,  I'll  bcflea'd. 

AltxamiUr. 

Be  ma&'d,   and  withdraw  a  while  ;  here  comes  oar 

dad.  [SxtKnt. 

Enter  Sltodbcmi/,  Sir  MamiaJuie  Mai^mndi,  Sir  "Janus 

Ambedtxitry  and  Mafter  Bujfy. 

Blotihtand. 

-    Why,  Mafter  BulTy,  afleep  as  thoa  aaod'ft,  man  i 

Sik, 

Some  horfe  taught  him  that ;   'tis  worth 'god-a-inercy. 

Cenftahle. 
I  watch  all  night,  I  proteft,  fit ;  the  compten  pray  fbr 
ine  :  1  fend  all  in,  cut  anU  long  tail  ",  ' 

f  \  nt  Mfd  le*r  M(/~]  Tfcit  pbrafc  ocean  In  7ht  Mirry  WTna  tf 
Windjor,  A.  3-  S  a,  and  the  expUnicion  of  it  h«h  cmtlo^ed  the  ir- 
tenti'on  of  Sir  John  Hawlcini  and  Mr.  Stecveni.  The  ftn-mer  ima^loei 
It  i<  an  alluiiDnEa  a  ftOiioo  which  rrmiled,  of  weiring  gawna,  diitin- 
guiAcd  br  being  of  [he  coun  mi,  withi  long  trthi  of  ttU;tai  ihi^froRf 
thence  the  ah  of  the  phnre  aioCe.  The  latlei  fijTE,  (be  origin  of  it 
wti  ftoni  ForeQ  Lawr,  bjr  wliich  |b«  dog  of  a  man  who  had  no  right 
to  th:  privilege  of  cbice  vn  obliged  to  be  cat  or  lawed  ;  and.  amongit 
other  Riodes  ofdifabliDg  birn,  eni  was  by  depriTJng  him  of  bis  ta(I.  A 
iof  to  tutviai  cillFd  a  nt  or  mriarl^  md,  b;  conlnftion,  tar.  ^tml 
/oitg  nil  theiefoie  GgniEed  the  dog  of  a  clown,  and  the  dog  of  a  genrle- 
iDia:  '  Nciiher  of  ;hefe  explinatloni  afford  tnt  compleac  (itiific- 
tion;  and  l^at  of  Mr.  Streveqi,  which  is  the  moll  probable,  it  noffur- 
'■    '  with  any  proof  of  the  fjft  Hpon  which  it  ■ 


It  neither  does  he  refer  to  any  author,  to  juflify  his  aiTertion'. 
mBirbxa,  who  wrote  on  the  Foreft  Laws,  before"  they  wer^  become  ob-" 
folete,  i>  totally  GUnt  about  this  mode  nf  laxoiri,  or,  ii  it  was  called, 
rxfr/li'aii'g  the  dogs  of  unqaalitied  perfoni.  By  the  clutter  of-ihe  Fortf^i 
C.  6.  it  is  dfclired,  "  that  lawing  ftiU  be  dooe  by  the  affife  t^mmsnlj 
"  uM>  tbat  is  lo  fjy,  itat  litti  ehmi  »f  itn  fin  fs(g  fiiall  h,  cut  ,g  hj 
"  ibr/it.  But  from  bencefo'rth  foch  liwing  of  iogs  Ihill  not  be,  but 
"  t|i  placca  where  it  bath  been  accuKomed."   Aai  XaitimJ  fsy!,  that 
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Sir  Ifiarmaduke. 
If^at, '  what  f 

ConftahU. 
I  fent  twelve*  gentlewomep,  our  own  neighbDurSj  lafr 
l^ighty  for  being  fo  late  bat  at  a  woman's  labour. 

Bhodhound* 
AlaSf  fir«  ^  womp  in  that  kind«  ypu  l^now*  inaft  havci 
kelp, 

Qonfiahh* 
What's  that  to  me  ?  I  am  to  tafce  no  notice  of  that  i^ 
they  might  have  let  her  alone  till  morning  ;  or  ihe  might 
have  cry'd  oat  fome  other  time.  , 

Sir  Idannaduke* 
Nay 9  nay^  Mafter  BufTy  knows  his  place^  I  warrant  yoa* 

Enter  Alexander^  Ancient  Ttrnng^  Widow,  and  Molh 

Bloodhound* 
Son  Alexander^  welcome,  and  Ancient  Yoang  too ;  I 
}iave  heard  all. 

Alexander. 
You  maft  pardon  the  rudenefs  of  the  gentlewotnen,  fir. 


ft 
(( 

it 
u 


King  Henry  the  Second  was  the  firft  that  began  to  cut  off  the  claws  of 
the  forefeet  of  maf^ves  ;  and  therefore  he  called  that  nnannerof  torment 
la  wing  of  dogs,  txpeditatio  mafiivorum,  the  expeditating  of  maftiircS| 
taking  that  name  expeditating^  of  making  them  lame,  and  unabJe  t9 
run  ex  p''de,  of  the  hurt  or-  mayhem  that  they  have  of  the  foot^  by 
'*  the  cutting  oflFof  the  three  clawes  of  the  forefoot/*  ,Edit.  i6;5.  c.i6. 
t  (hall  venture  to  propofe  a  third  explanation,  which,  however,  I  of- 
fer with  great  diffidence,  and  in  doubt  of  its  being  the  true  one.  Cue 
Wd  itmg  tail,  I  apprehend,  referred  originally  to  horfeS}  when  their  tails 
were  either  docked»  or  left  to  grow  their  full  length;  and  this  diftinc* 
tioA  might  formerly  be  made  according  to  their  qualities  and  valuei.  A 
horfe  therefore  ufed  for  drudgery,  might  have  his  tall  cut,  while  th^  . 
tails  of  thofe  which  ferved  for  pomp  or  mew^  might  be  allowed  their  jit* 
inoft  gr.owth.  A  emt  appears  to  have  been  the  term  ufed  for.a  baid  horfa  in 
many  contemporary  writers,  and  from  thence  to  call  a  perfon  eyt,  became 
a  common  opprobrious  word  employed,  by  the  vulgar,  when  they  tbvfed 
each  other.  See  note  62  to  Gammer  Gurtons  Needlty  vol.  2.  p.  44. '  la 
confirmation  of  this  idea,  it  may  be  added,  that  Sim  fays  in  the  text,  S^e 
^fe  taught  him  thatj  which  naturally  introduces  the  phrafe,  cut  and  htir 
tail,  into  the  conftable*s  anfwer.  ■  The  words  cut  and  long  tail  occur  alio 
ifK  The  Return  to  Parnajui,  A.  4,  S,  i.  '*  t^— ,««  Iqng  as  it  Ufts»  ^Qfnt 
^  W  and  long  fail,  wefll  fpeod  it  as  liberally  for  his  fake.** 

•''"••'  in 
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in  not  nnmafldng ;  they  intreated  me  to  inform  you»  there 
are  fome  i'  th'  houfe  Co  whom  they  woa'd  by  no  means  bo 
laid  open^ 

Rloodbouud* 
They  are  witty,  they  are  witty. 

But,  for  myfelf,  I  am  now  yoar  moil  obedient*  virtuoiii 
Alexander. 

Bloodhound* 
Obedience !  hang  virtue,  let  her  ilarve.  Has  ihe  money  f 
has  ibc  money  ? 

Alexander, 
Two  chefts  of  filver,  and  two  Utopian  trunks  '*  fall  of 
gold  and  jewels. 

Bloodhound* 
They  are  all  Alexander's  women,  do  you  mark  ? 

Alexander  was  the  conqueror,  fir. 

Bhodhound* 
Come,  come,  weUl  to  church  prefently  :  Pry 'thee  Tar« 
ti8,  whilft  the  mufick  plays  juft  upon  the  delicious  cfofe, 
viher  in  the  brides,  the  widow,  anclmy  Moil.  \Ex.Jam)ts.. 

Sim* 
I  tell  you  true,  gallants,  I  have  feen  neither  of  them  to^ 
4ay.     Shall  I  give  him  the  lye  f 

Bloodhoundm 
They  are  both  lock'd  up,  i'  faith,  trimming  of  one  ano« 
Aer.  Oh,  thefe  women,  they  arc  fo  fecret  in  their  bufi- 
Befs,  they  will  make  very  coxcombs  of  us  men,  and  do't 
at  pleafure  too»  'Tis  well  faid,  friends;  play,  play^ 
Where's  Sim  I 

An^ieni^ 
How  he  beftirs  him  ! 

Alexander^ 
Yes,  he  will  fweat  by  and  by, 

Sim* 
Here  is  the  iign  of  Sim,  £r* 

s  ^  tvf$  UiopigB  tmnhf']  I.  «•  ideal  ojMt,  like  the  Uttflan  ichemei  o^ 
^Qvcrnmeat.  Si 

BbodhouMJ^ 
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Bhodhoundm 
,    Have  the  guefts  rofemary  withoat  I 

Sim. 
They  have  Rofe  the  cookmaid  without ;  but  they  fay, 
you  have  Miftrefs  Mary  within. 

Well  faid,  rafcal. 

Bloodhound. 
Mary's  above,  goodman  blockhead.     Call  my  fon  Eaiw 
'  )ack»  bid  him  for  ihame  make  hafte* 

Sim. 
He  ihall  make  hafle  for  fhame.  lExtt. 

Bloodhpund% 
I  am  fo  buiied,  you  muil  bear  with  me^  gentlemen  )  they 
kave  it  all  to  me,  here. 

Conftahhm 
But  I  will  go  charge  fome  of  the  inferior  guefts^  In  the 
Icing's  name,  to  fill  K>me  wine. 

,  Bloodhound. 
No,  no,  good  Mafter  Bufly ;.  we  will  £rft  uAer  t]|e  brides. 

Enter  Sim^ 

Sim. 
Oh,   gentlemen,   where   arc  you  f  Where  are   you  \ 
Where  are  you,  gentlemen  f  . 

Omnts^ 
What's  the  matter  \ 

Bloodhound. 
Where's  Moll,   Sim  \   the  widow,  Sim  \  the  dainty 
vvi^ow  \ 

Sim* 
There's  no  Moll ;  there  is  no  dainty  young  widow;  but 
^  damnable  bawd  we  found  a*bed,  with  a  face  like  an 
apple  half  roailed. 

Omnes. 
How's  this  f 

Bloodhounds 
Why,  gentlemen ! 

Anciintm 
^ow  it  worki* 

Bloodhounds 
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Jarvis,  you  're  arogae  ;  a  cut-pnrfe,  Janris.  Rnn,  Sim 9 
call  my  Ton  £ar--lack  ;  he  ihall  put  her  into  the  Spiritual 
Court  for  thiB. 

Spm. 
Nay,  he  has  put  her  ill  there  already,  fyr  we  found  him 
a-bed  with  her^ 

'  OmmSf 
PoffiWe ! 

Ha>  boys  ;  the  informer  and  the  bawd  ;  the  bawd  an4 
the  informer  have  got  a  devil  betwixt  thern^  gentlemen. 

Sim* 

Nay»  fir,  the  jeft  was,  that  they  ihould  fall  aileep  to- 
gether,  and  forget  themfelves ;  for  very  lovingly  we  found 
them  together,  like  the  Gemini,  or  the  two  winter  morn* 
ijRgs  met  together  :  Look,  look,  look,  where  they  come, 
£r,  and  Jarvis  between  'em  ;  juft  like  the  pidure  of  knavery 
betwixt  fraud  and  letchery. 

Enter  Jaruis^  Ear-lack f  c»d  Mrs*  Cootf* 

Jarvis* 
Tim  is  pnling,  firrah,  I  may  tell  it  thee,  a  midnight 
furfeit  too  may  cut  off  Saunder ;  I'll  cozen  their  wives, 
make  all  mine  own,  and  then,  oh  Jarvis,  what  a  monied 
generadon  (hall  I  get  upon  this  Widow  Coote  that  hath 
two  teeth* 

BUodboumd* 
Did  we  bring  yoo  to  mniick,  with  a  mifirhief  ?  Bar-lack 
thou  'rt  a  goat ;  thou  haft  abus'd  the  beft  bed  in  my  houfe ; 
I'll  fet  a  fumner  ^  ^  upon  thee. 

,   Ear»iackm 
Bloodhound,  thou  art  a  ufurer,  and  takeft  forty  in  the 
hundred  ;  I'll  inform  againft  thee. 

BloodbouMd* 
Are  yon  a  bawd,  huffy,  ha  ? 

Mrs*  CoeU» 
Alas,  fir,  I  was  merely  envied,  betrayed  by  Jarvis ;  but 

5  3  Jumntr,1   See  note  5  to  Tbt  Heir,  yoh  S»  p«  ii$» 
7  as 
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ad  1  iav^  bccft  bawd  to  the  fleffi,  yao  liavcf  been  bawd  ti 
your  money  j  fo  fct  the  hare-pye^^inft  thcf  g:oofe^g%1ets> 
^hd  yoa  and  I  are  as  daintily  niatch'd  as  can  be,  fin 

Bloodhound,  '  '    ' 

'  Sim^  ron  to  the  ^idow  Wagge*i,  tclf  her  We  iut  b6tk 
abasM  J  this  Jarvis  is  a  jugler^  fay.  --'--  '- 

Ancient*   .  , 

I  can  favc^  Sim  that  labour,  flr  :  rafrdre  ylV  tife  wilow 
fs  married  to  Jrour  Toh  Alexander  j  arid,  as  a  contf riftiation^ 
(he  is  come  fierfelf  tb  withefs  it.  1        .    [Di)ccif^ers\ 

AUxand^m 
Your  fair  young  daughter  is  >iM^  to  this  Ancie;n^>  wha 
k  come  likewife  to  witnefs  it.    ' 

Widotv* 
The  plain  truth  i».  Matter  Bloodhound,  I  would  en- 
freat  you  to  keep  the  kennel ;  the  younger  dog  being  oT 
the  better  fcent,  has  borne  the  game  before  yoa. 

Alexatidtr.  ft 

We  have  clap'd  hands  oh' t|  fir ;  and  the  prieft  that  fiiou'd 
Kave  married  you  to  her»  id  to  marry  her  ta  ae ;  fo,  i|fter» 
talk  for  yourfelfr 

Bloodtfound, 
^  Ha,  brave  tricks  tod  conceS«a-  !^  Cato  76a  daffce.  Matter 
Ejir-lack?  '  :   . 

Ha,  ha :  the  (^d  ttaan'^  8  little  naad;  Iiktdion  art  jM 
married,  MoH  f     '     '  ^        .     .      '    :  ,_ 

'  Motl^  "  '     '      •     . 

Yesjr  indeed,  fir;  and  will  H^^ith  this  gentleman  fooa 
as  night;  l!>o  jcfh  tinnk  I  wouM  i^ew^tA  n^attdn,  wtea 
I  might  fwallow  venifoh  f  tH^i  none'  of  Venus^  doctly 
fnents,  Monfieur  Dotterill. 

?oit  ofihsLt  VenuV,  Ihe's  a  whore,  t  warrant  hef. 

Bloodbourid. 
And  were  not  you  the  other  jugfer  with  Jarvrs  ik  thi9f 
hey,  pafs  and  repafs  i 

Alexander*  . 
Good  fir,  be  fatisfied  $  the  widow  and  my  filler  Tung 

»  boti 
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both  one  fong ;  and  what  was  *t,  bat  Cratied  ag$£mdj$uit 
tamM  lim$  togithir  '  ^.  Now  we  perfuaded  them,  and 
they  coii'd  not  live  tx>g«thef,  thcv  wou*d  never  endure  to 
lie  togedicr ;  this  confequ^ntlv  defcended,  there  was  the 
antecedent ;  we  ^apt  handsj  fealed  lips^  andia  fell  untQ 
the  relative. 

r  This,  wasj^our  bargain  upon  the  Exchange,  fir ;  and  ht^ 
caufe  yott  nave  ever  been  addidted  to  old  proverbs,  and 
pithy  faws,  pray  let  me  (eal  up  the  iniftake  with  one  tha^ 
will  appear  very  feafonably. 

Bloodhound. 
And  I  pray  let*s  hear  it,  fir. 

You,  a  new  fancied  fowler,  came  to  fliew  your  art  i'  th* 
4ark,  but  take  this  truth,  you  catcii'd  in  truth  a  ciickow 

Entir.Tim  OHd  Sui. 

4 

Bloodhound. 
■  Heyday,,  we  are  cheated  by  the  rule^  i'  faith  ;  nowi 
firrah,  they  fay  you  are  to  be  married  too. 

Tim. 
Yes,  indeed,  father*  I  *»  going  to  the  bufinefs  ;  aad^ 
gentlemen  all,  I  am  come,  whether  you  will  or  no,  to  in- 


SI  man  uuufc  *«•  "«»  •  »vi.«t^  •m«>w,  «t..^«.  .,  ..•.<^t,  «m.w  ^.m.  ^ 
good  face.  This  is  fack  to  them,  and  o«t  ot  their  elements 

But,  firrah,  lecdng  afidc  marriages,  where's  my  hun- 
dred marks  yon  went  to  receive  I 

Tim. 

Hum-*npon  fuch  a  match  of  mine,  talk  of  a  hundred 
marks!  this  is  to  drink  ignoble  fonr  (hilKngs .  beer.  A 
hundred  marks !  why  your  lawyer  there  can  clear  fuch  a 
trifle  in  a  term,  and  his  dienu  ne'er  the  better. 

s  4  Crahhid  age  sndy^atk^  ice.]  Thii  eleguit  (bng  Wit  the  prodaAidtf 
of  our  gre^t  poet  Shakfpeare.  It  is  pruited  In  his  collection  of  fonnets,  en- 
titled. The  Paffionate  Pilgrim.  The  reader  may  liktmfe  fee  it  in  Dr. 
Peicy*!  Reliqvet  of  Antiem  Poetry,  roh  x.  p.  %s$* 

3  Bk4dtouiul4 
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Bloodhound* 
Such  a  match  !  I  pray  difcovcr  her,  what  i«  flicl 

Thn. 
What  is  fhc  !  here's  my  brother  knows  what  fhc  is  well 
enough*   Come  hither,*  Dab,  and  be  it  known  unto  yoa« 
her  name  is  Lindabrides,  defcended  from  the  emperor  Tri- 
batio  of  Greece,  and  half  niece,   fome  fix  and  Mty  de- 
I  fcents,  to  the  moil  unvanquiih'd  Claridiana* 

[  "        Alexander. 

Who's   this  \  pox  on't,  what   makes  that  bawd  yon* 

der^?  \Unmafis  her* 

Conftable, 
I  am  very  much  deceived,  if  I  did  not  fend  this  gentle^ 
woman  very  drunk  the  other  night  to  the  compter* 

Tim.  . 
I  tell  thee,  prattling  conftable^  'tis  a  lye ;  Lindabridet 
a  drunkard  1 

Alexander. 
Harkee,  brother,  where  lies  her  living  ? 

Tim. 
Where  ?  why,  in  Greece. 

Alexander  % 
,   In  greafc* 

Sim* 
Sfaa  looks  as  if  (he  had  fold  kitchen-ftuff** 

Alexander. 
This  is  a  common  whore,  and  you  a  cheated  coxcomb. 
Come  hither,  you  rotten  hofpital,  hang  round  with  grea^ 
fattin,  do  not  you  know  this  vermin  ? 

Mrs,  Coote* 
I  wink'd  at  you.  Sue,  and  you  could  have  feen.me  ; 
there's  one  Jarvisj  a  rope  on  hisi^  h'as  juggled  me  into  the 
fads  too. 

Conftable. 
Now  I  know  her  name  too  :  Do  not  you  pafi  under  the 
name  of  Sue  Shortheels,  minion  } 
\  Sue. 

Go  look.  Mailer  Littlewit  :  Will  not  any  woman  thrnft 
herfelf  upon  a  good  fortune^  when  it  is  offered  her  f 

£loodbomut% 
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.    ^Bloodhound* 
Sir  Marniaduke,  ybii  are  a  juftice  of  peace  ;  I  charge! 
you  in  the  kinjc's  name>  you  and  Matter  Ambodexter,  to 
affift  me  with  ^e  whore  and  the  bawd  to  firidewell. 

Sir  Marmaduke. 
By  my  troth  we  willi  and  we  fhall  have  an  excelknt 
ftomach  by  that  time  dinner's  ready. 

Anbodexter. 
Aye,  ayej  away  with  them»  away  with  them. 

Mrs,  Coote, 
Oh  this  rogtte>  Jarvis.  lExtunt  Coote  and  Sbortheets. 

Bloodhound. 
^  Now,  now,  you  look  like  a  melancholy  dog,  that  had 
loft  his  dinner  i  where's  my  hundred  marks  now,  you  cox- 
comb? 

Tim. 
Trttly»  father,  I  have  paid  ibme  fixteen  reckonings  fined 
I  faw  you  :  I  was  never  fober  fince  you  fent  me  to  the 
Devil  yefterday.  And  for  the  reft  of  your  moneys  I  fent  it 
to  one  Captain  Carvegut  i  he  fwore  to  me,  his  father  .was 
my  Lord  Mayor's  cook,  and  that  by  Eafter  next  you  fhould 
have  the  principal,  and  eggs  for  the  nit,  inde^^d;  fir.     ^ 

Bloodhound* 
Oh  rogue,  rogue,  I  fiiall  have  eggs  iotmy  money  ^/  r  I 
muft  hang  myfeif. 

Sim^ 
Not  before  dinner^  pray  fir,  the  pies  aire  almoft  bak'd^ 

Enter  Randall. 

Randall. 
And  Marys  nbw  was  won^ 
And  all  her  pufinefs  done, 

^S  1  fiall  k^ve  fggi  fir  my  money »"]     The  fame  phrafe  oc'cors  in 
ShakfpeareV  fFintert  TaUy  A.  i.  S  2.  where  Leontes  fays  to  Mamiliiifs, 
«  ,«-_  xtiine  honcft  friend, 
"  jyUl  y9U  take  eggtfir  money  r* 
Dr.  Johnfon  fay&»  that  it  feems  to  be  a  proverbial  expreiI]OD»  uUA  whea 
a  ni^n  fees  himfeif  wronged  and  makes  no  reiiftance  ^  and  Mr.  Smith  is 
of  opinicn,  that  it  means  nviii  you  put  up  affronts  t  tn  the  prefeilt  in- 
fiance  it  fttms intended  to  expreis  the  fpeaker*s  feats,  that  he  ihall  receive 
nothing,  or  only  trifles,  in  return  for  his  money. 

And 
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And  Randals  now  was  run  ;' 
ttar  bate  mai^e  all  fahe,  I  warrant  bur* 

Alexdndtr, 
Look,  look,  yonder 's  die  conceit^  the  miftake  happened 
upon  lafl  night. 

Ancient, 
And  the  very  boJc  at 's  girdle. 

Cot  plefs  hur  father  Pioodhoands^  Randals  ha:ve  robb'd 
Ancients  hur  warrant  hur. 

Ancient* 
Sir,  'tk  known  how  you  came  by  that  box* 

Randalh 
A  ugh  was  hur  fo, 
WiH  you  hear  a  n6fai^  Pritsin, 
How  hur  gull  an  Englifli  Flag  ^^  f 

Ancients 
And  you  ought  to  cry, 

Rundml* 
Oh  noble  Randals/  as  hur  meet  by  Nag's-head^  with 
Marys  plood,  prave. 

Bloodhound. 
Here's  snoth^  mad  man. 

Ancieni. ' 
Hearkee  in  your  ear,  ydu  muft  deliver  that  box  to  ine# 

Randallm 
Hearkee  in  hur  t'  other  ^r,  hur  will  not  deliver  hur, 
and  hur  were  nine  and  forty  Ancients,  and  five  and  four«^ 
fcore  Flags. 

Ancient* 
Let  my  foe  write  mine  epitaph,  if  I  tear  not  my  birth« 
right  from  thy  bofbm  ? 

Sim* 
Gentlemen,  there's  Alegant  ^  ^  i'  th'  houfe,  pray  fet  no 
more  abroach. 

^  ^   Will  you  bear  a  nohle  Pritairt, 

How  bur  gull  an  Englip  Flag  /]  Thefe  lines  fceih  intended  as  a 
parody  ^n  the  beginning  of  the  old  fong,  called  Tbe  Spanijh  Ladfi  Lwe. 
See  Dr.  Percy's  Reliques,  vol.  2.  p.  233.  An  Englifli  Flag  means  the 
Ancient  j  a  name  which  was  formerly  ufed  as  fynonymous  to  Enjtgn, 

*  7*  jilegant,^  i.  #,  wine  of  Aiicant.     Sec  note  4  to  'Jtbe  Huneft  H^ertf^ 
ToK  5.  p.  2^4. 

Vol.  VII.  F  f  Randall. 
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Nay,  let  har  come  witk  iiur  pack  of  aeedks,  Ranjak 

can  pox  and  bob,  as  weli  as  imr,  hur  warrant  hur. 

Bl—dhommd. 
What  box  is  that  \  I  fliouM  know  that  box. 

I  will  refolve  yon,  fir  ;  keep  them  afonder. 

Amcurnt* 
Yoa  will  reflore  that  box  ? 

RandaU. 
Har  will  not  rellore  hur  :  'twas  Maiy  Ploodhonnds  gave 
hnr  the  box  ;  Raadals  have  mairied  Maiy  Ploodhoands, 
and  gnird  Andent,  mark  hnr  now. 

Mark  hinit  good  fir  ;  methinks  he  (ays  he  has  aarned 

Mary  filoodhonnd. 


Hang  him,  he*s  mad. 

RandaB. 
Soons,  raalce.tog  ofRandals?  come  oat  here,  Marys. 
Look  here  was  Mary  Ploodhounds.     . 

EiOer  Maid  and  Hugh* 
Now  I  pray  tnmble  down  of  hur  marrow^poses,  and  afk 
bar  father  plelling  ? 

Jtiixmrndit, 
This !  why  this  is  your  maid,  widow. 

'    This  as  Mary  the  widow's  maid,  man* 

jiJexander» 
And  here  is  Mary  Bloodhoood,  my  cholerick  (bred  of 
Cadwailider,  mak-iied  to  this  gendeman,  who  has  a  hun- 
dred a  year  dangling  at  your  girdle  there. 

I  pray,  miftrefif,  are  you  msrried  to  this  gentleman  ? 

Maid. 
By  fix  V  th'  morning,  forfooth  ;  he  took  me  f<H-  Mary 
£k)Odhound,  havitig,  it  feems,  never  feen  either  of  us  he* 
fore,  and  I  being  fomething  amoroufly  affeded,  as  they 
fay,  to  his  Welch  ditties^  anfwered  to  her  name,  lay  with 
faim  all  night,  and  married  him  this  morning  ;  fo  that  as 
he  took  me  for  her,  I  took  hiqi  as  he  was,  forfooth. 

Sim. 
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V-  * 


She  means  for  a  fool ;  Via  faiii  to  anfwer  for  you. 

•    •;-  Bhodhound.  ^        "," . 

"  3Ha,  ha,  Ka;'  Ctapid  this  twehtyifoUf  hoiirS  has  done  no- 

Ithing  but  cut  crofs  capers.  *" 

Aleifdnder,  .    ,    . 

Do  you  hear.  Sir  Bartholomew  Bayard  *•,  thsitleap  Be- 
JFore  you  look  ;  it  will  haildfotnely  become  you  to  reilore 
the  box  to  th^t  gentlexn^n,  aiid  the  magnitude  of  ydur 
defires,  upon  this  dainty;  that  is  fo  amoroufly  taken  w;tli 
your  ditties.  l  ' 

,       .   ,  ^    .  ,  Randalh 

^  HiirVall'  ^'^'itl'woc,  hur' plunge  in* pain. 
And  yet  becat  her  do  not  neither;  Randals  will  prbVe huri 
jfelf  Pritains  born,  and  becauie  .hur  underftands  Ancients 
Was  pi^Visibllbws,  and '  great  travellers,  there  is  ^tir-bioz 
for  hur.  *  * 

jfncienty       * 
I  thank  yon.   : 

•^  karidalf. 

And  becaafe  was  no  remedies,  'before  hiir  ull,  here  will 
itandals  embrace  Marys^  and  take  a  pufs.  *  [Kiffesi- 

Enmr  Jarvh  Sravr*       .   . 

Save  yoii,  gallants,  do  you  want  any  gueft  ?  , 
Call  me  thy  coz,  and  cariy  it  handfomely.  \To  tki  IVtdovik 

Bloodhound* 
Who  have  we  her^,  trow  ? 

Aiixandeh* 
iio&  th6u  know  the  gentleman  thai  whifper'd  to  thee  f 

Widovj. 
Oh  wond'rous  well :  he  bid  me  call  him  «oz,  and  cany 
It  handfomely; 

Jtfvis. 
Widbwi  wou*d  J  were  off  again; 

:  .s  >  BtPfafd^yHt  calls  him  fo  from  the  celcbntcji}  Btysriie,  tvhtf  wai 
blind  ;  or  from  Baiardo,  the  horfe  of  Rinaldo  in  Ariofto.  S. 

5  9  Hur  wail  j  &c.]  This  tune  is  mentioned  in  Eaftward  hot.    Set 
tol«  4.  p.  294.  In  Gafcoigne*ii  works,  i^Sy.  278,  is  the  following  line, 
**  I  wept  for  W9e,  I  pin*d  for  deadly  pMnt** 

?  i  Z  md9W. 
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Wi<i(no. 
Know  ail,  thia  gentleman  has,  to  obtain  his  luft,  and 
Ipofe  defires,  ftry'd  me  ihia  feven  montJi^  uador  the  ihi^pe 
find  name  of  Jarvh. 

Poffible  ! 

.  Locdc  well,  do  you  not  know  him  i        , 
Bhadhaimi. 
The  rery  face  of  Jarvis. 

Aye,  truly,  fother,  and  he  were  any  thing  like  him,  I 
Vonld  fwear 'twere  he. 

X  muA  caH  my  O^in,  and  am  catcht.  —  Why  coz. 

Come,  you  're  cozen'd. 
And  with  a  noble  craft.    Hetempted  me 
In  mine  own  houfe,  and  I  bid  him  keep  '3  difguUc 
|lat  till  [his  morning,  ^nd  he  fliou'd  perceive 


1  h)ved  him  truly  [  intending  here  before  you  ' 
To  let  him  know  't,  erpedally  i'  th'  prefen 
Of  you,  fir,  that  intsad  1d<  for  your  wife. 


What  Oiould  this  mean'  \ 

Some  witty  tfick,  I  warrant  thee  :  pr'y  thee  dilpatch  htm 
prefently  :— that  we  were  at  church  ! 

Firfl,  then,  know  you  for  truth,  fir,  I  mean  narer  to 
marry. 

BUdhnuad. 
How,  woman  \ 

Sim. 
She  has  difpatchM  you,  fir. 

mdo^. 

Afld  ifrt  %  truth,  fir,  know  you,  I  nevtr  netu  to  be 
your  whore. 

AltxandiT„ 
This  is  ftrange. 


^^w^v 


1 
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But  traei  as  (he  whpfe  dialt?  itmnaculate  foul 

Retains  th€  noble  izmp  of  Jer  integrity, 

With  an  undefkcM'perfedion— percnance  as  theife. 

Nay,  commonfatire  hath'ftattktedy  yvu  conceive  mt, 

Becaafe  pale  Jealoufy  (Cupid^s  angry  fool) 

Was  frequent  lodger  at  that  fign  of  Potly, 

My  hqfband's  foon  furpicious  neatt,  thax  I» 

in  a  clofe  clodded  loofeneft,  ihoi^M  expofe  him 

To  that  defperate  diftrafti^on  of  his  fortunes. 

That  fcnt  him  to  the  fea,  to'  noiiriih  her 

With  your  vain  hope,  that  the  fame  of  frequent  fuitpri 

Was  but  a  mafk  of  loofe  *fcapes';  Hke  men  ^t  lotteries. 

You  thought  to  put  in  for  one,  fir,  but  believe  mfe. 

You  have  drawn  a  blank. 

Randall. 

Becat  hur  look  fery  blank  indeed. 

.  Widoijn* 

Oh  my  beloved  hulband. 
However  in  thy  life,  thy  jealouiy 
Sent  thee  fo  far  to  find  death,  1*11  be 
Married  to  nothing  but  thy  memory ! 

jriexander. 

But  ihall  the  pyes  be  fpoiPd  then  f 

Let  her  alone,  if  her  hufband  do  not  know  this— — 

Omneu 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Bloodhound, 
Her  hufband  I  tgld  you  was  a  madman. 

jincientm 
Why  her  hulband  *s  dead,  fir. 

yarws» 
He  is  not  dead,  fir,  he  had  it  fpread  a  purpofe  :  he  is 
in  England,  and  in  your  houfe :  and  look,  do  you  not  fee 
him  f 

Widoiv^ 
Where,  where? 

Jofuis, 
Here,  here  he  is  that  hath  found  raih  jealoufy, 

F  f  3  Love's 


•1 

i 

•1 
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Love's  joys,  and  a  wife  whofe  difcreet  carriage 
Can  intimate  to  all  n^en  a  fair  freedprn,    .  . 
And  to  one  be  faithful.    Such  a  wife  I  prove^^ 
Her  hafband's  glory,  worth  a  wealthy  loye. 

Widow*  .   '    ,.      .  . 

Yon  're  welcome  to  my  foul>  fir. 

Bloodhound. 

By  my  troth*  Mailer  Wagge,  thi$  wa^  a  w^g's  trick  in^ 
deed  ;  but  I  knew  you,  I  remembered  you  a  month  agOj, 
but  that  I  had  forgotten  where  I  faw  you* 

I  knew  you  were  a  crafty  merchant  ^®,  you  help'd  my 
mailer  to  fuch  bargains  upon  the  Exchange  lail  night : 
here  has  been  the  merrieil  mornizig  after  it. 

jllexander* 

My  pitcher  '9  broke  juH  at  the  well-head  \  but  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you,  ilr^  th^t  you  have  a  noble  wife,  and 
indeed  fuch  a  one  as  wou'd  worthily  feail  the  very  difcre- 
tion  of  a  wife  man's  defire ;  her  wit  ingeniouily  waits  upr 
pn  her  virtue,  and  her  virtue  advifedly  gives  freedom  to 
her  wit:  but  becaufe  my  marriage  ih all  ferionily  proceed, 
I  wed  myfelf,  fir,  to  obedience,  and  filial  regularity,  and 
vow  to  redeem,  in  thc^  duty  of  a  fpn,  th^  affedUon  of  a 
father. 

RmfdalL 

BtcsLt  was  as  well  fpoke  as  Randal  hurfelf  cou*d  talk. 

BJoodhound* 

All 's  forgotten  now,  my  beil  fon  Alexander ;  and  that 
thy  wedding  want  no  good  company,  I  invite  you  s^ll^ 

Come,  my  deferving  wife, 
"Wifdom  this  day  re-marries  qs.     Ancl»  gentlemen. 
From  all  our  errors  we  'Uextraft  this  truth  — 
Who  vicious  ends  propofe*  they  (land  on  wheels. 
And  the  leail  turn  of  chance  throws  up  their  heels ; 
But  virtuous  lovers  ever  green  do  laft. 
Like  laurel,  which  no  lightening  can  blail.. 

^  ^  craft;j  menbaut,]  See  Mr.  Ste^vens's  note  pa  Romto  and  ^f /<4'| 

A  9  8*  wi  ^» 
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A  pair  of  martial  imps  *,  by  Jove's  decree; 
As  fticklers  '  in  their  nation's  enmity. 
Furious  Camillus>  and  thou  Britain  bold,  « 

Great  Brennus^  fheath  your  conquering  blades.     In  vaixi 
You  tKreaten  death  ;  for  ghofls  may  not  bb  (lain; 

Brennus. 

From  the  unbounded  ocean,  and  cold  climes. 
Where  Charles  his-ivain  *  circles  the  Northern  pole^ 
I  firft  led  out  great  fwirlns  of  ftiaggy-  6anW, 
And  big-bonM  Britains.     The  white-pated  Alps, 
Where  fnow  and  winter  dwell,  did  bow  their  necks 
To  oar  vidorious  feet :  Rome,  proudeft  Rome^ 
We  cloath'd  in  fcarlet  of  patrician  blood. 
And  'bout  your  Capitol  pranc'd  our  vaunting  Heedsi 
0efciid^d  more  by  gcefe  *',  than  by  your  gcids. 

'Camillui. 

But  I  cut  ihort  your  fury,  and  my  ffvord 
Redeem'd  the  city,  making  your  huge  truijkif 
To  fat  our  crows,  and  dung  our  Latian  fields. 
I  turnM  your  torrent  to  another  coafl ; 
And  what  you  quickly  won,  you  fqoaef  lofb. 

Mercury* 

Leave  thefe  weak  brawlings.  Now  fwift  time  hath  ipehi 
A  Pylian  age,  and  more,  iince  you  two  l3reath'd« 
Mirrours  of  Britain,  and  of  Roman  valour. 
Lo,  now  the  black  imperial  bird  doth  clafp 
Under  her  wings  the  continent ;  and  Mar^i 

.  -^  A  pair  if  martial  imptA  .tmpyHj  fays  Mr.  Steevens  (note  to  ibe 
J^cond  l*art  of  Henry  JV,  A.  5.  S.  5.)  is  a  Wclfli  word,  and  primi- 
^vely  iignifies  a  fprout,  a  fucker  ;  and  by  the  writers  of  this  perioc 
i»  Jmoft  perpetually  uA  J  for  progeiiy.  So  in  Chaloner^s  Tranflatsoii  of 
jErafmm^i  Praife  of  Fotie,  1 549,  fig.  D  3.  —  "  Yet  truly  more  pemi- 
•'  clous  was  he  to  the  conHQoa  weale,  in  leavyog  fo  ungracious  knjfmft 
•»  as  Comitiodiis  was,'*  &c. 

5   Sticklers*']     Sec  note  i  fo  The  Gamefier,  tol.  9.  p.  li. 

*  Cbarlei  bis  tvain.]     Seven  ftars  in  the  conffellation  UrTa  minor. 

7  Defended  mote  by  geefi,  &c,]  After  BrennuS  had  taken  the  city 
cf  Rome,  he  beOcged  the  Cdpitol,  and  in  the' night  attempted  to  fcale 
the  ramparts.  The  attempt  was  rendered  abortive  by  the  cackJiof 
of  fome  geefe  confecrated  to  Juno,  which  were  kept  as  facfed  birds, 
and  which  being,  heard,  gave  an  alarm  to  the  garrifoa  time  eno'ugK 
to  fave  fhe  place  they  defended* 

S  Tramplini^ 


J 
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Trampling  down  nations  with  his  brazen  wheels, 
Pifhts  for  his  nephews,  and  hath  once  jnore  made 
Britains  and  Romans  meet.     T6  view  thef<i  deeds 
I  Hermes  bring  you  to  this  upper  iky  ; 
Where  you  may  wander,  and  with  ghaftly  looks 
Incite  your  countrymen.     When  ni^ht  and  fleep 
Conquer  the  eyes,  when  weary  bodies  reft, 
And.fenfes  ceafe,  be  furies  in  their  breaft. 
Never  two  nations  better  matchM  ;  for  Jove  j 

Loves  both  alike  :  whence  then  thefe  a.rmed  bands  ^ 
Mavors  *  for  Rome^  Neptune  for  Albion  Hands.  ] 

"     Brennut.  .j 

Then  let  war  ope'  his  jaws,  as  wide  as  hell,  | 

And  fright  young  babes  ;  my  country-folk,  more  ftem^  \ 

Can  out-look  Gorgon.     Let  the  fates  tranfpps'd  .  ^ 

Hang  beaten  flags  up  in  the  vigor's  land. 
Full  dearly  will  each  pace  of  ground  be  fold)     •  1    • 
Which  rated  is  at  dearefl  blood,  not  gold. 
What !  are  their  ruin'd  fanes,  demolifh'd  walls 
So  fbon  forgot  \  Doth  Allia  yet  run  clear  ? 
Or  can  three  hundred  fummers  flake  their  fear  \ 

Camillut. 

Arife,  thou  Julian  ftar,  whofe  angry  beams 
&e  heralds  to  the  North,  of  war  and  death. 
Let  thofe  black  calends  be  revengM ;  thofe  ghofb, 
(Whofe  mangled  (heaths,  depriv'd  of  funeral  rites. 
Made  the  fix  hills  promife  a  Cadmus  crop) 
Be  expiated  with  a  fiery  deluge. 
Jove  rules  the  fpheres,  Rome  all  the  world  befide  ; 
And  (hall  this  little  corner  be  deny'd  f 

Mercury* 

Bandy  no  more  thefe  private  frowns ;  but  hafie^ 
Fly  to  your  parties,  and  enrage  their  minds  : 
Till,  at  the  period  of  theie  broils,  I  call. 
And  back  reduce  yon  '  to  grim  Pluto's  hall.  Exeunt. 

'  MavorSfl     u  t*  Mars. 

•  And  kask  redustyw.}     L  e*  bring  you  back.     JUdaev,  Lat.  *      S. 
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ACT   I.    ScekeI. 

tfuie  tTemius  '  **  ahiu. 

Nenmius* 

METHINK8  I  hear  B<?lIona's  dreadfa}  v^ce 
Redoubled  from  the  toncave  Stores  of  Gaol : 
Methrnks  I  kear  their  neighing  fteeds,  the  groans 
Of  compliaien^al  fo^h^  taking  their  leave  : 
And  all  the  din  and  clamorous  rout  which  founds 
When  falling  kingdoms  crack  in  fatal  flames. 
Di^  fielgicksy  die  like  men.     Free  minds  need  have 
Nought,  iwt  the  ground  they  fight  on,  for  their  grave  : 
And  we  are  next.     Think  ye  the  fmoky  mift 
Of  fun-boird  feas  can  ftop  the  eagle*s  eye  ^ '  ? 
Or  can  our  watry  walls  keep  dangers  out. 
Which  fly  akJft,  that  thus  we  fnorting  lie. 
Feeding  impoflum'd  humours,  to  be  lanc'd 
By  fome  dutlandifli  furgebrt  » *  f 
As  they  are  now,  who^- flaming  towns,  like  beacons. 
Give  OS  fair  warning,  and  even  gild  our  fpires, 
Whilft  merrily  we  Warlti  us  at  their  fires  ; 
Yet  we  lire  ne*t :  whOi  charm'd  with  peace  and  floth. 
Dream  golden  di'eiams.     Go»  warlike  Britain,  go. 
For  olive-bough  exchange  thy  hazel-bow  : 
Hang  up  thy  rufly  helmet,  that  the  bee 
May  have  a  hive,  or  fpider  find  a  loom  : 
Inftead  of  foldiers'  fare,  and  lodging  hard, 
(The  bare  ground  being  their  bed  and  table)  lie 
Smothef*d  In  d&wn,  melting  in  luxury : 

>®  Duke  Ntnnius,'\  t.  e.  Dux  Kennios.  The  leaders  of  atmies  are 
on  thit  accQunt  (Hied  Duku  br  many  of  onr  aacient  Engliih  tranOatorsi 
as  Dttke  /Eneas,  Duke  Hannibal,  &c»  S. 

1 1  ....«.«..-«  Think  ye  the  fmoJy  mtft 

The  'fame  torn  of 
Tbt  Bard* 


Of  Jun-hnVi  Ua%  can  ftop  the  eagUl  eyif] 
fought  oceurs  ill  Mr.  Gray*«  celebrated  ode  called 
**  '^-^  Think'ft  thou  yon  fanguine  cloud. 


**.  Rais*d  by  thy  breath,  has  queach*^  the  orb  of  day  ?  S. 

Inftead 
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Ihflead  of  bcllotving  3ram  **,  and  chearful  flute. 

Be  luird  in  hdy's  lap  with  amorous  lute. 

But  as  for  Nennius,  kno\v,  I  fcorn  this  calm : 

The  ruddy  planet  at  mj  foirth  bore  fway  ; 

Sanguine,  ad nft  my  humour ;  and  wild  fire 

My  ruling  element.     Blood,  and  fage>  and  elroler^ 

Make  up  the  temper  of  a  captain's  valour.  [£friK 


SCENE    II. 


^miiUs  Cafar^  Comiusp  Folu/enuSy  Lahirius  ;  JoHieri,  tviiJk 
2^«»  a  tnJO§-ntck*d  eagle  di/playid  /ahU,  Dru^,  Antient 
STrun^eU    A  flourifi. 

Cajar* 

WElcokhe  thus  hx^  partners  of  weal  and  woe. 
Welcome,  bcave  bloods  :  Now  may  oor  #r4(poah 
fleep. 
Since  Ariovift  in  cock-boat  ba(ely  flies  '  ^  ^ 
Vaft  Germany  ftands  cr^iobling  at  oi^  bridge  '^  | 
And  Gaul  lies  bleeding  tc^  her  Mother's  lap« 
Once  the  Pellaean  dulo»  did  eaftward  march  '  '^  '^ 

To  rouze  the  drowfy  fUn,  b^ore  he  rofe, 
Adorn'd  with  Indian  rubies  x  But  the.  main 
Bade  him  retire.     He  was  my  type.     This  day 
We  ftaiul  on  nature's  weftem  brisk ;  beyond. 
Nothing  butfea  and  Iky.     Here  is  nil  ultra. 
Democritus,  make  good  thy  fancy,  give  me 
More  worlds  to  conquer,  which  may  be  both  ftta, 
And  won  tqgecfaen    But  methii^ks  I  k4a 

'  ^  Jnfltad  ofheUov)i9g  drum,  &c.]     Imitated  from  the  firft  fpeech  of 
C\i>tter  in  King  Rubard  m, 

'  s  Since  Ariovift  m  cock-Uat  hafely  jttes,]      "  In  hiJfuit  AYrdvidtf,^ 
**  qui  navicolMA  deKgataoi  a4  ripani  nadas  ea  profagit/* 

Csfar  de  Bello  GalticO)  lib.  i^  f.  59. 

'  4>  ^aft  Glsnuaiyftandi  trmnhlingiit  Mrr  hridia}     See'Cafiir  de  BeU» 
Gallico,  lib.  4.  il  17,  an  account  of  this  bridge  over  the  Rhine. 

>  5  Once  the  Ptllaan  duke]    Alexander  the  Great.  Ptlia  was  a  city  of 
Maccdon,  where  he  vm  i>om»  S. 

Vqi.  VII.  G  i  A  whitiih 


L 


45©  F  U  I  M  U  S    T  R.O  E;?. 

A  whitifii  cloud  kiffing  the  Waves^  or  die 
Some  chalky  rocks  furmount  the  barking  flood, 
Comios^  your  knowledge  can  corredt  oar  eyes. 

Comiuu 

It  is  the  Britain  fhore*  whick  ten  leagues  hence 
Difplays  her  ihining  clifts  unto  your  fight, 

Ca/ar. 

V\\  hit  the  white  '*•     That  fea-mark  for  our  ihips> 
Invites  deftruAion»  and  gives  to  our  eye 
A  treacherous  beck.    Dare  but  refill :  your  ih6re 
Shall  paint  her  pale  face  with  red  crimfon  gore. 

Comius* 

Thus  much  I  know,  great  C»(kr,  that  they  lent 
Their  iecret  aid  unto  the  neighbour  Gauls  ; 
Foftering  their  fugitives  with  friendly  care : 
Which  made  your  vidory  fly  with  flower  wing. 

That's  caufi^  enough.   They  (hall  not  henceforth  range 
Abroad  fos  wai',  we'll  bring  him  to  their  doors  : 
His  ugly  idol  fliall  difplace  their  gods. 
Their  dear  Penates,  and  in  defolate  fbeets 
Raife  trophies  high  of  barbarous  bones,  whoie  ftench 
Ma^  poifon  all  the  reft.    I  long  to  finde- 
This  Hellefpont,  or  bridge  it  with  a  navy*. 
Difclofing  to  our  empire  unknown  lands. 
Until  the  ardlick  ftac  fior  zenith  ftands. 

Lahgrius. 

Then  raife  the  camp,  and  ftrike  a  dreadful  marcb,. 
And  unawares  pour  vengeance  on  their  heads. 
Be  like  the  winged  bolt  of  angry  Jove, 
Or  chiding  torrent,  whofe  late«rifen  ftream. 
From  mountains  bended  top  runs  raging  down^ 
Defiow'ring  all  the  virgin  dales. 

Cafar* 

Firft  let's  advife ;.  for  foon  to  ruin  come 
Rafli  weapons,  which  lack  counfel  grave  at  home, 

Lahrius* 

Whet  need  confiiltbg,  where  the  caufe  is  plain  f 

^^  rUhUtbiwhUul    AtenninarchciT. 
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^'  •  "  Cafan        ■  *  . 

The  likelieU  caufe^  without  regard,  proves  v^n. 

V  Laberim. 
Provide  for  battle>  boe  of  troce  no  word. 

C^t/ar* 
Where  peace  ia  frfl:  refusM/  ihould  come  the  fword. 

Lab€rius. 
But  'tis  uiilike^  their  felf-prefuming  might 
Will  curbed  be  with  terms  of  civil  rightA  " 
'Tis  true  :  yet  fo,  we  ftop  the  people's  cry. 
When  we  propoifei  aad  they  do  p^e  deny* 
We'll  therefore  wiie  embaflkdors  difpatdi,  ■   ■  .-  r 

Parents  of  love^ithe  harbingers  .of  leagues  ; 
Men  that  may  fpeak  with  mildnefs  mix'd  with  cour^^e^  . 
Having  quick  fect»  broad  ej^s,  fliort  tongues^  long  oars. 
To  warn  the  Britifli  court,  ,        :  .  .        .       .  v 

And  further  view  the  porta,  fathom  the  feas. 
Learn: their  coxiiplotments,  where  invi^n  may     * 
Be  fooneft  ente^tsdnM.     All  this  ihall  lie 
On  Volufene,  a  legate,  and  a  fpy. 

Folufenus* 
My  care  and-quicknefs  ihall  deferve  this  kindnefi* 
Mean  time  unite,  and  range  your  fcatter'd  troops* 
Imbark  your  legions  at  the  Iccian  fliore. 
And  teach  Erynnis  fwim,  which  crawl'd  before  ""• 


SCENE    III. 

Caffibelanus,  Jndrogeus,  Tenantius,  BiUuus,  AttendanUi 

Caffibelanus. 

ALthough  the  people's  voice  conftrains  me  hold 
This  regal  ftaff,  whofe  mafly  weight  would  bruifc 
Your  age  and  plfe^ures ;  yet  this«  nef^ews,  know, 

«  7  And  teacb  Erynnis  fwim,  which  crawled  before,]  Erynnii  is  the 
common  name  of  the  fitter  furies  )  but  it  f#eqtieotly  uiW  by  tb«  po«a 
for  mifchief  io  general*  S, 

G  g  i  Yowr 
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Your  trouble  lefs,  your  honour  is  the  fame« 

As  if  yo*  w6re  the  'diadem  of  thu  ifle. 

Mean  while^  Androgeus^  hold  oato  your  ufe 

Oar  lady*city  Troyttovant  ^*,  and  aU 

The  toll  and  tribute  of  delicious  Kent ; 

Of  yAAth  eaueh  quarter  can  maintain  a  king^ 

Have  you»  Tenantius,  ConiwaU*lB  dukedom  large^ 

Both  rich  and  ttrong*  in  metalft  aiid  in  men. 

I  mail  to  Vernlam's  fenced  town  rq>atr,  .  •  :   .  . ' 

And  as  protedor^  for  the.iK^old  take  care. 

My  heart  agree».    He^iceforth^  ye  foFdrngn  cares»   . 
State-m^fteries,  -Iklfe  graces^  jeakm  fean. 
The  linings  of  a  cro^vn  j»  ibrfake  my  bmin  i 
Thefe  leirrStoriM  neither  are  too  wide 
To  ttotible  my  ^pmeAt,  nor  yet  too  narrow 
To  feed  a  princely  train*  / 

All  thanles  I  rewder :  yonr  will  (hail  guide  ours  ; 
With  treble-twiited  lov«  we'll  ftrive  to  make 
One  ibal  inform  three  bodies^  keeping  fdR 
The  fame  affe£liot;rs^  both  in  good  and  ill. 

Now  am  I  for  a'httBtia||^  match.     Yon  thidcets 
Shelter  <i  boar,  Whith  fpoifo  the  plough  man*s  hope  : 
Whofe  jaws  with  doable  fword,  whofb  back  ts  arm^ 
With  briitled  pikes  |  whofe  fume  infltmes  the  air, 
Aikd  feam  befnows  the  trampled  corn.     This  beaft 
I  long  to  fee  come  fmoking  to  a  feaft.         Exit  TenoHtitt^ 

Enter  Rollano* 

Here  comes  my  Belgick  friend,  Landora's  &nrant : 
Wliat  news,  RoHkno,  th^t  thy  feet  &  ^ive 
To  have  precedence  of  each  other  i  Speak, 
I  read  diftdribed  paf&ous  on  thy  bfow. 

My  trembling  heart  quxvei^  upon  my  tongiM^  . 
That  &arce  I  can  with  broken  founds  vent  fortk 
Tkpft  fad;  .fitange,  fuidden,  dreary,,  difmal  news.. 

}t  Troyn9vanf,J    The  ucuuit  same  of  Loadon. 

Amerchamt*! 
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I 

A  merchant's  (hip  arrived  tells,  how  the  Rp^aiiji 

Having  run  Gaul  quite  through  with  bloody  arina«    >   ..  .* 

Prepares  for  you  ;  His  naVy  rigg'd  in  jbayj 

Only  expeds  a  gale.     Farther,  they  fay, 

A  pinnace  l^aded;i  from  him  brings  command^    ^ 

Either  to  lofe  your  freedom  or  y-our  laifid. 

And  dares  proud  Casfar  back  our  untam'd  furges  ? 
Dreads  he  not  our.fea-monilers  ?  whofe  wild  fliapes 
Their  theatres  ne'er  vet  in  pidlure  faw. 
Come,  £rs,  to  arms  !  to  arms  !  Let  fpeedy  pofts 
Summon  our  petty  feings^  and  muftep  up 
Our  valorous  nations  from  the  North  and  Weft* 
Androgens,  hafte  you  to  the  Scots  and  Pidis, 
Two  names,  which  now  Albania's  kingdom  ihare  : 
Entreat  their  aid,  if  not  for  love,  yet  &ar  : 
For  new  foes  ihould  imprint  fwift«>eqttal  fear 
Through  all  the  arteries  of  this  our  iile. 
Belinus,  thy  authority  mufl  rouie 
The  vulgar  troops  within  my  fpecial  charge  ; 
Fire  the  beacons,  ftrike  alarums  loud  ; 
Raife  all  the  country  'gain ft  this  common  foe. 
We'll  foon  confront  him  in  his  full  career  ; 
This  news  more  moves  my  choler,  than  my  fear.  [E^iunt* 

Rollano,  nloni* 

Rollano, 
I  am  by  birth  a  Belgick,  whence  I  fled 
To  Germany,  for  fear  of  Roman  arms : 
But  when  their  bridge  bridled  the  ftately  Rhine, 
I  foon  return'd,  and  thought  to  hide  my  h^ad 
In  this  foft  halcyon's  neft,  this  Britain  ifle. 
But  now,  behold.  Mars  is  a  nurfing  here. 
And  'gins  to  fpeak  aloud. 

Is  no  nook  fafe  from  Rome  ?  do  they  ilill  haunt  me  I 
Some  peaceful  god  tranfport  me  through  the  air. 
Beyond  cold  Thule  '  ^,  or  the  fun's  bed-chamber. 

Where 

'9  eoU  T'buhtJ  There  is  no  place  oftner  mentioned  by  the 
ancients  than  Thule,  not  any  one  about  the  fitvatioft  of  which  there 
^a^  ^een  a  greater  yariety  of  opiaionf.     Sir  Robert  Sibbald,  in  the 

G  g  3       '  additions 
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Where  only  fwine  or  goatt  do  live  and  reign. 

Yet  thflfc  may  fight.     Place  me  where  qniet  peace 

Hnflies  all  ftorms,  where  lleep  and  fileoce  dwell. 

Where  never  man  nor  beaH  did  wrong  the  foil.. 

Or  crop  the  firft- fruits,-  or  made  fo  much  noife 

Aa  with  their  breath.     Bnt,  fboHlh  thoughts,  adieti  t 

Now  catdk  I  muft,  or  ftand,  or  fall  with  you.  l^xif: 


SCENE    IV. 


T 


EuIiMui,  HiriUm, 
H  E  court  a  wardrobe  it  of  liring  (hapei : 


And  ladies  are  the  tilTue^fpangled  fuits. 

Which  nature  wears  on  fellival  hi^h  days. 
The  court  a  fpring,  each  madam  is  a  rofe. 
The  court  u  heaven,  fair  ladies  are  the  ftars  *". 
HiriUai. 
Aj,  fallbg  flan. 

EiIiitMJ. 
Falfe  echo,  don't  blafpheme  that  glorioni  fex, 
Whofe  beauteoos  rays  can  ftrike  rafh  gazen  blind. 

Love  {hoald  be  blind. 

Pray  lea^  this  cynick  humour,  whilft  I  figfa 
Hy  miftrefs'  prufe.     Her  beauty's  paft  compue  I 
O  would  Die  were  more  kind,  or  not  fo  furl 

■dditioaa  to  Camden,  hii  ^iin  a  difcoarlc  coDceming  ibe  Tlmlt  of  tfie 
uieieBti,  in  which  ihc  rentimenti  of  difeicnt  writers  on  (hii  fubje^ 
■IB  cODMered,  indnunf  of  them  refuted.  Cunden  foppofei  SbalemJ 
to  be  the  place  fo  oltea  diftinguiOied  bj  the  oime  of  TbtU  i  and  K- 
fluip  Giblbn  appeiti  to  agree  with  him  ia  the  MOJcQur^  See  CgtaAf 'i 
BriMutaa,  Tol.  1.  p.  411.  edit,  1771. 
^*' —~  fair  laSt,  art  tt,  fitri. 

4r,  fMltimt  fiar,.-]     Sa  in  $bi.)ctf,an't  K.  a»rj  FIB, 
"  ^^  Thefc  are  jto-j  indeed, 
'.'  And  fametimei/ii^iaf  Ma.*!  S> 
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Her  modeH  fmiles  both  curb  and  kindle  lave. 
The  court  is  dark  without  her  :  when  (he  rifes^ 
The  morning  is  her  hand^maid,  ftrewing  roies 
About  love's  hemifphere.     The  lamps  above 
Eclipfe  themfelves  for  fliame,  to  fee  her  eyes 
/  Out-ihine  their  chryfolites,  and  more  bleis  the  ikie«. 
Than  they  the  earth  — 

Htrildas* 
Give  me  her  name. 

Eulinui* 
Her  body  is  a  cryftal  cage,  whofe  pure 
Tranfparent  mould,  not  of  grofs  elements 
Compaded,^  bat  the  extramd  quinteifence 
Of  fweeteft  forms  diftill'd  ;  where  graces  bright 
Po  live  immar'd^  but  not  exempt  from  fight,  ■        ■  i* 

Hirildas. 
I  pr'ythee  fpeak  her. 

Euliuus* 
Her  model  is  beyond  all  poets'  brains. 
And  painters'  pencils  :  all  the  lively  Nymphs, 
Syrens,  and  Dryads,  are  but  kitchen-maids. 
If  you  compare.    To  frame  the  like  Pandore  ^% 
The  gods  rapine,  and  nature  would  grow  poor,       ^ 

Hirildas* 
By  love,  who  is^t  ?  hath  (he  no  mortal  name  } 

Muiinus, 
For  here  yoo  find  great  Juno's  (lately  front, 
Pallas'  grey  eye,  Venus  her  dimpPd  chin, 
Aurora's  rofy  fingers,  the  fmall  waift 
Of  Ceres'  daughter,  and  Medufa's  hair. 
Before  it  hift  ;.^-^ 

HiriUlat. 
O  love,  as  deaf  as  thou  art  blind  !  Good  Eulinus, 
Call  hpme  thy  foul,  and  tell  thy  miftrefs's  name. 

Eulinui, 
O  ftrange  !  what  ignorant  ftill !  when  as  fo  plainly 
Thefe  attributes  defcribe  her  ?  Why,  (he  is 

1 

^  '  To  fr^t  tb€  liki  Pandore,"}  Pandora  waa  a  ^omfui  formed  by 
Vulcan,  widi  the  joint  coiitribation  of  all  the  gods,  every  on«  of  whom 
^c^wed  on  her  fome  grace  or  beauty.  S. 

Q  g  4  A  rha|)fody 
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A  rhapfody  of  goddeiTes  ;  the  «IUir 
Of  all  their  feveral  perfections,     She  is 
(Now  blefs  your  c^rs)  by  mortals  called  Landora, 

HiriUas* 
What !  Landora,  the  Trinobantick  lady  ? 
How  grow  ypar  hopes  I  what  metal  is  her  breaft  ^ 

All  ileel  and  adamant*    'Ti^  beauty's  pride^  to  ftaii^ 
Her  lily  white  with  blood  of  lovers  flain* 
Their  groaAs  make  mufick«  and  their  fcalding  fighs 
Raife  a  perfume^  ^nd  vu.ltare-like  ihe  gna^ws 
Their  b^eding  hearts.     No  gifts^  no  learned  flattery^ 
No  ftratagems»  can  work  Landora's  batt^. 

As  a  tall  rock  maintains  m^eftick  ftate, 
Tho'  Boreas  gallop  on  the  tottering  feas» 
And  tilting  fpit  his  froth  out  fpyrging  waves 
Upon  his  furly  breaft  ;  fo  (he  refi^to        ■ 
And  all  my  projects  on  h^r  cruel  hearty 
Are  bi)t  retorted  to  their  author's  fmaxU 

Why  then,  let  fcotn  fucceed  thy  love,  and  birftv^l/ 
Conquer  thyfelf>  if  thou  wilt  conquer  h^r ; 
Stomachs  vifiith  kii>dBef9  cloy'dy  dif<ji4ft  m«A  $M!» 

Moft  ivipious  thoughts  !  O  tet  9iQ  rather  periflu 
And  loving  die,  than  living  ^afe  to  love  : 
And  when  I  £unt,  let  her  but  ke^r  nte  cry^ 
Ah  me  I  thereU  jnonc.  whicli  tpuely  loves,  byitl^ 

O  ye  crofs  darts  of  Cupid  I  thi*  Y.ery  lady^ 
This  lady-wafp  wooes  me,  as  thou  ^oSi  hec. 
With  glances,  jewels,  braCi«let$  of  her  hair^ 
Xiafcivious  banquet,  and  mpft  eloquenl  eyess 
All  which  m.y  heart  nufcondrues  aa.i^modeft^ 
It  being  pointed  for  another  pole. 
BuK  hence  learn  courage,  cu&    Why  fiand  yon  dumb  f 
Women  are  women,  a^  may  b^  p'ercome^ 

Euiinju* 

Your  wotds  are  ear-wigs  to  my  vexed  brain  ;. 
Like  hen-bane  ji^ice,  or  aconite  (jiffus'di 

They 
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Tliey  Alike  mc  fenfelefs. 
}Ay  kinfman,  and  Hirildag,  to  my  end  ; 
But  rU  ne'er  call  you  counfellor^  or  friend.     Adka, 

Hirildas, 

Stay,  flay.     For  now  I  mean,  with  gentler  breathy 
To  waft  you  to  your  happy  landingrplace* 

Seeing  this  crocodile  purfues  me  flying,  * 

Flies  yon  purfaing  ;  we'll  catch  her  by  a  tricky 
With  promife  feign 'd,  I'll  'point  a  Cupid's  ilagc, 
Put  in  the  night,  and  fecret,  and  difguis'4  ; 
Where  thou,  which  art  myfelf,  fhalt  a£t  my  part. 
In  Venus'  games,  all  cozening  goes  for  art. 

EuUnus, 

Bleft  be  thefe  means,  and  happy  the  fuccei$  ! 
Now  'gin  I  rear  my  creft  above  the  moon. 
And  in  thofe  gilded  hooks  read  leflures  of 
The  feminine  fex.     There  moves  Cafliope, 
Whofe  garments  (hine  with  thirteen  precious  flone^^ 
Types  of  as  many  virtues  :  Then  her  daughter, 
Whofe  beauty,  without  Perfeus,  would  have  tam'd 
The  monflrous  fi(h,  glides  with  a  ftarry  crown  : 
Then  juft  Aftrea  kevibs  her  golden  hair  : 
And  my  JJkndora,  can  become  the  fkies 
As  well  as  they.     O V  how  my  joys  do  fwell  \ 
mpt  mounted  not  i;pore  proud,  whofe  burning  throne 
Xindl'd  the  cedar-tops,  and  quafPd  whoie  fount4in8» 
Fly  then,  ye  winged  hours,  as  fwift  as  thought^ 
Or  my  deflres  :  let  day's  bright  waggoner 
vFairheadlong,  and  lie  buried  in  the  deep. 
And,  dormoufe-like,  Alofdes  night  out-fleep  ; 
Good  Tethys  q^uench  his  beams,  that  he  ne'er  tiie 
To  fcorch  the  Moors,  to  fuck  up  honey-dews. 
Or  to  betray  my  per&n. 
^nt  pr'ythee  tellji  what  miHrefs  you  adore  f 

Hirildas. 

The  kind  Cordelia,  loving,  and  betov'd  : 
Only  fome  jar  of  late,  about  a  favour, 
]Made  me  inveigh  'gdinft  women.     Come  away. 
Pur  plots  de$re  the  oigh^  not  bal^bUng  day. 

Euliiut^^ 


i 
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Euiinus* 
We  muft  give  way :  here  come  our  reverend  bards 
To  fine  in  fynod,  as  their  caftom  is. 
With  rarmer  chance  cpmparing  prefent  deeds.       [Exeunt. 


SCENE    V. 

Cb^us  of  five  hards  laureate  four  njoices,  emd  a  harper  ^ 

attir'd. 

I.     SONG. 


I.   J  T  the  fpring 
•^  Birds  do  fing  : 
Ne«w  ivith  high, 
^hen  lonv  ay  : 


Flatt  a^ute^ 
And  faiitte, 
The  Sun,  horn 
Every  tnom* 


All.  He 's  no  bard,  that  cannot  fing 
The  fraifiis  of  the  fiow^ry  fpring^ 


2*  Flora  queen f 
All  in  green. 
Doth  delight 
To  paint  'white. 
And  to  fpread 
Cruel  red. 
With  a  blue. 
Colour  true. 
All.  He  'j  no  bard,  &:c« 

4.  Faithful  loaves. 
Turtle  doves. 
Sit  and  bill. 
On  a  hill. 
Country  fvuMns, 
On  the  plains. 
Run  and  leap. 
Turn  andfiip. 
All.  He  *s  no  bard,  &c. 


3.  JFoods  renew 
Hunters  hue* 
Shepherd's  grey 
Crowned  nvith  bay, 
With  his  pipe 
Care  doth  vuipe. 
Till  he  dream 
By  the  ft  ream. 
AH*  He '/  no  bard,  &c. 

^.Pan  doth  play 
Care  away. 
Fairies  fmall, 
T1V0  foot  tall. 
With  caps  red 
On  their  head. 
Dance  around. 
On  the  ground. 
All.  He '/  no  bard,  8cc* 


6.  PhiWt 
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6«  PbiUis  krightf  Rocks  doth  move, 

Cloatb*J  ik  'whiii.  With  her  love,    ■ 

With  neck  fair,  And  make  mild, 

Tellov)  hair.  Tigers  wild. 

AIL  He  '/  no  bard,  that  cannot  Jing 
The  praifes  eftbefiovt^ry  /fringe 

n.     S  O  N  G. 

Thus  fpend  ive  time  in  laughter, 

Wbile  peace  and  fpring  do  /mile  : 
But  I  bear  a  found  of  Jlaugbter, 

Dra^w  nearer  to  our  ifle. 
Leave  tbeHyour  voonted  prattle, 

Tbe  oaten  reed  forbear  : 
For  I  beetr  a  found  of  battle. 

And  trumpets  tear  tbe  air^ 

Let  bag-pipes  die  for  ivant  ofvjind. 

Let  crovjd  **  and  barp  be  dumb  ; 
Let  little  tabor  come  behind  : 

For  I  bear  the  dreadful  drum* 
Lpt  no  birdjtng,  no  lambkins  dance. 

No  fountains  murmuring  go  : 
Let  Jhepberds  crook  be  made  a  lance. 

For  tbe  martial  boms  do  blow,  [Exeunt. 


<m    * 


ACT    II.     Scene     !• 

Cajffibelanus,  Cridous,  Britad,  Guerthed,  Nennius,  BeUmu, 
Eulinut.     Folujenus  following, 

Caffibelanus, 

HEavens  favour  Cridous,  fair  Albania's  king  : 
And  BritaeU  deck'd  with  the  Demetian  crown  : 
T'he  fame  to  famous  Guerthed,  whofe  command     * 

?^  errwd,']  See  note  iS  to  Akxander  and  Campajpe,  vol  ad.  p.  103. 

Embraces 
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Embraces  woody  Ordovick's  black  ]ii}k. 
Iicgate,  you  may  yoar  mefiiige  nqw  declare. 

Voiufenus* 
By  me  great  Csfar  greets  the  Britain  ftalie  i 

This  letter  fpeaks  the  reH. 

Then  read  the  reft. 

F$lufimut  rtais, 
Csefar,  Proconful  of  Gallia^  to  Caffibelane  King  of  Britain^ 
Since  Romulus'  race^  by  will  of  Jove^  . 

Have  ftretch'd  their  empire  wide. 
From  Danube's  banks^  by  Tygris  fwifi. 
Unto  mount  Atlas'  fide  ; 
-   And  provinces  and  nations  ilrong. 
With  homage  due  obey ; 
We  wifli  that  yoa,  hid  in  the  fea* 

Do  likewife  tribute  pay. 
Submitting  all  unto  our  wills> 

For  raflily  aiding  Gaul : 
And  noble  lads  for  hoftages 

Make  ready  at  our  call. 
Thefe  granted^  may  our  friend  (hip  gain  ; 

Deny'd>  ihall  work  your  woe. 
J^ow  take  your  choice^  whether  you'd  find 
Rome,  as  a  friend  or  foe. 

Bold  mandates  are  unwelcome  to  free  princes. 
jLegate>  withdraw ;  you  fhall  be  fooi^  diipatch'd. 

[Exit  Fofufenm* 
Cridous* 
He  writes  more  Uke  a  ndor.  than  a  foe ; « 
Whofe  greatnefs^  rifen  from  fubdued  nationf^ 
l&  faften'd  only  with  fear's  ilippery  knot, 
^or  can  they  fight  ia  fierce  for  wealth  or  fiime. 
As  we  for  native  liberty.     With  anfwer  rough 
Bid  him  defiance.     So  thinks  Cridous. 

Quirthid, 
Goerthed  maintains  the  fame,  and  on  their  flefh  • 
I'll  write  my  anfwer  in  red  chara£ter$» 

BriffHl 
3 
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Thou  raveQdns  wolf,  imperious  monfler,  Rome, 
Seven-headed  Hydra ;  juipw,  we  feorn  thy  threat  : 
We  can  oppofe  thy  hills  with  oiouats  a$  high^  • 

And  fcoorge  ufiirpers  with  likje  cruelty. 
And  thqs  thinks  Britael. 

Let  Cxfar  co0ie  :  .oar  l«nd  dotbrufl  with  eaft^ 
And  wants  an  Qbje^>  wh'ofe  rei»ftin|^  power 
May  (bike  occt  .Taloroud  iafhes.jfrom  her  veins » 
So  Hiadows  give  a  pi^are  life.     So  flames 
Grow  brighter  by  a  fanning  bl&ft«    Nor  thinfc 
I  am  a  courtier,  aad  no  warrior,  born  : . 
Nor  love  objed ;  for  well  my  p^t  fays  ^'»  .      < 

Militat  omtds  amanSr  Each  lover  is  a  foldier  ; 
I  can  jdin  Cupid's  bow,  and  Mars's  lanc^. 
A  pewter^coat  its  me  as  well  as  ilk.. 
It  grieves  me  fee  our  martial,  fpirks  trace 
The  idle  flreets,  while  weapons  by  their  fide 
Dangle  and  laih  their  backs,  as  'twere  to  «pbrai4 
Their  needlefs  ufe.     Nor  is  it;gleQr  fmall. 
They  fet  upon  as  laft,  when  their  proud  arms 
Fathom  the  land  and  feas,  and  reach  both  poles. 
On  then';  fo  gceat  a  lee,  fo  good  a  caufe. 
Shall  make  our  name  more  famous.     So  thinks  Eulutiit^ 

Caffibelanusk 

Then,  friends  and  princes,  on  this  blade  take  oath  ^^S 
Fivft  to  your  country,  to  revenge  her  wrofigs  ; 
And  next  to  me,  as  general,  to  be  led 
With  unity  and  courage.  \Tbef  kifi  tht  futard. 

The  gods  blefs  Britain  and  Caffibelafte. 

JNctUiius* 

Now,  royal  friends,  the  heirs  of  mighty  Brate* 
You  fee  what  Jlorm  hangs  hovering  o'er  this  land^ 
Ready  to  poor  down  catadyfjois  ^  ^  of  blood  ; 

*  *  »y  poet  fayt,^     i.  *.  0?id.  S. 

«4  ««  tbis  blade  tnk$  oatb.l^     See  oote  ft  to  Tiftf  Phmtr  efJFakefeU^ 
iro]«  3.  p.  7. 
^  s  catacljjm^l  i«  i»  dehigei •  S» 

let 
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Let  antient  glory  then  enitatne  yoor  hearts. 
Beyond  the  craegy  hills  of  grim-fac'd  Death, 
Bright  Honour  keeps  triamphant  court*  and  deeds 
Of  martial  men  live  there  in  marble  rolls. 
Death  is  but  Charon  to  the  fortunate  ifles  ; 
Porter  to  Fame. 

What  tho'  the  Roman,  arm*d  with  foreign  fpoil. 
Behind  him  lead  the  con^uerM  world,  and  hope 
To  fink  our  ifland  with  his  U'my's  weight : 
Yet  we  have  gods,  and  men,  and  horle,  to  £ght : 
i^nd  we  can  bravely  die.     But  our  juft  caufe. 
Your  forward  loves^  and  all  our  people  edg'd 
With  Dardan  fpirit,  and  the  powerful  name 
Of  country,  bid  us  hope  for  vi^ory. 
We  have  a  world  within  ourfelves,  whofe  breail: 
No  foreigner  hath  unrefvenged  prefs'd 
Thefe  thoufand  years.  Though  Rhine  and  Rhone  can  ferv^V 
And  envy  Thames  his  never  captive  fbeam  ; 
Yet  maugre  all,  if  we  ^nrfelves  are  true. 
We  may  defpife  what  all  the  earth  can  do  ^^« 

CaffihiUmus. 
Let's  then  difmifs  the  legate  with  a  frown  ; 
And  draw  our  fcH'ces  coward  the  fea,  to  jcun 
With  the  four  kings  of  Kent,  and  fe  affront  ^'  * 
His  firft  arrival.    %ut  before  all,  let 
Our  priefts  and  druids,  in  their  hallowM  groves. 
Propitiate  the  gods,  and  fcan  events 
By  their  myfterioos  arts.  [Exiumt* 

'  *  ^  Tet  maugre  ally  if  vie  ourfehet  are  trae, 

J         ^e  may  dejpife  what  all  the  earth  can  de,]     The  fame  fentimtnC 
it  introduced  by  Shakfpeare  into  King  John,  A.  C.  S«  7* 
''  This  EngLcnd  never  did,  nor  never  Aifi, 
**  Lie  ac  the  proud  foot  of  a  conqueror, 
**  But. when  it  firft  did  help  to  wound  itfelf  ; 
'<  Now  thefe  her  princes  are  come  home  agun» 
**  Come  the  three  comers  of  the  world  in  armsy 
**  And  we  fhall  Ihnclc  them  :  Nought  fluli  make  as  me, 
**  If  EngUnd  to  itfelf^0  refi  but  true." 

Again,  in  the  old  fpurious  pUy  of  Kingyobn* 
**  If  England's  Peers  and  People  join  in  one, 
'*  Nor  Pope,  nor  France,  nor  Spain  can  do  them  wrong.**     .    f 
^7  affront,]    See  note  21  to  Ctrnelia,  vol.  2.  p.  164. 

:   ,  SCENE 
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SCENE    IL 

Eulinus,  HiriUas,  Rollano% 

Hirildas, 

WE  L  Lj  To :  yoar  tongue's  yoarown,  tho' drank  or 
angry. 

Rollanom 
Umh.  [^r^  bit  mtuth^ 

HiriUaim 
Speak  not  a  word,  upon  yoar  life  :  be  dumb. 

Rollano* 

Umh*  [Gi<ues  bim  money  • 

Hirildas. 

I'll  winch  up  thy  eftate.     Be  Harpocrates  *?. 

RoUana. 
Umh. 

Thy  fortunes  (hall  be  double  gilt.    Be  midnight. 

Rollano* 
Umh. 

IUrtldas% 
An  excellent  inftrument,  to  be  the  bawd 
To  his  dear  lady  I— — >But«  RoUano,  hark; 
What  words^  what  looks  did  give  my  letter  welcome  I 

Rollano* 
Umh. 

HirildaSm 
Nay>  now  thy  filence  is  antedated.    Speak. 

Rolla$ia* 
Umh. 

Hirildas* 
I  give  thee  leave,  I  fay.    Speak,  be  not  fi)oIiih. 

RoUofio, 
Then-— —with  your  leave  :  ihe  usM  upon  receipt 
No  words,  but  filent  joy  purpPd  her  face  ; 

^  *  rU  toincb  up  thy  efiate.  Be  HarpoeratetJl  A  metaphor,  frooi 
engines  by  which  weighti  are  raifed  or  wincM  up««»Harpo€rates  was 
the  god  of  Silenee.  S« 

5  '  And 


i 


HiriUas* 
Rottanom 
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And  feeing  your  name,  ftraight  clappM  it  to  her  hearfi 
To  print  there  a  new  copy;  as  ihe'd  fay. 
The  words  went  by  her  eyes  too  long  a  way. 

HiriUas* 
Yoa  told  her  my  conditions,  and  my  datk 
Of  filence,  and  that  only  you  be  ufed  \ 

R^Uam. 
An,  fir. 

And  diat  this  night* 
Aye,  fijr. 

Yoa  gnatrd  the  door- 
Aye,  fir. 

But  I  ne'er  mean  to  come. 

RolUno. 
No,  fir  ?  Oh  wretch  ! 
Shall  I  deceive,  when  ihe  remain's  fo  trae  ? 

Hirildas. 
No.     Thou  (halt  be  trae,  and  fhe  remain  deceivM^ 
I'll  lie,  and  yet  I  will  not  lie«     My  friend 
Eulinus,  in  my  fiiape,  ^all  climb  her  bed. 
Thi^  ia  the  point.     Yoo'il  promife  all  your  aid  f 

R^iam. 
Your  fofvant  to  command,  and  then  reward. 

We'll  draw  thee  meteor-like,  by  our  warm  ftfvovr. 
Unto  the  roof  and  ceiling  of  the  court : 
We'll  raife  thee  (hold  but  fail)  on  fortune's  laddev. 

[Exit  Reliant. 
This  fellow  i«  a  medley  of  moft  lewd 
And  vicious  qualities  :  a  braggart,  yet  a  coward  ; 
A  knave,  and  yet  a  flave  :  true  to  all  villainy. 
But  falfe  to  goodnel!s.    Yet  now  I  love  him, 
Becaufe  he  ftands  juft  in  the  way  of  love. 

HiriUUtu 
Coz,  I  commend  you  .to  the  Cyprian  queen, 

WhUft 


DTT^ 


^f" 
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Wiiilft  lattdnd  Diana  in  the  foreft  ; 
My  kinfman  Mandubrace  and  I  mull  try 
toor  greyhounds'  fpeed  after  a  light-foot  hare. 

[Exit  mrOdai. 
...".,  Eulinus, 

,    O  love  !  whofe  nerves  unite  in  equal  bonds. 
7hi8  mafly-  frame  !  thba  cemient  of  the  w6rld  i 
&y  which  the  orbs  and  elements  agree> 
By  which  all  Hving  creatures  joy  to  be; 
And  dying  live  in  their  pofterity.  . 
Thy  holy  raptured  warns  each  noble  breaft; 
Sweetly  infpirii^g  more  fbul.  ,  Thy  delight 
Sarpaifes  melody,  ned;ar;  add  all  pkafurei 
Of  Tempe^  and  of  Tempe's  eldeil  filler; 
]^lyfium :  a  banquet  of  all  the  fenles  I  ,      , .    . 
By  thy  commanding  power,  gods  iiitb  beafts;' 
And  men  to  gods  are  chang'd,  as  poets  fay  ; 
When  fympatbyt  rules,  all  like  what  they  obey; 
But  love  triun^ihs  when  man  and  woman  ineet 
In  full  affedion  ;  double  vows  then  fill 
His  facred  flnrspMk    Tet  this  to  me  deuy'd;         ., 
More  whets  4niy  paifion :  miitoal  lave  grow»'  coId« 
Venus,  be  thba  propitious*  to. my  wiles. 
And  laugh  at  lovers'  perjuries  and  guiles.  [f'jr/i; 


irf^MlH 
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LMeHus,  tfuUcuSf  iiJDo,  druidsi   in  long  rohes,  baitf  like 
^ramids.,  hrancbis  of  mi/sleto. 

LaHtonaSi 

THAT  foifls  immortal  are,  t  eafiiy  grant  % 
Their  future  ftate  diftinguilh'd  joy,  or  paini 
According  to  the  merits  of  this  life. 
Ibut  then  1  rather  think,  being  free  from  prifon; 
And  bodily  contagion,  they  fubfiO: 
In  plaees  fit  for  immaterial  fpirits ; 

VoL.yil.  HH  A* 
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Are  not  transfusM  from  men  to  beads,  from  bea(b 
To  men  again  ;  wheerd  round  about  by  change* 

Hulacus. 

And  were  it  not  more  cruel,  to  turn  out 
Poor  naked  fouls,  flript  of  warm  flefh,  like  landlordsj 
Bidding  them  wander  :  than  (forfooth)  imagine 
Some  unknown  cave  or  coaft,  whithdr  aH  the  myriads 
Of  fouls  deceas'd  are  flipt,  and  thrufl  together  ? 
Nay,  reafon  rather  fays,  as  at  one  moment 
Some  die,  and  fome  are  bom,  fe  may  their  ghofts^ 
Without  more  coft,  ferve  the  fucceeding  age  :   . 
For  fure  they  don't,  wear,  to  be  caft  afide. 
But  enter  ilrait  lefs  or  more  noble  bodies,  . 
According  to  defcrt  of  former  deeds  2 
The  valiant  into  lions,  coward  minds 
Into  weak  hares  ;  th'  ambitious  into  eagles 
Soaring  aloft  :  but  the  perverfe  and  peevifh 
Are  next  indenniz'd  ^  ^  into  wrinkled  apes. 
Each  vice^and  virtue  wearing  feemly  ihapea* 

Lantonut, 

So  you  debafe  the  gods'  mod  lively  image. 
The  human  foul,  and  rank  it  with  mere  onites, 
Whofe  life,  of  reafon  void,  ends  with  their  fenie. 

Enter  Selinuf* 

Belinus^ 

Hail  to  heaven's  privy  counfellors  I  The  king 
Defires  your  judgment  of  thefe  troublefome  times. 

Lantonus. 

The  gods  foretold  thefe  mifchiefs  long  ago. 
In  EldeH's  reign  the  earth  and  (ky  were  filPd 
With  prodigies,  ftrang^e  fights,  and  helliih  fhapes* 
Sometime  two  hofls  with  fiery  lances  met. 
Armour  and  horfe  being  heard  amid  the  clouds  : 
With  flireamers  red  now  march  thefe  airy  warriors^ 
And  then  a  fable  hearfe-cloth  wraps  xxip  all  ; 
And  bloody  drops  fpeckled  the  grafs,  as  falling 
From  their  4eep-wound(sd  limbs  : 

^9  ^rt  tuxt  indenniM'd,']  .  I  fuppofe  thit  word  ii  compounded  fma 
dinhstnp  U  #•  onejnade  free,  and  here  very-  Ucentioufl/  eiDploy*d«       $• 

5  Whil* 
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^Vhilft  flaiing  comets  ^^  (hook  their  flaming  hair  t 
Thus  all  bar  wars  were  adled  firft  on  high; 
iVnd  we  taught  what  to  look  for. 

Huldcus, 
Nature  turns  ftep-dahie  to  her  brood,  and  dams 
S^ny  their  monflrous  iiTue.     Saturn>  join'd 
In  difmal  league  with  Marsj»  portends  fdme  change; 
Late  in  a  grove,  by  night,  a  voice  was  heard 
To  cry  aloud.  Take  heid,  more  Trojans  come, 
Whai  may  be  known  or  done,  we*ll  fearch,  and  liel|< 
With  all  religions  care. 

Belinus. 
T^e  kiQg  apd  army  do  expeft  asi  much  : 
That -powers  divine,  perfumed  with  odour^  fweet^ 
And  feailed  with  the  fat  of  bulls  and  rams^ 
Be  pleased  to  blefs  their  plots. 

Lantonus* 
All  rites  and  orizons  due  ihall  be  performed. 
Chiefly  night's  emprefs  fourfold  honour  craves, 
Mighty  in  heaven  and  hell»  in  woods  and  Waves^. 


is  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Cafar,  FoJu/enus,  Laberius,  Soldiers.    ^ 

Cafar. 

WHAT  land,  what  people,  and  what  anfwer  i  flibW. 
Volufenus, 
We  faW  a  paradife,  whofe  bofom  teems 
With  filver  ore,  whofe  feas  are  pav'd  with  pfeafl, 

^  o  Whilftfianng  comets,  ^r. ]  So  Milton*s  Paradife  Uft,  B.  a,  S,  706. 
''  IncensM  with  indigoatioo  Satan  ftood 
**  Unterrify^d,  and  like  a  comet  burned, 
-    «  That  fires  the  length  of  Ophiuchai  huge 
**  In  th*  ftr^ic  iky,  and  from  hit  horrid  bair 
*^  Shakes  pefiilence  and  war.** 

H  h  a  TJi« 
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The  meadows  richly  fpread  with  Flora's  tapefby^ 
The  fields  even  wonder  at  their  harveft  loads : 
In  cryftal  ftreams  the  fcaly  nations  play« 
Fringed  all  along  with  trembling  poplar  trees. 
The  fun  in  fummer,  loth  to  leave  their  fight, ' . 
Forgets  to  fleep,  and  glancing  makes  no  ni^ht* 
Then^  for  the  men,  their  ftatare's  tall  andl>ie» 
With  bltte-fiain'd  ikins^  and l6ngblack dangliiig  hdr^ 
Promife  a  barbarous  fiercenefs.    They  fcarce  know« 
And  mucli  lefs  fear  our  empire^s  might  |  but  thus 
Returned  defiance : 

*'  Caffibelane,  king  of  Britain^  to  JnlkisCa^  ''^  pro- 

conful  of  Gallia*       ^ 

*'  Seeing  your  empire's  great,  why  ihould  it  not  fuffice  ? 
**  To  covet  more  and  more^  is  tyrants'  ufual  guife. 
*'  To  lofe  what  Jove  yda  eave«  you'd  think  it  bjit  luyuft  ; 
"  You  have  your  anfwer  tnen  ;-^-^efend  this  ifle  we  moft  ; 
"  Which,  from)tbe  world  cut  off^  and  ftct  from  her  firft  dAy> 
'**  Hath  iron  more  for  fwords«  than  gold  for  tribute's  pay. 
*'  If  amity,  and  like  fear,  fuccour  to  Gaul  imparts, 
**  Pardon,  for  this  fmall  brook  could  not  divide  our  hearts. 
**  We  hope  the  gods  will  help,  and  fortune  back  our  caufe^ 
**  Who  take  arms  but  to  keep  our  lives,  our  wives,  and  laws. 
''  As  you  from  Troy,  fo  we,  onr  pedigree  do  claim  : 
**  Why  fhould  the  branches  fight,  when  as  the  root's  the 

fame?' 
*'  Defpife  us  not,  becafife  the  fea  and  north  us  clofe  ; 
.^*  Who  can  no  farther  go,  muft  turn  upon  thejr  foes. 
**  Thus  rudely  we  conclude :— wage  war,  or  changv  ysoor 

will, 
**  We  hope  to  ufe  a  lance  far  better  than  a  ^nlQ,'' 

Ca/ar. 

I  grieve  to  draw  my  fword  againft  the  flock 
Of  thrice-renowned  Troy  :  but  they  are  rude. 
And  muft  be  frighted,  ere  we  fiiall  be  friends. 
Then  let's  aboard,  and,  hoiilipg  failsj  convey 

r 

3  X  CafftbtUne^  king  of  Br  it  aw,  to  JuHut  €afar,J  See  the  letter  priat- 
c4  ia  Ge^rty  Mdwmoutb^t  Uifivy^  £.  4.  C,  a^ 

Two 


^ 
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Two  legions  over ;  for  I  long  to  view 
This  unknown  land^  and  all  their  fabulous  ritea  $ 
And  gather  margarites  '^  in  my  brazen  cap. 
Nature  nor  fate9  can  valorous  virtue  ftop. 

Laierius, 
Now  Caefar  (peaks  like  Csefar :  ftron^r  and  ftronger,  . 
Rife  like  a  whirlwind^  tear  the  mountain's  pride ; 
Shake  thy  brafs  harnefs^  whofe  loud  clattering  may 
Waken  Gradivus  *',  where  he  fleeps  on  top 
Of  Haemusj  luU'd  with  Boreas*  roaring  bafs« 
And  put  to  flight  this  nation  with  the  noife* 
A  fly  is  not  an  tagle's  combatant, 
Npr  may  a  pigmy  with  a  giant  ftrive.  [Exewif. 


S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Comius, 

HEalth  and  good  fortune  on  CafUbelane  *tend : 
My  love  to  you  and  Britain  waft  me  hither^ 
To  make  atonement,  ere  the  Roman  leader 
Bring  fire,  and  fpoil,  and  ruin  on  your  heads, .    . 
No  herb  can  ever  grow  where  once  he  treads  ;     . 
Nothing  withftands  his  force.     Be  not  too  hardy. 
But  buy  a  friend  with  kindnefs,  left  you  buy 
His  anger  dearly. 

Caffihelanuu 
Comius^  Jpeak  no  more  :  he  knows  our  mindt 

Comius* 
O  let  not  rage  fo  blind  your  judgmet^tj  but 
Prevent  with  eafe  the  hazard  of  a  war. 
Of  war,  a  word  compos'd  of  thoufand  ills. 
P  be  not  cruel  to  yourfelv^s !  I'll  undertake, 

'^  Jind  gatbtr  margMrtM^']    U4%  penis.    la  X506„  T1m«  I«odge 
•obliflied  a  pamphlet,  iotitled, '' A  Margarite  of  Anierica.'*    4to« 
as  ^mmm^Qraihnts,']    Mart, 
f*  Qr84'tmtm  que  patrem  Getiela  oM  erMfidstaivit.*'     ^«r'#f/* 

•  hI  J  WiAottt 
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Withont  difcrcdit,  to  appeafe  his  wrath. 
If  you'll  cafhier  your  foldiers,  and  receive  , 
Him  like  a  gueft»  not  like  an  enemy. 

CaJ/tbelanus* 
falie-heartcd  Gaul,  dar'ft  thou  perfuade  eVn  o^e 
For  to  betray  my  people  to  the  Yword  ? 
Now  kqow  I,  thou  art  fent  for  to  folicit 
Our  princes  to  rebel,  to  learn  our  ftrength. 
Lay  hands  on  him  ;  a  fpy.        ' 

A  (py  !  a  fpy  I  a  traitor,  and  a  fpjr !     \They  chain  him* 

Comius.  . 
Is  this  the  guerdon  ^  ♦  of  my  loving  canj  i 
You  break  the  laws  of  nature,  nations,  friends. 
But  look  for  due  revenge  at  Casfar's  hand. 

Caffibelanus. 
Expedt  in  prifon  thy  revenge.  Away  with  him. 

[Exit  Cemius.% 
BeHnus,  have  you  mufter?d  up  our  forces  I    ^  ' 

Belinus, 
Yts,  if  it  pleafe  your  highnefs. 

Cajjihelanus* 
And  what  ar^  (he  particulars  \ 

Belinusm 
FirH  Cridous  leads  from  the  Albanian  realm. 
Where  Grampius'  ridge  divides  the  fmiling  dales^ 
Five  thoufand  hbrfe,  and  twenty  thoufand  fopt. 
Three  thoufand  chariots  manned.     The  Qrigants  come. 
Decked  with  blue^painted  ihields,  twelve  thoufand  ilrong« 
Under  the  condud  of  Demetia's  prince 
March  twice  diree  thoufand,  arm'd  with  pelts  ^^    and 

glairs  ^*  : 
Whom  the^Silures  flank,  eight  thoufand  flout. 
Greedy  of  fight,  born  foldiers  the  firft  day, 
Whofe  grey-godfc- winged  fliafts  ne'er  flew  in  vain. 
Then  Guerthed,  mounted  6ii  a  fliag-hair  fleed, ' 

^^jraerdoM,^  rew4rd.    See  notjB46  to  The  S^anifi  Tragidy,  ▼pi.  }• 

f»  129. 

'   3  '  arwCd  vfltk  peltsJ]   Pelts  »re  ihieldti    The  author  of  this  play  ap- 
pears to  advahta^m  this  and  the  ftohfequent  catalogues  of  warriors.    $• 
I'   ^^  glavet^J  Su W3ii ^io £4^afd %,  vol.2,  p.  380.  ' 
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'Full  fifteen  thoafandbrings*  both  horfe  and  foot, 
Cy£  defperate  Ordovicians,  whofe  u(e  is 
T'o  ruih  half  naked  on  their  foesj  enrag'd 
"With  a  rude  noife  of  pipes. 
Youf  province,  bounded  with  that  boiling  dream 
Where  Sabrine,  lovely  damfel,  loft  her  breath. 
And  with  curl'd-pated  Humber«  Neptune's  heir, 
A^brds  eight  thoufand  cars,  with  hooks  and  fcythes* 
And  fifty  thoufand  expert  men  of  war  ; 
All  brave  Loegrians,  arm'd  with  pike  and  fpear; 
Each  nation,  being  diftinguifh'd  into  troops. 
With  gaudy  pennons  flickering  ^  ^  in  the  air* 
Befides  thefe,  Kent  is  up  in  arms,  to  blunt 
The  edge  of  their  firft  furious  fhock. 

CaJJihelanus, 

We'll  now  invite  thepi  to  a  martial  feaft. 
Carving  with  falchions,  and  caroufing  healths 
In  their  lives'  moifture. 

Enter  Androgens. 
Well  return'd.  Androgens  : 
Have  you  obtain'd,  or  is  your  fuit  denied  ? 

Androgeusn 

Our  mefifage  told  unto  the  Scots,  their  king 
With  willing  fympathy  levies  a  band. 
Ten  thoufand  footmen,  whpfe  ftrange  appetites 
Murder,  and  then  devour  \  and  dare  gnaw  and  fuck 
Their  enemies'  bones.     Conduced  thence,  we  faw 
The  Pidiifh  court,  and  friendly  entertain'd. 
Receive  eight  thoufand,  whofe  moft  ugly  ihapes. 
Painted  like  bears,  and  wolves,  and  brinded  tigers. 
May  kill  and  ftonify  without  all  weapons. 
More  aid  they  promife,  if  more  need.     Thefe  forces^ 
Led  by  Cadallan,  hither  march  with  fpeed. 

Haffihelanus* 

'Tis  well,  our  kings  confent  for  common  good* 
When  all  are  join'd,  we  ihall  o'erfpread  the  hills. 
And  foldiers,  thicker  than  the  fand  on  (hore. 
Hide  all  the  landing  coafts.     Ere  next  day  break, 
Tbcrocks  fhall  anfwer  what  the  drum  doth  fpeak.  [ExeuMK 

'^  '  fUhiring^l    Flutterijig, 

«[]l4  8  C£N8 
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S  C  E  N  B    VI. 

fiuJkcus,  Lantonus,     Minifiers. 

Lantonus. 

TP  A  T  ceremonious  fear,  wEich  bends  tfce  heart 
pf  mortal  creatures,  ana  diiplays  itfelf 
^n  outward  figus  of  true  obediencCj 
As  prater,  kneeling^  facriiice,  and  hymns. 
Require^  again  help  from  immprtal  deities. 
As  promife,  not  as  debt :  we  laud  their  names. 
They  give  us  blcffings,  and  forgive  our  blames* 
Thus  gods  and  men  do  barter,     Whajt  in  piety 
Afcends,  as  much  defcends  again  in  pity  ; 
A  golden  chain  reaching  from  heaven  to  .earth* 

Hulacus, 
And  now's  the  time,  good  brother,  of  their  aid. 
When  dpger's  black  face  frowns  upon  our  ftate. 
Away,  away,  ye  hearts  and  tongues  profane  •: 
'VTithout  devotion,  niy%ries  are  vain. 

'  [They  knesl,  ilevate  bands  thrki^ 
antonus. 
Draw  near,  ye  heavenly  powers. 
Who  dwell  in  ftarry  bowers  ; 
And  ye  who  in  the  deep. 
On  moify  pillows  fleep  ; 
Aod  ye  ^ho  keep  the  centrp. 
Where  never  light  did  enter; 
And  ye  whofe  habitations,    ' 
Are  ilill  ^mong  the  nations.; 
To  fe^  and  hpar  pur  doings, 
P'jr  births,  pur  wars,  our  wooings: 
Behold  our  prefent  grief. 
Belief  dqth  beg  relief,    '     * 

Both  going  around  fay^ 
By  the  vervain  and  1  unary. 
By  fern-feed  planetary. 
By  the  dreadful  mifsletoCp 
Which  doth  on  holy  oak  grow^ 
,    Draw  near,  draw  near,  draw  ac^* 

tiulacus. 
Help  us,  befet  with  d«ager> 
Ah<rtttrn  away  your  ijigcr  ;  Ifcl^ 


^ 
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^ejp  U8,  begirt  with  trouble^ 

And  now  yovir  mercy  double  ? 

|ielp  08,  oppreft  with  torrow. 

And  fight  for  us  to-morrow. 

Let  fire  confume  the  foe-man^ 

Let  air  infedt  the  Roman  :  > 

Let  Teas  intomb  their  fury. 

Let  gaping  earth  them  bury : 

Let  fire,  and  air,  and  water. 

And  earth,  confpire  their  ilaughtet. 

By  the  vervain,  €#f. 

Help  as,  help  US5  help  09. 

La$stmus, 

WeMl  praife  then  your  great  pow^r^ 
^ach  month,  each  day,  each  kouf  | 
And  blaze  in  lading  ftory. 
Your  honour  and  your  glo4'y« 
High  altars  loft  in  vapour. 
Young  heifers  free  from  labour. 
White  lambs  fbr  fuck  ftill  cnriog, 
Shall  make  your  mufick,  dying* 
The  boys  and  girls  around, 
With  honeyfuckles  crpwn'd ; 
The  bards  with  harp  and  rhiminjf 
Green  bays  their  brows  entwining^ 
Sweet  tune,  and  fweeter  ditty, 
§hall  chaunt  your  gracious  pity. 

By  the  vervain,  &fr. 

^^11  praife,  we'll  praife,  ^e'll  pmfe. 

\Tbe  image  of  the  mo$$h  ^  Jbrki  4fHU, 
hulacus. 
Fix,  holy  brother,  now  your  prayers  on  one, 
Britain's  chief  patronefs  ;  with  humble  cry 
Let  us  invoke  the  moon's  bright  majeft^.         {Tiey  knteL 

Lantonus, 
Tho|i  queen  of  heaven',  commandrefs  of  the  deep. 
Lady  of  lakes,  regent  of  woods  and  deer, 

A  lamp^  difpellingirkfome  nijght  %  ihe  foacce 

'*"'•♦  -         '  Of 
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Of  generable  inoiflure  ;  at  whofe  feet. 
With  garments  blue,  asd  rufhy  garlands  drefk. 
Wait  twenty  thonfand  Naiades.     Thy  crefcent 
Brute  elephants  adore,  and  man  doth  feel 
Thy  force  run  thro*  the  zodiack  of  his  limbs. 
O,  thon  iirft  guide  of  Brucus  to  this  ifle. 
Drive  back  thefe  proud  ufurpers  from  this  ifle» 
Whether  the  name  of  Cynthia's  iiiver  glob^  ; 
Or  chafte  Diana,  with  a  gilded  quiver  ; 
Or  dread  Proferpina,  ftern  Dis's  fpoufe  ; 
Or  foft  Lucina,  call'd  in  child-bed  throes. 
Doth  thee  delight ;  rife  with  a  glorious  face. 
Green  drops  of  Nereus  trickling  down  thy  cheeks^ 
And  with  bright  horns,  united  in  full  orb, 
Tofs  high  the  ipzs,  with  billows  beat  the  banks. 
Conjure  op  Neptune,  and  the  i£olian  flaves, 
Contra£t  both  night  and  winter  in  a  ftorm. 
That  Romans  lo&  their  w^y^  and  fooner  land 
At  fad  Avernus,  than  at  Albion's  ilrand. 
So  may'fl  thou  fliun  the  dragon's  head  and  tail ! 
So  may  Endymion  fnort  on  Latmian  bed  ! 
So  may  the  fair  game  fall  before  thy  bow  I 
Shed  light  on  as,  but  lightning  on  our  foe  ! 

Hulacusn 
Methinks  a  s^racious  luilre  fpreads  her  brow* 
And  with  a  nod  (he  ratifies  our  fui(. 

Come  near,  and  take  this  oracle. 

Behold,  an  oracle  flies  out  from  her  ihrine  | 
Which  both  the  JLing  and  ftate  fhall  fee,  before 
Wc  dare  unfold  it.  [Exi»9$. 
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SCENE    vir. 

Sramus*s  gboft,  Nennius  in  night-robes. 

BrennuSm 

Follow  me. 
Nennius, 

follow  1  what  means  that  word  ?  who  art  I  thy  will  f 

JtrcfttfUi^ 
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Brennvs. 

Follow  rae^  Nennius. 

Nennius. 

He  names  me  :  fare  it  is  feme  friend  which  fpeakt. 
rU  follow  thee,  though't  be  thro'  Stygian  lakes. 

Brennus, 

*Tis  ancient  Brennus  calls,  whofe  viftories 
Europe  and  Afia  felt,  and  ftill  record. 
Dear  Nennius,  now's  the  time  to  fteel  thy  courage  : 
Canft  thou  behold  thy  mother  captive,  then 
Look  back  upon  thy  ancellors,  enroll'd 
Among  the  worthies,  who  fpread  wide  her  fame  ? 
Firft  let  thy  eye-balls  pour  out  poifon'd  beams^ 
And  kill  them  with  difdain,  who  dare  but  lift 
Their  hand  againft  her.    No,  no  conful  muft 
Boaft  of  her  thraldom,  and  out-brave  our  walls. 
I  wonder  that  fuch  impudent  owls  ihould  gaase 
Again  ft  the  fplendor  of  our  Britain's  clifts  : 
Play  thou  a  fecond  Brennus  :  let  thy  lance, 
iiike  an  Herculean  club,  two  monfters  tan^e, 
Rome's  avarice  and  pride  ;  fo  come  life  or  deaths 
Let  Honour  have  the  incenfe  of  thy  breach.  [Exit. 

Nennius. 

Farewell,  heroick  foul :  thou  (halt  not  blufli 
At  Nennius'  deeds.     The  fmaileft  drop  of  fame 
Is  cheap,  ifdeath  and  dangers  may  it  buy. 
Yet  give  thy  words  hew  vigour  to  my  fpirits, 
*Ahd  fpur  the  Pegafus  of  my  mounting  thoughts. 
I'll  follow  thee  o'er  piles  of  flaughter'd  foes. 
And  knock  at  Pluto's  gate.    I  come.    Come  life  or  death. 
Honour,  to  thee  I  confecrate  my  breath.  [Exit* 

Cof/ar,  CamiUus*s  ghoft  /oUowotng. 

Camillus, 
Julius,  flay  here  :  Thy  friend  Camillus  fpeaks* 

Cafar, 
O  thou  prefer  ver  of  our  pre  feat  race. 
Our  city's  fecond  founder  !  what  dire  fate 
Troubles  thy  rcfr,  that  thou  ibould'it  trouble  mine  ? 

Camllus. 
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Only  to  bid  thee  tight. 

Cafari 

Tbott  fli&It  not  need. 

CamiUus. 

And  bid  thee  take  a  fall  revenge  on  this. 
This  nation,  which  did  fack  and  barn  down  R^me^ 
Quenching  the  coals  with  blood,  and  kicfc'd  our  afiiei^ 
Trampling  upon  the  ruins  of  our  ftate : 
Then  led  the  Gauls  in  triumph  thorough  Qreece^ 
To  fix  their  tents  beiide  Euxinns'  gulph^ 

Cajar. 

Is  this  that  Northern  rout,  th^  fcourge  of  kingdoms^ 
Whofe  names,  till  now  unknown,  we  judged  Gaub  f 
Their  tongue  and  aanners  not  unlike  ? 

Cmmillus. 

Gauls  were>  indeed,  the  bulk ;  but  firennus  led^ 
Then  brother  to  the  Britiih.king,  thofe  armies* 
Back'd  with  great  troq>6  of  warlike  ifland^^ra, 
To  thee  belongs  to  render  bad  for  ill. 
O  be  my  (pirit  doubled  in  thy  bread. 
With  all  the  coors^e  of  three  Scipios, 
Marius  and  Sylla ;  that  this  nation,  fierce 
in  feats  of  war,  be  forc'd  to  bear  por  joke*  C^^f 

So  may'ft  thou  fweetly  reft,  as  I  fludLflriT^ 
To  trace  your  fteps  :  not  let  me  live,  if  I 
Whence  d^ppointed,  ever  ieem  to  fiy.  C^<irJff 
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SCENE    Vm.    Cbom* 
I.     S  O  N  6. 

A  Kcient  hards  havi  /ung» 
/^     With  lips  dropping  ^^4 
And  a  fugar*d  tongue^ 

Of  our  iMlhby  knights  : 


JSm 
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How  Brutt  ^'  itigttMU  tami^ 

And,  fy  I/i*  current, 
A  fectout  Tny  Hi  from  ; 

A  antre  ifdili^hu. 

Locrinn^  »^  ekkft  fm  ^ 

Did  drenun  tbifnrhuf  Stmnf 

But  burnt  himfilf'mM  BlftrkP*  love  i 
leil  ^"^ y  rex  pacifieut  i    * 
Ekd  ^^ ,  judieieus, 

Notv  heavenly  bodies ,  roll  above* 
Wifi  Bladtfd  ♦*  founded  bqtb 
Both  foul  and  bodfs  Bath, 

'Like  harm  be  flew  : 
Honuflrfl  Mubttutius  ^^  nvears 
A  golden  crown,  nnbofe  beirs 

Mwe  $ban  balftbe  world  fyiduii 


2.     S   O   N    G. 
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fhou  nurfe  of  champions,  O  thou  fprinf 

Whence  chivalry  didflvw  ! 
nou  diamfnd  of  the  iuorld*s  great  ringf 

Thy  glorious  virtui  Jbow  : 
Thou  many  a  lord  hafl  bred. 
In  catalogue  of  fame  read  : 
Andflill  ive  have 
As  captains  brave. 
As  ever  Britains  led.  '        '       ' 

Then  dub  a  dub,  dub. 

Tlic  armiei  join,  taatara* 

3  «-  Srute^l     Sec  n*tc  to  Aft  i.  9.  5, 

3  »  Le<rrrfftts*]  See  Geoflry  of  A^onmottth,  B.  %  ;  the  play  o^Iibcrlno 
attributed  to  Shakfpeare  ;  and  BvaM*9  edit,  of  Old  Ballads,  vok  i. 
^^  Leil,]    See  OeoflTiy  o£  MoBflioath,  B.  »»  C.  9. 
^^  Elud,]     See  CeofFry  of  Moomputhi  B*  3*  Q.  x^ 
♦*  fFife  Bladttd}     See  Ceoffry  of  Monmouth,  B.  a.  C.  |0, 
^s  Muimiius,]  Danwallo  Molmutius.    See  note  to  A6t  3.  S.  5; 

Cajfibikn0 
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CaJpheloMi  'with  armour  gay  ^. . 

Andjtrougly  CQUcbed  lanci. 
His  cour/er  'white  turned  into  hay^ 

On  car  cafes  Jhall  f ranee. 
What  a  crim/on  Jfream  the  hlaJe 

OfNennius*  f'word  hath  ^lutde  i 

Black  ^ia*s]di^, 
'  And  Caumt^s  fray^ 

Have  fir  a  third  long  ftedd* 
Them  dub  a  dub,  dub.     The  armies  join^  Cantani^ 


•  - 1. 


A  C  T  III.    Stint  L 

Noife  ef  fiips  landing^,  and  tbebattU ^itbitt.  ' 

6a/arf  Folu/enuSf  Laberiusg  Atrius.    Enjtgn,  druku^fiag^ 

Cafar% 

OU  R  landing  coil  us  dearly^  many  lives 
Between  the  (hips  and  (hore  being  facrific'd : 
Our  men,  with  heavy  armour  cloggM,  and  ignorant 
Of  all  the  flats  and  (hallows,  were  compelled 
To  wade  and  fight,  like  Tritons,  half  abbvt^  ^ 
Half  under  water.     Now  we  furer  tread, 
Tho'  much  dunini(h'd  by  fo  many  loll. 
Come  on,  come  on.  \Thrf  march  and  go  ««/. 

Cajfibelamut  Cridous,  Brit&el,  Guerth^d,  the  four  kings  of^ 
Ktntt  Nennius,  Androgens ,  Tenantius,  Eu/inus,  Hirildasg 
Bilinus^  Rollano.     Enfigns^  Drum,     A  march. 

Cajpbelanus, 
So,  let  them  land.     No  matter  which  they  chulbj 
Fi(hes  or  crows,  to  be  executors* 
They'll  find  the  land  as  dangerous  as  the  iea. 
'  The  nature  of  our  foil  won't  bear  a  Roman, 
As  Iri(h  earth  doth  poifon  poifonous  beafts  ^^« 

^^  A»  Irifif  earth  d»tb  poifom  poifinous  hea/lt,1     See  flOte  I4  to  The 
'   St€9tdPsrt  if  the  Smjt  Habere,  vol.  3.  p.  420* 
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On  then  ;  charge  clofe,  before  they  gather  head. 

Nennius* 
Brother,  advance.     On  this  fide  I'll  lead  up 
The  new-come  fuccours  of  the  Scots  and  Pifts. 

[Thy  march,  and  go  «ttf« 

Cie/ar»  Scz. 
Cafar*    • 
What,  ftill  freih  fapplies  come  thronging  from  their 
dens  ! 
The  neft  of  hornets  is  aw^ke.    I  think 
Here's  nature's  (hop  :  here  men  are. made,  not  born  • 
Nor  flay  nine  tedious  months,  but  in  a  trice 
Sprout  up,  like  muflirooms,  at  war's  thunder-clap. 
We  muft  make  o&t'a  way.  \Examu 

Rollano,  atm*d  cap^a-pU. 

Rollano, 
Since  I  mull  fight,  I  am  prepar'd  to  £ght  ! 
And  much  inHam'd  with  noife  of  trump  and  dram  : 
Methinks  I  am  turn'd  lion,  and  diirft  meet 
Ten  Caefars.     Where  are  all  thefe  covetous  rogues^ 
Who  fpoil  the  rich  for  gain,  and  kill  the  poor 
For  glory  f  blood-fuckers  and  publick  robbers. 

[Lahrius  enttrsy  Rollano^  retires,  afraid  i  hut 
gone  out,  goes  for^ward. 
Rollanon 

Nay  ftay,  and  brag  Rollano  did  thee  kill  : 
Stay,  let  me'flelh  my  fword,  and  wear  thy  fpoils. 

.     [Laherius  re-enters  tvitb  an  enfign. 
Laberius. 
Come,  will  ye  forfake  your  enfign,  and  fall  off  f 
I  call  to  witnels  all  the  gods,  I  here 
Perform  my  duty.    Thou  canft  not  'fcape. 

VT       J.  [Rollano^ould  fly,  fights,  falls  as  i/mndid. 

Now  die,  or  yield  thyfelf. 

Rollano. 

I  yield,  I  yield,  oh  fave  my  life,  I  yield. 

liim  no  Britain,  but  by  chance  come  hither  ; 

ru  Qcv^r  more  lift  wf  apon  in  their  qnarrel. 
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How  may  I  traft  your  fftith ) 

ComniaDd  me  any  thing. 

LabertMi, 

Lay  down  yoor  neck,  [Trtadt  n  11: 

Gire  up  yonr  fword.  \^nui  him  iiiUh  in 

^a(^  coward,  live  :  Tuct  foes  will  ne'er  do  hurt.         Exit, 

Enter  EmUmu,  Jn^r*gnt,  Btli*mi,  viHb  bUtdyfiawr^, 

Rollanot  whst  V-  ftand '  purCue  the  chafe. 

RoQ^ino. 
I  made  their  Itrongell  captain  fly  :  this  htnd^ 
This  martial  hand,  I  fay,  did  make  him  fly. 
Etdimu^ 
Some  filly  fcoat. 

ReUeai. 
He  was  a  match  for  Cyclopi ;  at  each  ftep 
The  ground  danc'd,  and  hii  noftrils  blew  the  doA  t 
Arm'd  as  the  god  of  battle  piAur'd  ii. 

What  were  his  loolcs  f 

•:■    His  brows  were  like  a  (tormy  mnter-nighC* 
When  Juno  fcolding,  and  Man  malcontent, 
Dilturb  the  air.     At  each  look  lightning  flies  | 
Jove  'gainlt  the  giants  needed  but  his  c^tA, 
Suliniii, 
How  eloquent  is  fear  ! 

Rallani. 
So  came  he  ftdking  with  a  beam-like  fpear  i 
I  gave  the  onlet,  then  receiv'd  his  charge, 
And  next  blow  cleft  his  morion  *'  j  fa  oe  flies. 

O  bravely  done  I  here  com«s  a  ftragglbg  fbldifff4 

**  mum,\    i,t,  hehntti 


Enter  Laierms* 

Rsliano, 
^^iz  he,  *tis  he.    I  care  not  foi*  Vaiii  gloiy : 
it*^  Tweeter  live>  than  dead  to  be  a  flory,        \^Rum  awaf^ 

Eulinus* 
O  valiant  coward,  ftay.     1  here's  not  a  ipark 
Of  Britain  fpirit  doth  enlive  thy  corpfe*  [Extlu^% 
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ifennius  pur/uing* 


Nenniui. 

Fi  G  tf  f ,  BritaiQf ;  fight  I  the  day  is  otirs.    l*m  clbyM 
And  glutted  e'en  with  flaughter^    Th^re  fbme  fty^ 
And  flying  die,  and  dying  mangled  lie* 
I  twice  broke  thro'  the  ranks,  yet  cannot  find 
^hat  vent'rous  captain,  Caefar,  on  whoid  breail 
I  Ion?  to  try  my  blade^  and  prick  that  bladder> 
Foft  wi€h  ambition  and  vidorions  fight* 

•  C if  far  enierim 

Ca/ar. 
We  may  confefs  they  cotne  of  Trojan  kind  | 
An  hundred  valiant  lienors  here  we  find. 

Nennius.  *    ,'  ^ 

Fairly  encounter'd  ;  let  our  blades  difeufs 
Who  hath  the  jofteA  caufe :  and  on  this  combat 
May  vidory  her  equal  balance  hang. 

C  far. 
Thou  feem'fl  a  worthy  prince,  and  Csfal^s  matcti^ 

\Tbey  fight,  'woknJs  Nennius  im  the  htad^  tijik 
ft^gg^^^  \  fight* %  and  recount  Ca/ar*t  fiword 
fallen^  and  puts  him  to  flight* 
Nennius, 
Stay,  day.  Thou  art  at  hooie :  here's  Campus  Martiof* 
The  Britainsi  fo ugh -for,  fee  thy  frighted  back ; 
Return,  and  take  pofl*eflion  of  our  iile^ 
Vaj.*VII.  li  An4 
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And  by  thy  death  be  ftil'd  Britaonkos* 

Leave  not  thy  blade  uniheath'd :  a- tyrant's  heart. 

To  his  own  (word  a  fcabbard  ihould  impart. 

Ye  fenatorSi  and  gaily-gown'd  quirites« 
Open  the  Capitol's  ivory  gates,  and  lead 
Fat  bulls  with  garlands  green »  and  gilded  horns  s 
Let  fupplications  laft  for  twice  ten  days  : 
Caefar  returns  a  vidor  I 

Prepare  the  laureat  coach,  and  fnow^^white  deeds. 
Embroidered  canopy,  and  fcarlet  gowns  : 
Let  altars  fmoke,  and  tholes  expert  our  fpoils  ^^, 
Cxfar  returns  in  triumph.— ^^Rafely  flies. 
And  leaves  his  conqueft  in  weak  infancy. 
For  had  he  won  this  coaft,  yet  many  blows 
Muft  pafs,  ere  he  could  pafs  the  Thames  ;  and  then. 
Ere  Jke  toisch  JHumber,  many  nations  muft 
Be  tam'd  ;  and  then,  before  he  Tweed  can  drink. 
And  climb  the  craggy  rocks  of  Caledon, 
A  life  is  fpeitt  ^  yea,  many  thouiand  lives* 

Oh  my  wpi)nd  rages,  and  tormented  brain 
Doth  laboiyr  of  a  fury,  not  a  Pallas  ^^^ 
This  blade  was  Heep'd  in  poifon :  O,  I  am  poifon'd ! 
Well  didft  thou  fly,  or  I  had  made  thee  tafte 
Thine  own  proviflon*     Now  my  wrath  and  pain. 
With  double  force,*  fliall  flow  in  purple  flreams* 
The  three  infernal  ladies,  with  wire  whips. 
And  fpeckled  fnakes,  fliall  lackey  clofe  my  fleps, 
Whilft,  that  I  offer  hecatombs  of  men. 
The  Latian  fiiepherd's  brood  ^'  fliall  ban  thofe  flars, 
Whofe  glimmering  fparks  led.  their  audacious  pines 
To  lie  \o  far  from  home  in  foreign  foil. 
When  cedars  fall,  whole  woods  are  crufli'd ;  nor  die. 
Can  Nennitts  private,  without  company* 

^*  awd  tholes  exftff  wrfpotls,']    u  e.  the  roofs  of  the  temples, 
De  thofu  pendcAt  laqueata  circum 
Ar^i*— — 
47  DotbUhour  of  a  fury,  not  a  FallasJ]    Pallas  being  feign*d  by 
the  poets  to  have  been  bred  in  Jupiter's  brain. 

4^  TbeLatianJbepberd*5  brood*]  u  4,  the  Romans,  who  owed  their 
founders,  RomuluB  and  Remus^  to  the  care  of  Fgufiuhs,  who  was  ihep- 
herd  to  the  tyrant  Amulii^s.  S« 
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Enter  Laherius. 
^hott  ninn'ft  npon  thy  death. 

Labirius. 
A  Roman  never  daunted  was  with  look^; 
Elfe  had  ndt  Sarmatane  and  Libyan  bng-beai^ 
Been  captive  led  in  chains. 

NeuniuSn 
Bttt  our  Itioks  kill.  "^  [Fights  Laimusfalli* 

Die,  ilave,  by  Casfar's  fword.    Thou  art  his  ftiend  : 
Die  as  the  ranfom  of  his  greater  ghoft  ; 
And  learn,  as  well  as  I,  how  venom  fmarts: 
Be  thott  my  p6ft  t6  the  Tartarian  prince. 
And  tell  him  Nennius  comes :  but  firft  I'll  ftnd 
More  of  you  headlong  home«  a  neatrer  way 
Than  by  the  cloudy  Alps.  [Exif* 

[uf  ritnat/otmdesf* 


SCENE   in. 

CaJJlhelanuSt  Belinus,  Lotttomis* 

^    CaJJlbeUttuu* 

NO  W  hot  alarums  die  in  fainter  notes : 
Tempeftuous  night  is  gone ;  vidorious  joy> 
(As  when  pale  Eos  ^'  cleaves  the  Eaftern  fogs. 
And,  blufhing  more  and  more,  opes  half  her  eye* 
With  holy  water  fprinkling  all  the  ineads, 
Whofe  clear  reflex  ferves  as  her  morning-glafs :) 
Doth  paint  with  eaudy  plumes  the  checkered  j(ky« 
The  only  name  of  vidory  founds  fweeter 
Than  all  mellifluous  rhetorick. 

Lautonus* 
Thanks  to  Andate  ^^,  whofe  power  kingdoms  feel : 
Andate,  greateft  goddefs  :  in  whofe  train. 
Fear,  red-fac'd  anger,  and  confufions  wheels 

f  pahEoul    Thegoddefiofthemoroing.  S. 

^  ^*  Andatt\  The  goddefs  of  revenge.  Baxterj^  in  hisGloflkry,  fay8,{h^ 
is  cfMTMptlj  fo  called,  uA  that  her  true  name  ftmii  be  Aadrafta. 

I  i  2  Murder, 
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Murder,  and  defolation  run  before  :  - 

But  joyful  fhouts,  mirth,  olive- budding  peace. 

And  laurel-crowned  triumph,  at  her  back. 

Do  pace  with  ftately  Heps.  ^  Thy  tempk  h 

The  earth,  where  fuxipus  monarchs,  play  the  priefiar 

Armies  of  men  imbrue  thy  ahar-ilones^ 

Thanks  alfo  to  the  trident-ftaker's  mape  '', 

Dr^WB  by  two  rampii^  fea-horfes  :  at  whofe  beck 

The  waters  wrinkled  Uown,  or  rmoocbly  fmile. 

But  thou,  heav'n's  diamopd,  fair  Ph<sbus'  Mer, 

Nor  Delian  danftos^,  nor  the  Ephefian  towers. 

Shall  blazon  more  thy  praife.     Thy  influence  ftrongA 

Struck  up  the  iandy  ou^e^  that  madding  waves 

Batter'd  their  (hips,  and  da(ht  their  bended  faiU» 

And  with  a  tempeft  turn'd  them  round  in  fconi;* 

But  where's  the  anfwer  which  her  idol  gave  t 
Can  you  expound  the  fenfe  ? 

Lantenus. 
Dread  ibvereign,  thu&  ruos  the  oracle : 

Loud  doth  the  king  of  hgafis  roar^ 
High  doth  the  queeii  of  Birds  four  t 
But  her  'voings  chpi  Jovt  grovu  out  r 
Both  repent  theyi  are  /^  ftaut* 
Tdl  C.  *g<unfi  C.  firike  a  rwnd^ 
In  ^  perfect  cirde  bound* 

The  meaoing,  wrapt  up  in  cro6  doolrtfiil  term9» 
Lies  yet  thus  open  :  That  difaftroits  fate 
Mud  be  the  prologue  to  a  joyful  doie. 
The  reft  wd'H  iearch  ottt,  if  our  &ill  don't  faih 

Jiettm$s» 

Renown'd  Caflibelane,  might  my  coanM  fpeak  f 

Cajphelttnus, 

I  know  thy  loyal  heart,  and  prudent  head*. 
Upon  whofe  hairs>  time's  child,  experience,  hangs 
A  milk-white  ba<%e  of  wiidont :  and  canft  wield 

s  '  tr\dent'Jbaker''s  mace,"}     A  mace  is  the  ancient  teem  fbt  a  Tceptet. 
See  note  on  jultui  Ca^/arf  uoh  8.  p.  ioo.  tAiU  I779t  $. 
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Thjr  tongue  in  ieiiftte»  and  thy  liftiid*  ia  field. 
Speak  free,  Bdinus. 

Biiinus, 

We  forfeit  fame,  and  fmotker  vi^otf , 
By  idle  lingering  :  the  foe  difcomfited 
Muft  need«  be  mach  amaz'd  :  his  ihtps  difmember'd. 
Do  piece-meal  float  upon  the  waves  :  The  horfe, 
Whofe  fuccour  he  expeds,  are  beaten  back 
By  friendly  windfi  :  his  camp  con  traded  is, 
A  tithe  of  foldiers  kft/the  reft  all  (lain  2 
His  chief  munition  fpent,  or  loH  ;  "provifion. 
An'  army's  Co^l,  but  what  we  give«  he  wants. 
What  then  (hall  hinder  to  deftroy  their  name  f  ' 
So  none  again  (hall  venture ;  but  oar  ifl^j  ^  ^ 

Rounded  with  Nereus*  girdle,  may  enjoy 
Eternal  peace* 

Caffihilanuf. 

I  like  thy  wamtng  :  with  aaited  ftroke 
Of  all  our  nation*  we'll  bis  cstmp  beleaguer. 
Devouring  (hips  and  men^     But  one  mifchance. 
My  brother's  wooiid^  his  mt^t^  wdtfnd,  f  fear. 
Turns  all  to  wormwood.     Wh]f  M^re  yt  dumb,  ye^ifdbfo  I 
No  fainted  flatue  did  foretell  this  grief. 
Come,  let's  go  vifit  him.     Yo»  m«y,  lord  general. 
Set  Comius  free  :  we  love  not  to  infult. 
But  render  good,  for  ifi}..  [Exiunt^ 


SCENE    iV- 


HUsnifcn,  fea,  and  wind,  and  at!  th«  efeifttfAfs, 
Confpire  to  work  us  harm.    Our  Ittipd  ht  Gattl 
Wind-bound,  at  length  pot  (brth,  and  come  in  View, 
Are  toft  and  torn  :  Our  navy  oft  the  (hdtie 
With  civil  difcord  break  each  ©there's  planks. 
The  airy  rulers  are  difpleas'd  ;  all  day 

I  i  3  Noifes 
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Noifes  and  nimble  fiafli«s«  mix'd  with  rain. 
Amaze  our  foldiers. 

To  make  grief  fall«  my  daughter's  death  I  hear* 
When,  powerful  fortune,  will  thy  anger  ceafe  T 
Never  till  now  did  Csfar  fortune  fear. 

Mppnt  Palatine,  thou  throne  of  Jov(^,  and  ye 
Whofe  lefler  turrets  pinnacle  Rome's  head  : 
Are  all  your  deities  $ed  ?  or  was  I  bold. 
To  outgo  nature,  and  our  empire  iiretch 
Beyond  her  limits  f  Pardpn  then  n^y  fault* 
Or  do  we  bafely  faint  ^  Or  is  pur  might 
Anfwer'd  witl^  like,  fince  Troy  'gainft  Troy  doth  ^ght  i 
Nor  can  I  wnte  now,  /  cgm^  over,  an4. 
J  9Vircame  :  Such  foes  deny  fuch  hafte* 

Folu/enus* 

The  iflanders  confult,  and  fure  intend 
Some  fudden  fh-atagem.     And  now  the  fcales 
Poize  equal  day  and  night,  when  rougher  feaa 
And  ftormy  pl^iads  inay  pur  parage  m>p« 

Then,  firs,  to  ihip  :  CompeU'd  I  leave  this  land. 
But  to  x^turnj  if  gooB  do  not  withftand*  \Ex9tm* 


S  C  E  N  E    V. 

CajffUiUums,  McJtnui,  LmUohus.    Nenmus  in  a  chair  % 

Nenniusm 

WE  won  the  day,  aiad  all  our  foes  are  fled { 
Belinus. 
Yes,  noble  Nennius,  fcatterM  on  the  ihore. 
Thick  lay  the  Latins,  and  the  glutted  ftream 
Spews  up  her  dead,  whpm  death  hath  taught  to  fwim, 
Thoi|gh  ignorant  alive  :  their  flowing  blood 
Made  a  new  red  fea*    But  thofe  few  we  loft. 
Sweetly  repos'd  upon  their  mother's  breaft. 
And,  woundf^d  all  before^  kept  i^  their  face 
A  warlike  frown. 


? 
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Ifennius, 

Where  is  falfe  Carfar'g  fword^  call'd  Crocea  Mors  '*, 
Which  never  hurt/but  kilPd  r  Let  it  be  plac'd 
Within  my  tomb. 

Betinus^ 

Here  is  the  fatal  blade.  ^ 

Nermius. 

Death  like  a  Parthian  flies^  and  flying  kills : 
la  midft  of  conqueft  tame  my  deadly  wound. 
Accarfed  weapon,  more  accurfed  man. 
Who,  ferpent-like,  in  poifon  bathes  his  fting  t 
Tyber  doth  breed  as  venomoos  beads  as  Nile. 
We  fcorn  fach  cruel  craft.    But  death  draws  near, 
A  giddy  horror  feifeth  on  my  brain. 
Dear  brother,  and  thou  holy  prieft  of-4eaven, 
Witnefs  my  words ;  I  leave  my  country  free. 
And  die  a  vidtor.     Tl^ns,  w^h  lighter  wing. 
My  purified  foul  mounts  to  her  firfl  bed  caufe. 
I  long  even  to  behold  thofe  glorious, cdoifters. 
Where  Brutus  ^3,  great  Dunwallo  ^^,  and  his  fons. 
Thrice  noble  fpirit^,  waljc. 
Thou  mighty  enginer  of  this  wondrous  globe,  " 
Proce^  this  if}e,  confound  all  foreign  plots  : 
Grant  Thames  lind  Tyber  never  join  their  channels ; 
But  may  a  natural  hate,  deriv'd  from  us^ 
Live  ftill  in  our  long-trailed  progeny^ 
(My  ey^s  do  fwim  in  death.) 

5  *  Wbire  is  fa/Ji  Qaffir^s  fvtford,  tailed  Orocea  Mws,  Ac]  Oeoffiry 
of  Monmouth  fays,  "  His  (Nennius's)  funeral  exequies  were  perform* 
*<  ed  with'f^gal  pomp,  and  Cxfar's  fword  put  into  the  tomli  with  him, 
"  vrhich  he  kept  poueflion  of  when  Uruck  into  his  Aield  in  the  com- 
^'  bat.  The  nam&  of  the  fword  wat  Crocea  Mors^  Yellow  Death,  at 
**  being  mortal  to  every  bod;^  that  was  wounded  with  it.**  B  4.  C  4- 
Tbompfin*»  jranjlation,  1718,  p.  iq2. 

5  3  Brutuu"]  By  Geoflfry  of  Monmouth  fai4  to  be  the  great  grandfon 
of  i^neast  After  being  banifiied  from  Italy,  on  account  of  accidentally 
killing  his  father,  he  arrived  at  Britain,  to  which  he  gave  his  own  napie. 
He  built  Trinovantum,  or  London,  and  dying,  left  (he  government  of 
(he  nation  to  his  fons, 

'  ^  Dunwallo,'}  Dunwallo  Molniuttus^  fon  of  Cloten  King  of  Cornwal* 
After  a  reign  of  40  years  he  died,  and  was  buried  at  Trinovantumi  ^ear 
f})C  temple  of  Concord*     CfeoiFry  of  Monmouth,  B.  ;»•  C,  17, 
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^efore  this  land  ihall  wear  the  Koman  yoke^ 
Lee  ^rft  the  adam^ntibe  axle  crack; 
Which  bincls  the  hall  t^rrri^rial  to  hen^poles^ 
And  dafh  the  empty  air  ;  let  planets  drop 
Their  fcalding  jelly,  and^  all  fl^me  being  fpent^ 
Entomb  the  world  in  everiailing  impke  ^  f» 

Come  fafter,  death  :  I  cs^n  behold  thy  grim 
And  ugly  jj^ws  ^ith  quiet  tn\ad  :  Now.  noiy 
I  hear  fweet  niMfi<^jk  ;  «nd  my  .fpirit  flk«.  [J&ibbU 

CajffHilffmf 

His  breatii  is  gone,  who  was  hit  oonntry's  prppr 
And  my  right  Imnd.     Now  only  doth  he  arave» 
Tp  itp  ^is^\M  with  honoiir  in  the  grave.  [E*p^i 


'•f*«)»w 
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Eulinus,  Htriidms.' 
EulinuJ*   ,    .       ' 

A  Mind  content,  oh,  'm  a  min^  ^p^^vl, 
Jr\  A  mint.Q^.gQl<^en.  t^paghu^.a  \\f^^cu  w  QitrtJh  i 
When  eagftr  longers  ^^^t  £i^.lUbu(  th^in  f|^o|^ 
And  hopes  are  atluaipd  bej^o/id  liojier; 
So  Jafon  joy'd,  the  golden  fleece  o^c^in'^i    ,       j 
80  Hercules  joy 'd,  the  goldei^  fruit  bieii^:g^i©W  | 
'  So  Venus  joy'd,  the  golden  ball  to  hold; 
$0  Mid^sjoyM,  wheii  he  turn'd  aUto  gold. 
$0,  and  much  more,  rejoiced  the  Phrygian  {y/iii^^. 
When  he  conyey'd  the  fairJeft  (except  mine)    ^,  ',  V  . 
Which  air  did  ever  kifs :  His  Uw^en  Jceel, 
Proiii  cf  hen  burden,  flic*d  the  capering  briner 
Ifhe  Tritons  blew  their  horns,  and  Tea-gods  ^anccj  , 
Before,  behind,  about  his  fhip  they  prance  : 
^he  mermaids  (kip  on  high,  but  tp  compare 
Their  dangling  treifes  with  her  iillceia  hain 
Thefe  were  but  fhadows  of  my  blifs.     A  robe 

?  *         ■..       ^P^i  ^^  the  fame  tfing  Jjbettt^ 

£ptmb  tbewdrJd  in  everlafiiUgfiirjkf,']  So  in  Ktftg  Henry  JV,  P.  2, 
^*  And  darkneis  6e  the  burier  oi  the  dead.'*  S. 


fcJh^^Mfc^    I  \     JB 
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Of  pure  beatitude  wraps  me  roond  aboat. 

Without  a  fpeck,  or  biemiih :  oor  can  inveation 

Wilh  more  unto  me,  than  I  have,  Landora. 

I'm  rich,  free,  learned,  honoured,  all,  in  this. 

Who  dares  conceivp  againft  the  female  fex. 

But  one  bafe  thought  t  La,  here  I  ftand  their  champion^ 

And  will  maintain*  he  is  a  beaft,  a  devil, 

Begot  between  a  bitchrwolf  and  an  incubus. 

Women,  all  good,  all  perfefi,  and  all  gracious^ 

Menrmaking  creatures,  angels  clad  in  flefii  | 

]Let  me  adore  your  name. 

And  let  me  fpeak* 
Why :  Landora  loves  not  you,  but  me  in  jrou, 

EuUfms. 
But  I  in  you  enjoy  Landona's  love* 

But  ihe  enjoys  not  ypur  lave,  'caufe  unknowa^ 

.    Etdintu* 
No  matter  ;  I  in  you,  or  you  in  me  ; 
So  that  I  dill  poiTefs  ray  dearefl  dear, 
A  paltry  fancy  lad  night  in  hef  (>ed 
^Turmoird  my  tlwughts,  which  fince  I  fhap'd  in  rhyme^* 
Thus. 

Pr'ythee  kt'a  heau- :  I  know  thov.  art  turn'd  Poet, 

The,  Dream* 

Night  having  drawn  the  curtaio,  down  I  lie 
By  ope,  fi^r  wprfe  Saturnius  left  the  iky. 
SlUmb'ring  at  laft,  fOr  love  can  hardly  fleep, 
3tr4itways  I  dream'd,  for  bve  doth  revels  k^ep, 
A  damfei  fair,  and  faifaion'd  for  deHght, 
(Our  day-born  objedts  do  return  at  night) 
With  flow 'ry  chap  let,  and  red  v«lvet  gown,^ 
Which  from  her  breaft  was  faft^n'd  along  dpwn 
With  rich  enamel'd  locks,  all  which  one  key, 
Whofe  bright  gold  'bout  her  filver  neck  did  play. 
Could  open  and  divorce.     A  veil  moft  fair, 
(Such  whitenefs  only  Paphian  doves  do  wear) 
With  &!&  Ught  did  her  beauteous  front  improve  ; 
from  this  arch  Cu|)id  ihot  his  darts  of  love. 

With 
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With  gentle  Utisan  ihc  Uxk  me  bj  the  hand, 
(Toochesy  in  love,  do  more  than  tongues  comma nd) 
Then  leads  me  with  an  anuwons  fmile  along ; 
He's  eafily  led,  whom  beaaty  draws,  more  ftrong 
Than  cable-ropes.     An  altar  we.  defcry. 
Where  incenfe-frank  ^^,  and  amber  fames  did  Ay 
In  little  rolling  curls :  a  reverend  prieft. 
With  fnowy  beard  waving  upon  his  bread. 
There  kneeling  did  his  eyes  in  forrow  fteep  : 
Whofe  paflionate  cry  made  me,  thooph  ignorant,  weep, 
Phlegon's  hot  breath  '  ^  no  fooner  licks  up  dew. 
Than  joy  had  dried  thofe  tears  :  for^lo  I  viewi^ 
A  circular  room,  all  built  with  marble  clear. 
The  title,  nature's  Aore«houle.    Moil  fb*ange  here'). 
It  feem'd  :  I  know  not  how  we  came,  nor  whence. 
Nor  any  paflage  faw  to  get  from  thence. 
But  oh  the  rich  delieht,  and  glorious  fire 
Which  dasKzled  me  f  no  heart  can  more  deiire. 
Here  firft  my  guide  op'd  her  fpice-breathing  door  | 
Afk  what  thou  wilt,  this  is  the  ark  of  ftore. 
No  vows  are  here  repuls'd,  ihe  faid.    But  [ 
Surpriz'd  with  extreme  joy  and  extafy. 
By  chance  a  fcorpion's  tail  behind  her  fpy'd : 
Pity,  fuch  beauty  fuch  a  monfter  hide. 
Trembling^  yet  filent^  doubtful  what  to  crave  ; 
Lo,  with  a  ftink  and  fearful  fcreech,  this  brave 
And  glorious  dame  doth  vanifh,  and  a  dart. 
Which  (till  I  quake  at,  ftruck  me  to  the  heart. 
Bnt  waking  I  revivM,  and  found  in  bed 
Such  fovereign  balm,  would  cure  old  Peleus  dead  ^', 

Hirildas* 
Ha,  ha. !  your  tedious  dream  hath  made  me  drow(y. 
Bnt  hark,  we  muft  attend  the  funeral  pomp. 

5  •  JVbtre  incenfe'/rankA    u  e*  frankincenfe.  S, 

s  7  TbUgofCi  bot  breath,  j     One  of  the  horfes  of  the  Sun.  S. 

SS  mm^"  old  Peleut  deadJl    Pethd^T^s  Pyiius,  i.  e»  Neflor. 
*^  Illius  ad  ta^um  Pylius  juveoefcere  poflit.  S. 
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SCENE    VII, 

Tht  fimiral  fajfts  over  tbeftagt.     Nennius't  '/cutchun,  arr 
rnour,  Ctefat't  /vaord  borne.     Torches,  moumert.  . 

Caffibelanus^ 

SE  T  down  that  beavy  load,  with-  heavier  hearts. 
Could  virtuous  valour,  honourable. thoughts^ 
A  noble  fcorn  of  fortune,  pride,  and  death. 
Myriads  of  vows  and  prayers  fent  to  heaven  ; 
Could  country's  love,  or  Britain's  genius  fave 
,A  mortal  man  from  ileeping  in  his  grave. 
Then  hadft  thou  liv'd,  great  Nennius,  and  out-liv'd 
The  fmooth-tongu'd  Greek.    But  we  may  more  envy. 
And  lefs  bewail  thy  lofs,  fiuce  thou  didft  fall 
On  honour's  lofty  field-bed,  on  which  ftage 
Never  did  worthy  a6t  a  ftatelier  part. 
Nor  durft  pale  death  approach  with  cyprefs  fad,     > 
Till  flourifliiflg  bays  thy  conquering  temples  clad. 

A  funeral  Elegy  fung  U  the  harp. 

^umus  may  e^nceal  bis  name, 
Nennius  bad  jEmas^  fame. 
HaumbalUt  Afric  fmothert 
Nemmus  fwas  great  Sapio's  brdherm 

Greece 9  forbear  Achilles' fi^fji 
Nennius,  had  brave  HeQor's  glory  • 

^brujh  and  nightingale ^  he  dumb  : 
Sorrowful  fongs  befit  a  tomb. 
4*um,ye  marble  fiones,  to  luater  : 
Jfis*  nymphs  forfiuear  all  laughter  : 
Sigh  and  fob  upon  your  bed, 
Bely's  noble  fon  is  dead. 

A  banket  fervid  o^uer  the  ft  age.     RoBano  *witb  a  leg  of  a 

capon,  and  a  tankard  of  fwinem 

RoUano. 

I  like  fnch  flaughtcring  well,  of  birds  and  beafts ; 

Which 
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Which  wear  no  fwotds,  nor  (hake  a  fatal  pike  i 

When  hogiheads  bleed,  and  oxen  mangled  lie* 

O  what  a  w(»4d  of  vi6laals  is  prepared 

For  facrifice  and  feafting  !  Forty  thoafand 

.Fat  bullocks  I  then  the  parks  and  foreib  fend 

Full  thirty  thouiand  wild  beads,  arm'd  with  horny 

And  dangerous  teeth  :  the  main  battalion 

Confifts  of  iheep,  an  hundred  thoufand  fat. : 

The  firings  are  both  fupply'd  with  birds  and  fawla 

Sans  number ;  and  fome  fiih  for  fuccoors  ierve* 

A  goodly  armyi     Troynovant  doth  fmoke» 

And  fmells  all  like  a  kitchen.    The  king,  princes^ 

And  nobles  of  the  land  a  trimph  hold. 

Mufiek,  apd  fong9»  good  cheer^  and  wine  ;  and  wine^ 

And  fongs,  and  muflck,  and  good  cheer.    High,  brave  t 

No  more  fhall  barley-broth  pollute  my  throaty 

But  nedtar,  ne£tar  of  the  grape's  fweet  blood* 

Come,  heavenly  potion,  wine  I  whofe.  gentle  warmtk 

Softens  the  brain,  unlocks  the  filent  tongve  i 

Wit^s  midwife,  and  our  fpirit's  veilal  prieil. 

Keeping  alive  the  natural  heat.     A  health, 

A  health  (to  make  fhort  work)  to  all  the  world  ; 

So  will  it  fure  go  round.  [Steals  bthind. 


^be  triumphs.  CaJfibelamUy  fmr  khtgt  ^Kewt^  thm  kings^ 
Cridousy  BritaAi.  Gt»rthtd\  Am^tgem^  Tmrnttius,  Hirilm 
das,  Eulinus,  Bilinut,  tah  flatgr* 

'•  CaJJlbelanus* 
Sorrow  muft  dbff  her  fable  weeds,  and  joy   . 
Furbiih  the  court  with  frefh  and  verdant  colours  | 
Elfe  fhould  we  feem  ungrateful  to  the  gods. 
Triumphs  muftthruil  out  obfequie^  :  and  tilt 
With  turny,  and  our  ancient  fport  call'd  Troyi- 
Such  as  liilus  'bout  his  grandfire^s  tomb 
Did  reprefent.     And  at  each  temple's  porch, 
iSrames;,  fongs,  and  holy  murderbgofbeafia.  ]ThtyJU  dt^vn* 


d  danctftf 
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J  dancing  majk  of  fix  enters^  then  tbi  epimcion  5*  fimg  fy 

tnvo  hardsm 

The  Roman  eagle ^  threatening  woe, 

%befea  didfljadonju  'with  her  nving  : 
But  our  goo/e-^uilh  did  prick  her  fo. 
That  from  the  clouds  they  donvn  her  bring. 

Both.  Sing  then^ye  hills  and  dales  fofo  cleats 
That  To  Fa  an  all  may  hear* 

They  may  us  call  ijles  fortunate ; 
They  fought  for  life  here,  not  for  fame* 
All  yield  to  them^  they  to  ourJtat§  : 
The  world  knonvs  but  our  double  name. 

fioth»-  Sing  then, ye  ftreams  And  woods  fo  fo  clear. 
That  r$  Paan  all  may  bear* 


Androgens  and  Tenantius  play  at  foils ^  then.  HiHUas 

Eulinus  play* 

Eulinus* 
'Twas  fouly  play'd* 

Hsrildas-* 
You  lye,  'twa»  fairly  hit. 

Eulinus* 
I'll  give  a  q^uittance. 

Hirildas. 
Do  your  worft,  vain  braggart. 

[They  take  fwordsy  fight,  WrildasfiaeWm  • 
Oh,  Pm  Mn. 

Cajj^belanus, 
Hold,  hold  I  my  nephew's  (lain  before  my  6ce^ 
Life  (hall  be  paid  with  life. 

Androgens-* 
He  (hall  not  die^ 

CaJJibelanus* 
Shall  not  ?  your  king  and  uncle  fays,  he  fhalL 

Eulinus, 
No  kingly  menace,  or  cenforious  frown  i 

$  9  ef^inUUn.^    The  fon^  of  triumph.  S« 
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Do  I  regard.    Tanti  ***  for  all  your  power* 
But  the  compunction  of  my  guilt  doth  fend 
A  (hudd'ring  chillnefs  thro'  my  veins  inflam'd : 
Why  do  ye  ftare,  ye  grifly  powers  of  night  ? 
There^  there,  his  foul  goes,  I  mufl  follow  hifn. 

[Ofers  to  kill  bimfelf,  is  bindir'J^ 
AttdrogeuSm 
He  was  provok'd,  and  did  it  in  defence : 
And,  being  my  kinfman,  fhall  be  judg'd  by  laws 
Of  Troynovant :  fuch  cuflom  claims  our  courU 

CaJJibdanus. 
No  cuftom  ihall  bar  juftice.    I  comnoiand 
That  he  appear  before  us. 

Androgeus. 
Trials  are  vain,  when  paflion  fits  as  judge. 

CaJJtbelanus, 
I'll  foon  rebate  this  infolent  difdain. 

[Exeunt  Jndrogeus,  Tenantius^,  and  EtdinuSd 
Let  not  this  difmal  chance  deface  our  joy, 
Moft  royal  friends. 

Cridotts. 
War  being  filenc'd,  and  envy's  rage 
In  hell  faft  fetter'd,  found  we  now  retreat. 
That  foldiers  may  regreet  their  houihold  gods  ; 
Their  children  cling  about  their  armed  thighs. 

Britaeh 
And  place  their  trophies  'bout  their  fmoky  halls  ; 
There  hang  a  gauntlet  bright,  here  a  ftabb'd  buckler^ 
Pile  up  long  piles,  and'in  that  corner  plant 
A  weighty  Tword,  brandifh'd  by  fome  centurion* 
Not  he,  'who  ne'er  on  fnaky  perils  trod. 
But  happy  he,  who  hath  them  lloutly  pafs'd ; 
For  danger's  fauce  gives  joy  a  better  tafte* 

Guertbtd. 
Great  monarch,  if  thy  fummons  call  ns  back» 
We  tender' here  our  fervice,  men>  and  arms : 
As  duty  bids  and  binds. 

*®  Tanti  for  aii your  povfer,]    This  ezprcfUon  of  contempt  I  have 
fecn  in  other  ancient  writers* 

Cajfibelanus^ 


} 
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Cajfibelamu. 

Sliould  he  return,  our  province  dares  him  front* 
So  a  mod  kind  adieu  unto  all  three. 

[Exeunt  Cridous^  BritaeU  and  Guirtbed* 
Cingetorix,  Carvilius,  Taximagulus,  Segonax, 
I  know  your  faithful  love,  Kent's  four-fold  head. 
Will  check  rafh.  rebels,  and  as  firmly  Hand 
As  hearty  oaks,  who  bear  off  Coins'  blows>  ' 
And  with  a  whifUe  but  deride  h^s  force. 

[Exeunt /our  kings  of  Km. 

Burft,  ^all,  and  dye  my  actions  in  flame-colour  : 
I  faw  Hirildas  fall,  and  breathe  his  foal 
Even  in  my  &ce  ;  as  tho'  hell  watch'd  a  time. 
To  cruih  our  pomp  and  glory  into  fighs. 
The  conduits  of  his  vital  fpring  being  ripp'd, 
Spurtl'd  my  robes,  foUiciting  revenge.    Belinns, 
Attach  the  murderec,  and  if  abettors 
Deny  obedience,  then  with  fword  and  fire 
Wafle  their  dominions.     For  a  traitor's  fake. 
Whole  towns  fliall  tremble,  and  the  ground  ihall  quake. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE    viir. 

'  Andregeus^  Tenantius,  Mandubratius. 

Androgens, 

SHALL  juftice  and  juft  Libra  ne'er  forfake 
The  embroider'd  belt  i  no  fign  of  them  on  earth  ? 
Are  gods  dim-fighted  grown,  or  do  they  fleep 
The  morning,  and  caroufe  the  afternoon. 
That  mortal  motions  tumble  thus  by  chance  f 
Cleave,  thou  blue  marble  ceiling,  that  heaven's  king 
With  clearer  aim  may  ftrike  a  tyrant's  crown. 
Nor  fpend  his  brimilone  bullets  'gainft  fome  hill. 
Or  innocent  pine. 

Mandubratius. 
Your  injures  run  low ;  mine' break  all  bounds. 
My  father  butcher'd  at  his  lawlefs  will ; 

I  baniih'd 


i 
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I  baniih'd  from  my  lands*  depos'd  from  ralci 
Owing  my  life  to  night  and  flight* 

I  do  confefsy  yoo  may  complain  atoud. 
And  tear  the  element  wich  a  doloFous  note  i 
Call  down  Aftrsea  from  her  cryftal  chair^ 
Or  call  up  Nemeiis  from  the  direfal  deep^ 
To  expiate  your  wrongs. 
Elfe  would  the  manes  of  yoor  father  flain» 
In  a  white  fiieet  eoaie  Aiding  to  your  bed. 
And  be  reveng'd  on  you.     He  gaTe  yoa  life  i 
How  can  you  l>etter  fpend  itj  than  to  wreak 
His  death  and  daughter  i  but  our  cafe  and  cauftfi 
Brother,  is  not  the  fame :  Enlino^  flew 
His  innocenc  friend,  and  we  defend  the  h&. 
With  hoftite  noiie  drowning  law's  reverend  voice  ; 
But  murder  out-cries  both.     Give  toe  then  leave 
To  be  a  neutral :  my  young  yearSi  anfit 
For  any  defperate  coarfe,  tan  but  complain  i 
The  king  our  uncle  doth  not  uie  us  weli»  |£r//« 

Androgeus* 

Ufurpers  ufe  this  method  ftill  :  At  firfl 
He  as  protedior  flily  got  the  ilern. 
During  our  nonage  :  then  the  commons'  voice^ 
Bought  with  a  frowning  brow  and  popuiar  grace^ 
Confirms  his  regiment  ^    :  we  appointed  fharersj 
With  empty  tittes  to  beguile  onr  thoughts^ 
Like  puppet-lords  drefs'd  up  with  crown  and  fcarf> 
Glad  that  we  live,  and  hunt,  and  reign  o'er  brute»» 
Our  uncle  is  the  king.     So  when  he  law 
His  throne  e(labli(h'd>  and  his  foes  lepuls'd. 
Grown  big  with  profperous  fortune,  proudly  fpurna 
All  fear  of  God  or  man. 

Manduhratiut. 

His  anger,  nujft  by  ieaiouiies>  muft  feed 
On  princes'  flefh,  who  lofe  both  ftate  and  Ufe, 
If  they  but  look  awry.     A  tyrant's  growth, 

* "  regiment ;]  /.  e,  his  government,  authority^    See  note  it  to  Ed^ 
tifard  2d,  vol.  2.  p>  319* 

Rear'd 
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kear'd  up  by  ruins,  thence  may  learn  his  fall : 
For  whom  all  fear,  he  juiUly  feareth  all. 

Androgeusm 

In  antipholis  ^^  thus  tune  we  female  plaints : 
But  plots  and  force  befeem  us.     Thus  great  Casfar  ) 
Shall  pull  him  down  below  us.     Thou,  Mandubrace, 
Sure  pledges  take  of  our  revolts  and  quickly 
Implore  his  aid,  blow  up  his  drooping  fire 
With  hopeful  terms.     But  let  him  ftronger  cotne* 

Mandubratim. 

I  fly  unfeen,  as  charmers  in  a  mift  ^  ^* 
Grateful  revenge,  whofe  fharp-fweet  reliih  fats 
My  apprehenfive  foul  *  *  :  iho'  all  were  par'd  off. 
Which  doth  accrue  fiom  fortune,  and  a  man  left 
As  barely  poor,  as  nature  thruft  him  out : 
Nay  worfe,  tjio*  fpirits  boil,  rage,  anger,  care. 
And  grief,  like  wild  horfe  tear  the  affrighted  mind; 
Tho'  wrongs  excoriate  the  heart ;  yet  all  is  fweeten'd. 
If  vengeance  have  her  eonrfe*     1  wreak  not  how  ; 
Let  common-wealth  expire,  and  owls  proclaim 
Sad  defolation  in  our  halls  ;  let  heaps 
Of  duft  and  rubbage  epitaph  our  towns  ; 
Let  fire  and  water  nght,  who  firft  fliall  fpoil 
This  univerfal  frame.     From  north,  or  fouth. 
Revenge,  th'art  welcome.     No  fin  worfe  than  pity : 
A  tyrant's  only  phyfick  is  phlebotomy.  ISximiii 

^  ^  antif>b9nsl  alternate  finging.  S. 

*3  0f  chartners  in  am^.J  Charmers  are  Enchanters^  or  MagUiWU 

So  in  dtbeih,  A.  3.  S.  4* 
€t      ,  That  handkerchief 

*'  Did  an  JEgyptizn  to  my  mother  give ; 
^*  She  was  a  charmer y  and  could  almoft  read 
**  The  thoughts  of  people.'* 

The  Tvfo  noble  tjMfmtn^  A4  5.  S«  4. 
«  I        I      Oh,  you  heav*nly  charmers, 
**  What  things  you  make  of  us  !** 
^4  apprehenfive Joul,\  i.  «.  perceptive,  feeling,    FalHaff  obferTM  that 
Sack  makes  the  mind  tf/>^<^«ii/!v#,  qalck|6r^»  S. 
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SCENE  IX*     Chorus* 

I.  SONG. 

jDEjetci,  O  Britah,  O  that  fiweet  Phnides, 

Brhattt^  O  rejoiee  :  Eloquent  Orsn^, 

The.ftormy  cloud pafs*d  o^er.  Were  now  to  daunt  our  «v/V- 

And  only  nrnde  a  noife.  With  a  melodious  tone  :  [tories 

A  clattering  found  was  heard.  And  roufing  echo  from  the  dale*, 

AndfliU  we  felt  no  njuound:  'With  harmony  to  found : 

Rejoice  y  rejoice,  Rejmce,  rejoice^ 

Thou  happy  -Britain'' s, ground.  Thou  happy  Britain's grousid, 

II.  S   O  N   G. 

Gang,  ye  lads  and  laffes,  Hidder,  eke  and  Jhidder, 

Sa  mjimhle  and  fa  tMigbt  :  With  fpic*d fenv  y  cram*  d  ; 

Fewl  mrekh  teen  betide  ye,  Sa  that  unneath  t  hi  lie  horrels 

If  ye  ligg  in  this  plight*  May  tvell  neyede,  neftand  : 

Be  bonny,  buxom,  jolly.  As  leefe  as  life  do  'weete  it. 

Trip  haydegues  belime  :  When  timbarins  gin  found  \ 

And  gif  night  gars  thetvelkin  'Fore  harmift  gil  prankt  up  in 

Tom  piper  do  youhlhve.  \merk.  To  loute  it  lo^  around*  [lathe. 


ACT    IV.     Scene    L 

Cafar,  Folufenus,  Attendants* 

Cafar. 

A  Story  is't,  or  fable,  that,  ftefn  Mars, 
Thy  weight  did  flomalus'  H^tipy  mother  pr^is  ? 
Since  we,  thy  brood  degenerous,  (land  at  gaze, 
Charm'd  in  the  circle  of  a  foaming  flood. 
And  trail  our  dailard  pikes  ?  Buril  Jan  as'  priibn. 
Roar  as  thou  did  ft  at  Troy*,  drown 'Sten  tor's  voice 
By  many  eighths  ^^,  which  Pindus  may  re-beat, 

*s  By  many  Wj^i/it.]  i,  t,  oAarei,  a  mufical  term.  S. 

Yfhkh. 
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Which  Caucafus  may  as  a  catch  repeat. 

And  Taurus  lough  the  fame  ^^  :  that  pigmies  fmall   . 

May  fqueak,  jt  thunders,  and  dive  into  bo/roughs.. 

Let  the  four  winds  with,  dreadful  clamour  fing 

Thy  anger  thro'  the  affrighted  world. 

What  Lemnian  chain  {hackles  our  mounting  eagle  t 

The  moon's  rpund;  epncaye  is  too  lirait  a.c^ge 

For  her  advanced  pinions. .  . 

Enter  ManduSratius  ^  '  'wounded  and  bloody^  <with  Androgens* i 

young  /on, 

Mauduhratius,       . 

If  pity  can  have  room  in  angry  breaft^ 
Favour  a  Britain  prince,  his  father  ilain> 
His  regiment  bereft,  his  dearcft  blood 
Drawn  by  the  fword  of  falfe  Caffibelane. 
Having  got  crown,  he  then  ftruck  at  my  head  ; 
Nor  can  I  fafcly  fuck  my  native  air. 
His  cuz  Androgens  alfo,  and  whole  regions 
In  open  war  withftand  his  violence. 
Lo,  Albion's  aged  arms  fpread  wide  t'inchain 
Thee  as  her  patron,  in  a  true-love  knot. 
Wherefore,  dread  Caefar,  let  thy  mercy  ftrike 
Revengeful  fire,  and  be  juftly  ftil'd,  [Kneels.' 

Tamer  of  tyrants.     Then  fame  blows  aloud. 
When  valour  helps  the  weak,  pulls  down  the  proud. 

Ctefar, 

Arife,  unhappy  pritice,  our  deeds  fball  fhow 
We  grant  thy  fuit.  \To  Fdufinui, 

Fortune  repents  at  lad  ; 
The  moon  is  chang'd,  the  globe  doth  to  us  turn 

^®  And  Taurus  lou^b  the  fame  ;]  ;.  e,-  low  as  a  cow  docs.     The  word 
frequently  occurs  in  Royjan  Poetry.     So  in  Virgil's  third  Gcorgick, 
Vox  a^enfu  nemorum  iogeminata  remugit*  S. 

^7  Mar.dubratiui.'\  Mandubrattui,  Mr.  Camden  obfcrves,  is  by  Eu- 
tropius,  Bede,  and  the  more  modern  writers,  always  called  Androgcus, 
which  in  the  Britilh  language  (ignifies  viV  mal'is^  a  b.:d  man  \  a  name  of 
iflfamy  fixt  on  him  for  having  been  the  firft  who  betrayed  his  country. 

Camden  s  Srifannia,  vol.  i,  p.  327.    editt   1772.     Baxter^s 
Glojfary  in  voce. 

K  k  2  Her 
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-Her  {hining  cheek,  and  wooes  us  with  a  fmile. 
But  what  firm  Tigns  of  faith,  what  faithful  aid. 
What  furtherance  can  yea  give  at  our  arrival  f 

Manduhratius. 

See  here  Androgens'  heir,  whofe  tender  age 
His  father  ventures,  and  makes  bold  with  nature^ 
To  pledge  his  darling.     He  and  thirty  more 
Of  noble  lineage  (hall  aiTure  our  faith  : 
Befides  I  pawn  my  life. 

Cafar, 

Enough.     I'll  once  more  crofs  the  feas  : 
j^or  your  good,  more  than  mine  ;  that  happier  iky 
May  blefs  your  towns  with  peace,  your  fields  with  plenty  t 
Perpetual  fpring,  in  gay  perfum'd  attire,  . 
Surname  your  iile  the  garden  of  the  weft.. 

Mandubratius. 

Thanks,  gracious  Csefar,  for  this  kind  acceptance^ 
My  knee  doth  kifs  the  ground,,  my  lip  your  knee* 

Pardon,  ye  gods,  if  any  haunt  our  land. 
Ye  nymphs  and  lares,  fawns  and  fylvans  wild. 
That  thus  I  bring  a  ibanger  on  our  coails, 
Whofe  foreign  ihape  and  language  may  affright 
Our  lazy  clowns,  and  on  my  country's  back 
Once  tread  vidlorious  fteps :  be  pleas'd  to  view 
Wrongs  now  redrefs'd,  negledled  firft  by  you. 

Ca/ar* 

Now,  Volufene, 
Our  glorious  date,,  like  the  noon-pointed  fun. 
When  he  beftrides  the  lion's  flaming  fleece. 
Doth  north-wefl  roll  his  burning  brand,  whofe  fire 
The  ocean's  blue  lake  cannot  flop,  but  flies 
With  brighter  blaze  to  thaw  the  frozen  ifles. 
But  how  proceeds  our  preparation  ? 

Volttfenus* 

Many  ftrong  (hips  are  built,  five  legions  arm'd 
Ready  to  launch. 

Cafar- 

Blow  gently,  Africus, 
Play  on  our  poops :  when  Hyperion's  fon 

Shall 


THE    TRUE   TROJANS.         501 

« 

Shall  couch  m  weft  his  foam-bedappPd  jades, 

W^'ll  rife  jtQ  fiin  our  courfe.  [Exeunt. 


■■Vli 


SCENE    II. 


Eulinus. 

THO*  Orpheus'  harp,  Arion's  lut?,  the  chimes 
Whofe  filver  found  did  Theban  towers  raiie ; 
Tho*  fweet  Urania  with  her  ten-ftring*d  lyre. 
Unto  whofe  flroke  the  daily-rolling  fpheres 
Dance  their  juft  meafures^  fhould  with  tune  and  tonjs 
Tickle  my  air-bred  ear  :  yet  pan  their  notes 
Thofe  fabulous  ftones  more  enter,  than  my  fbuL  ] 
Lead,  popp/,  ilumber«  ftupify  my  heart : 
But  Bedlam  grief  adts  gambols  in  my  brain. 
The  Centaur's  wheel,  Prometheus'  hawk,  the  vulture 
Of  Tityus,  Sifyphus*  never  mofTy  ftone. 
The  tale  of  Danaids'  tub,  and  Tantalus'  gaping. 
Are  but  flea-bitings  to  my  fmart :  I've  ilai'n 
A  kinfman  :  more,  a  friend  I  dearly  lov'd  : 
I^ay  more,  no  caufe  provoking,  but  ia  raih 
And  helliih  choler. 

I  thought  my  love  had  cannon-proof  been  'gain$ 
A  world  of  injuries  :  when  fee,  all  is  fplit 
By  a  fmall  wind*     Curfed  be  thou,  my  fword. 
The  inftrun^ent  of  fury  ;    curfed  hand. 
Which  mad'il  the  thruft ;  but  mofl  accurfed  part, 
Whofe  ruddy  fiefli  triangular  boil'd  in  flame,  * 

Like  an  ^tnean  or  Vefuvian  falamander. 
That  breaft,  I  fo  could  hug,  that  faithful  breaft. 
That  fnowy  white,  I  with  dark  fanguine  ftain'd ; 
And  from  the  wound's  red  lips,  his  panting  hear| 
Did  feem  to  /ay,  U  this  a  friendly  deed  ^ 

0  no,  Hirildas  :  bears  can  harmlefs  play, 
Lion^  can  dally,  and  fheath  up  their  claws : 

1  only,  worft  of  brutes,  kill  friends  in  jefl. 
Why  dpes  Androgens,  kindly-cruel,  keep 

Me  from  their  feutence  f  fay,  law  bids  me  die ; 

I^kj  If 


^ 


J02  F  U  I  M  U  S    T  R  O  E  S, 

If  law  (hould  not,  FU  make  that  law  myfelf* 

Shall  eniigns  be  difplay'd,  and  nations  rage 

'About  fo  vile  a  wretch  ?  ihall  foreign  hoofs 

Kick  up  our  trembling  duft,  and  muft.a  Csfar 

Redeem  my  folly  with  a  kingdom's  fall  / 

Firil  may  1  flop  black  Cerberus'  triple  jaws. 

Die,  die,  thou  haftont-liv'd  thyfelf.     Thou  only, 

Phenix  of  females,  ftill  doft  bind  and  bound 

My  runnagate  fpirit  in  thefe  walls  of  mud  : 

From'  thee,  and  for  thee  'tis  I  breathe.     Yet  how 

Eorro^  can  I  his  ihape,  or  ufe  mine  own  i 

Odious  Jbefoi-e,  now  worfe  than  hell-bom  goblin. 

With  brand  and  chains,  to  fcare  this  dove  all  quaking 

'Twixt  wrath  and  fear.     But  time  may  favour  win  : 

When  hope  doth  fail,  then  knife  or  rope  begin,        {Exit. 


•SCENE    HI. 


CaJJibelknus,  Beiinus,  RaUame* 

Cajffibelanus. 

WIfdom,  confirm  my  fcnfe !  wKat  (tcat^di  their  ntim* 
ber? 

Rollano, 
Rifing  from  fhore,  conjeftare  might  defCry 
A  thoufand  ihips  with  painted  prows,  to  pate 
The  briny  fields  of  Neptune  :  thdr  broad  fail^ 
Did  Nereus  canopy.  Titans'  taper  vail. 
As  nations  twenty-nine  'gainft  Troy  built  up 
A  floating  Delos  of  a  thoufand  fhips. 
To  plow  the  liquid  glafs :  no  frame  of  Pallas, 
No  crafty  Sition  j  but  thofe  wooden  Aorfe 
Did  Trdy  deftroy  :  So  Troynovant  Ihall  feel 
Her  mother's  fate  :  Achilles  comes  again : 
And  Pergamus  again  (hall  fink  in  duft  : 
They  threaten.  [E:fU. 

Caffthelanust 

yirpnder  !  what  can  their  arfenals  fpawn  (6  fall  ? 

'*  •        '•"  .    -  - 

3  Lafl: 
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Lad  year  his  barks  and  gallies  were  debofh'd 

This  fpring  they  fprtnit  again  :  belike  their  navy» 

Like  the  Lemean  adder,  failer  grows. 

The  irnore  *tis  prun'd.  They  come  their  laft.  Lord-defrnty, 

Lead  on  the  prefent  troops,  and  levy  new. 

'Twere  bell,  I  thi«k,  to  let  him  land,  led  view 
Of  his  huge' navy  fhoald  our  commons  fright  : 
Retire  ourielves  to  fome  place  of  advantage. 
Entice  him  from  his  ihips  ;  fo  cut  the  veins 
Which  nourifh  both  ;  enclos'd  he  cannot  'fcape. 

Belinus,  ^ 

I  rather  judge,  we  (hould  oppo/e  his  footing, 
Ufing  the  benefit  of  our  ratural  mound. 

Caffibelanus* 

Uncertain  'tia,  where,  when,  he  makes  inroad  t 
To  furnifti  all,  unlikely  :  to  negle£t 
Any,  were  d;angerous  as  Pelides'  heeh 
Our  ihores  are  large,  and  level :  then  t*  attend 
His  time  and  leifure,  would  exhauft  the  ftat^. 
Weary  our  foldiers.  x 

i  Belinut, 

All  places  may  be  ftrengthen'd,  more  or  lefs  : 
As  by  laft  year  difcretion  now  may  guefs. 
The  clifts  themfelves  are  bulwarks  ftrong  :  the  flielvc^ 
And  fiats  refufe  great  ihips,  the  coad  fo  open. 
That  every  dormy  Wad  may  rend  their  cables, 
.Put  them  from  anchor  :  fuffering  double  war. 
Their  men,  pitch*d  battle ;  and  fhips,  naval  fight. 
For  charges,  *tis  no  feafon  to  difpute  :  '        ' 

Spend  fomething,  or  loie  all ;  (ball  he  maintain 
A  deet  to  enthral  us>  we  detract  fmall  coils. 
When  freedom,  life,  and  kingdom  lie  at  dak«  f 

CaJJibelanus, 

But  the  afTailants  are  the  flower  of  Italy, 
Back'd  with  four  hundred  Gallic  horfe,  all*  trkd 
And  gallant  troops,  join'd'in  one  martial  body. 
To  give  a  fuller  droke  ;  when  we  defendants    ' 

6B  debofii'd,']  i,e,  rpMlM^  reodered  unfetviceable.    See -Gotgmc  in 
voce  Defiaucber,  S. 

K  k  4   .  Scattered 
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Scf  tter'd  along,  can  weak  refiftance  make  : 
Plainneft  of  ground  affording  us  no  flielcer. 

Beliuus» 

For  what  ferves  art  and  engines,  mounts  and  trenches^ 
But  to  correft  the  nature  of  a  plain  ? 
A  few  on  firm  land  may  keep  out  a  million 
Weaken'd  by  fea,  falfe  footing,  billows'  rage^ 
And  pond'roQ^  arms.     When  as  receiv'd  within^, 
He  proipers  by  our  fpoil.     We  feed  a  viper ; 
And  msdcontents  and  rebels  have  a  refuge. 
Nor  were  it  fafe  to  venture  all  at  once ; 
When  one  fought  field  being  loft,  fwift  ruin  runa^ 
And  ruihing,  throws  down  all. 

Cafibelanusm 

We  know  our  (Irength,  and  his ;  we'll  fight  in  field^g 
Sjome  dozen  miles  from  Tea.     An  open  theatre 
Gives  luftre  to  our  prowefs  :  to  keep  him  out 
Suppofes  fear,  not  manhood.    No.,  l^t  him  march. 
Till  he  roufe  death,  and  fbide  his  future  grave. 

Belinus, 

Your  will  commands,  and  mine  obeys*  [Extuntn 


S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Cafar^  lit*  Enfign,  Drum,  Trumpet,  Flag,  S^Uieri,  Shifr* 

men*     The  noi/e  of  landing* 

Cafdr* 

TH  E  coaft  is  clear.     Our  honour  is  the  goal. 
In  vain  doth  Tagus'  yellow  fand  obey, 
Rhene's  horned  front,  and  nimble  Tygris  running 
For  wager  with  the  wind,  which  fkims  his  top  \ 
In  vain  from  Ganges  to  Hefperian  Gades, 
The  bounds  mark'd  out  by  Jove's  two  bafe-born  ibn^  ^^ 
Our  echo'd  name  doth  found  ;  if  we  recoil 
From  hence  again  not  vigors. 
Ye  pilots  old,  who  were  begot  on  mermaids, 
Whofe  element  is  their  fea,  bred  and  brought  up 
In  cradles  rock'd  with  ftorms,  and  wooden  walls, 

eg  Jovt*s  tvfohafe-hsmffnstj    Hercules  and  Alexander.  S. 

Fear 


I 

J 
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Fear  not  to  grapple  with  the  feas.     Fear  not 

Their  bulks,  brave  veterans  ;  that  extended  malf 

Is  not  of  iron,  but  can  bleed,  and' die  : 

They  were  not  dipp'd  in  Styx,  nor  are  they  glands 

Or  wild  poetick  Centaurs,  we  afTail : 

Let  then  chi^  voyage  quit  out  credit  loft. 

And  let  rage  lath  on  courage.     Here's  the  game  ; 

Life  may  be  loft,  but  fure  we'll  hold  faft  fame. 

[TJbey  march  about  and  go  out*      The  lohole  hattk  mihiui 

CaJJibelanus ,  Belinuf,  l^c,  foldiers. 

Cajffibelattu$. 

Our  Ml  attempt  doth  profper  :  they  retinng 
Scud  to  the  bofom  of  their  fir-tree,  vaults. 
And  under  hatches  hide  themfelves  from  deatli* 
The  Corniih  band  made  havock  of  their  ranks, 
^ike  Scythian  wolves  'midft  of  a  bleating  fold  : . 
The  jingling  lances,  rattling  chariot-wheels. 
Madded  the^i  horfe.     The  bow- men  memly  Ihot. 

^      Belinus. 

Yet  would  our  tributary  kings  had  facooar'd  ! 
We  are  decay'd,  they  much  in  number  grown^^ 
And  furely  will  make  head  again. 

CaJJibelanus, 

Fear  not ;  thou  know'ft  I.can,  even  with  a  whiftle. 
Hide  Kept  with  glitt'ring  arms.     More  flaming  iparkks 
Paint  not  a  freezing  night ;  nor  fpeckl'd  bee^ 
Buz  not  about  fweet  Hybla's  bloomy  head. 
But  what  need  millions,  when  fome  thoufand  ierve  ? 
Q  did  my  brother  live  i  we'd  climb  the  Alps, 
Like  brave  Mulmutius'  fons  ;  make  Romulus'  wolf 
Howl  horrqr  in  their  ftreets,  and  Rome  look  pale. 
As  when  the  Punick  captain  ^  ^  ey'd  her  lyalis.  \Mardk  9ut^ 

Cafavy  VolufenuSy  fsTr. 

Cafar. 
Are  ye  the  men,  who  never  bought  in  vain  ? 
Who  w<:ar  Bellona's  favours  in  your  fears  f 
Ay^>  yp  are  they.     What  then  benumbs  oor  ipirits  ? 

3fo  tht  PuBuk  captain,]    Hannibal.  S. 

Cor 
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Oar  empire  froni' C^inniu'  narrow  center 

Doth  circling  fpreadj  and  finds  no  brink  nor  bottom. 

Titan  no  later  fets,.  nor  earlier  wakes. 

Than  he  beholds  our  provinces.     Why,  then. 

What  privilege  hath  this  place  i  have  we,  or  they. 

The  Phrygian  powers  i  have  they  Palladiam  got  ? 

No^  no,  thofe  gods  onr  Capitol  keeps  with  joy ; 

Thefe  only  have  undannted  minds  tram  Troy. 

Emter  ^  Atrius. 
What  news,  goodAtrius? 

Atriusm 

No  good  news  from  Atrius. 
When  ominons  earth  with  fhade  and  doady  vapoovs 
Had  darknefs  doubled^  ftorras  began  to  found. 
The  dapplM  foath,  rough-footed  Aqaib, 
Came  rufhing  like  two  rams,  whofe  fteeled  horns 
Dart  fiery  iparks  :  the  clouds  crufh'd,  breathe  out  flames  ; 
Thunder  and  lightning  daunt  all  ears  and  eyes  ; 
The  winds  and  billows  ftrive  who  loudeH  roar. 
The  fky  difHH'd  in  rain ;  his  room  to  fill,  * 

Ambitious-  waves  would  climb  the  ftarry  hill* 
Our  fhips  are  batter'd  all,  feme  forty  funk* 

Cafar. 

What  devil  Cacns  drags  our  fortune  back  ^^  f 
Doth  (he  move  retrograde  ;  and  hoift  us  up. 
That  we  may  fall  at  height  ?  why  doft,  Camillus, 
Each  night  torment  my  fleep,  and  cry,  revenge  f 
I  ilrive  againft  the  ftream.  * 

EnUr  Jndrogeus,  Mandmbratitu,  foUieru 

Andngtus. 
Thus  join  we  ftandards :  and  refign  the  keys 
Of  Troynovant,  with  all  our  warlike  forces. 

Mandubratius, 
By  me  the  Trinobants  ^^  fubmit,  and  Cenimagnians, 

Segontiacks, 

^  "  fVhat  Aev'tl  Cacus  Jra^t  our  fortune  iaek,"]  Cacus  ftole  the  oxen  of 
Hercules ;  and^  that  which  way  they  went  might  not  be  difcovered,  drew 
them  backwards  into  his  den.  S. 

7^  Tfinohttitu}     SeeCaefar's  Commentaries,  B.  5.  S«  20,  21.    The 

Trinotantes 
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Segontiacksy  Ancalites^  Bybrocks,  and  Caffians^ 
Six  worthy  nations  do  defire  thy  guard. 

Cafar* 
AUJ  all  fliall  know  our  love, 

Mandubrdtius, 
The  tyrant  lies  on  Ifis'  flow'ry  banks. 
Where  a  full  choir  fing  of  white-furplic'd  A;^ans. 
The  ford's  unlevel  belly  they  have  fenc*d 
With  Iharp  ftakes  under  water. 

Nor  ftakes,  lakes,  fords,  nor  fwords  (hall  check  oar 
progrefs. 
Thofe  downy  fwans  (hall  hear  more  funeral  notes. 
Their  kings  departed,  Nennius  dead,  whofe  lofs 
Would  tears  extort  even  from  j^umicean  eyes  ; 
Had  Britain  nurs'd  but  fuch  another  champion. 
They  might  have  ftuck  their  d^rts  on  our  barr'd  gates,    - 
And  Latium  trembl'd  with  contrary  fates  ^3. 
In  what  now  lies  their  hope  ? 

ManduBratitts, 

Great  numbers  ftill  remain  :  nay  worfe,  they  laugh 
At  death,  and  boldly  truft  (as  Druids  preach) 
Their'  fotfh  who  die  in  fight  (hall  live  in  joy. 
Hence  count  they  dangers  bene(its,  and  die 
With  freedom  in  their  mouth,  and  wilful  rage. 
But  let  foft  mildnefs  wait  on  women  ;  let 
Thy  wrath  ring  thro*  the  wobds  in  dufty  noife. 
To  tell  thy  coming.    No  man's  built  fo  lofty. 
But  his  foundation  meets  the  homble  duft: 
Which  undermin'd,  how  high  he  pierc'd  the  clouds, 

Tritt»haHtes  were  thofe  who  inhabited  Middlefex  tnd  Efiex  :  The  Cenl- 
magnians,  fays  Camden,  were  the  fame  with  the  Iceni,  whofe  province 
contained  Suffolk,  Norfolk,  Cambridgeibire,  and  Huntingdan/hire.  St' 
gontiaks,  he  thinks,  were  originatly  the  Belgos;  and  placed  them  in  the 
hundred  of  Holfliot,  in  Hampfiiire;  the  jirfcaiiUs  hcf  calls  thofe  v^bo  in- 
habit the  hundred  of  Henley,  in  Oxford&irej  the  Byh^9€kt,  thae  of  Brary 
in  Berkihire ;  and  the  CaJJians^  the  people  of  Buckingbamniire,  Bed' 
fordfliire,  and  Hertfordfhire,  where  the  name  is  ilill  preferved  in  the 
hundred  oi  Caihow. 

7  3  ^nd  Latium  trtmhrd  iv'itb  contrary  faUs,'\ 

— —  verjis  lugcrct  Graecia/jm,  S, 

So 


I 
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So  deep  hp  fii^ks. 
Hoftile  and  civil  foes  (hake  top  and  F00t» 
As  winds  invade  above,  and  mines  below. 
And  fo  will  we. 

Cafar. 
No  doubt :  this  blow  fhall  like  an  earthquake  move 
The  roots  aiid  pillars  of  this  fea-clip'd  ifle. 
A  cloud  of  vultures  ihall  attend  our  camp. 
And  no  mofe  fhall  the  fields  bear  vert,  but  gules  ^  ♦  : 
The  grain,  engrain'd  in  purple  dye,  (hall  lofe 
His  verdant  hue.     Boifes^  marrow,  human  limbs 
Shall  putrifying  reek,  whofe  vapour'd  (lime 
ICindrd  on  high,  may  breed  long^bearded  ftara^ 
To  tell  n^ore  mifchief,  and  out-beard  Apollo. 

Maudubratius* 
Let's  wafte  no  time,  left  more  unto  him  flock. 
As  humours  glide  to  guard  the  wo|inde4  member, 

Atrins,  let  our  (hips  be  drawn  on  (hore. 
New  rigg'd  and  mended.     I  muft  needs  confefs  him 
A  darling  of  the  gods,  under  whofe  colours 
Stars,  winter,  iky,  and  tempefts  ferve  in  pay. 
And  know  both  march  and  ikirmifli  by  his  di'um,  [Ex^mif 


o 


SCENE    V. 

Itellajio,  EuHnus  bearktning. 

Rollano. 
Mydezr  lady,  haft  thou  flain  thyfelf  ? 

V>  So  fairly  pUre,  fo  kindly  chafte,  fo- fCri^. 

A  Venus  and  Diana  mix'd  ip  one.  ' 

She  eat  her  meat  with  ftuds  of  pearl,  (he  kifs'd 
With  rubies,  and  (he  look'd  with  diamonds  bright, 
^ifli  feas,  and  fowl  the  air,  hunt  all  the  earth, 
i'or  fuch  another  bit,  and  lofe  your  labour. 

redl^  ^'"^  ''^  ^«'  S"i"*]     Terms  of  Heraldry,  fignifyipg  gree^  and 
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Mulinus* 
O,  why  doft  thoti  complain  ? 

Rollano* 
Had  (he  not  kill'd  herfelf,  no  cruel  Atropos, 
No  fary  could  for  pity  cut  her  thread. 
She  was  the  loadflone  of  all  eyes^  the  whetflone 
Of  all  brains^  the  touchilone  of  all  hearts  :  ihe  was — 

[Cries. 
EuUnus. 
O9  my  prefaging  thoughts  in  ugly  form 
Suggeft  foxhe  tragedy.     Speak  ;  yet  ftay  a  while  : 
I  know  thou  kiirf):  with  (peaking.     Be  then  dumb  : 
Let  found  ne'er  give  thofe  notions  airy  robes. 
Yet  fpeak,  difpatch  me  :  fear's  as  bad  ^s  death. 
Oh^  could  no  tongue  affirm  it !  Is  (he  dead  i 

Rollano* 
My  miilrefs  is. 

Eulinus. 
Wither,  ye  pleafant  gardens,  where  flie  trod  ! 
White  lilies  droop,  and  blafted  daiiies  wink. 
And  weep  in  pearly  dew  !  blind  Vefper  mourn  ; 
Hang  thy  cold  tears  on  ev'ry  grafly  blade  ! 
Groan  loud,  ye  woods,  and  tear  your  leafy  hair  ! 
Let  wind  and  hoary  froU  kill  every  flow'r ; 
For  (he  is  gone,  who  made  continual  May  ; 
Let  foggy  mifts  envelop  fun  and  ftars  ; 
For  (he  is  gone,  who  made  perpetual  day. 
Confounded  nature,  ftai^d  amaz'd,  dilTolve 
Thy  rolling  engines,  and  unbrace  the  feas  ; 
Fling  all  into  their  firft  diforder'd  lump  : 
For  thy  chief  paragon,  thy  rich  ma&er-piece. 
The  jewel,  for  which  thou  didd  venture  all. 
Is  loft,  is  foft.     And  can  I  live  to  fpeak  it  ? 
How  died  fhe  ? 

Rollano. 
By  a  poifon'd  draught. 

Ettlinus. 
The  very  word  (poifon)  infers  my  breath. 
Durft  thou  prefume  to  pafs  that  coral  porch  ? 
Were  not  her  lips  fufficient  antidote  i 

Durft 
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Darfl  thou  defcend  thro'  thofe  clofe-winding  Aziti 

With  treacherous  intent  ?  How  (;ould  thy  venoia 

Seize  on  her,  and  riot  fweeten'd  lofe  his  virtue^ 

Or  rather  vicious  quality  ?  may  toads. 

Dragons,  and  mandrakes  be  thy  gally-pots  ! 

This  body  was  a  cafket  for  the  graces^  ^ 

No  caik  for  poifon.     With  her  dies  all  love ; 

Cupid  may  break  his  bow,  his  arrows  burn. 

Then  quench  his  taper  in  a  flood  of  tears,  -  . 

Is  ihe  dead  ? 

Rollano, 
Or  in  a  long  trance. 

Eulinus. 
She  may  revive  : 
V\\  vifit  her  :  Art  may  prolong  her  days. 
Whether  fhe  will  or  no.  [Exeuntm 


SCENE    VI.       Charus. 

I  •    j^  L  ECTO,  rijing  from  the  lakes 
Of  night  fad  empery  ^  ^ , 
With  knotty  hunch  of  curVd  fnakes 
Doth  lajh  fair  Britany. 

2*  More  ghaftly  monjier  did  not  fpring 
From  the  Hyherman  food  : 
With  ivhich  Morvidus  ^  ^  combating , 
Of  foe  hecame  his  food^ 

3.  Shall  no  more  Jhepherds  in  the  Jhade 
Sit  ivhifling  ivithout  care  r* 
Shall  ne*verfpear  he  made  a  fpade. 
And  f^Asord  a  plo^wing-Jhare  ? 

7  5   empery.']     See  note  11  to  CorneHa,  vol.  2.  p.  246. 

7<5  Morvidus*]  A  tyrant,  who  loft  bis  life  in  encountering  a  mon0ef 
that  deftroyed  great  nnmbers  of  .people  on  the  IriHi  coaft.  I^ee  Geoff^ry  of 
M$fim9Utb,  B.  3.  C.  15.     The  410  reads  Morindus* 

4.  Grant, 
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4*  Grant,  Jbeatten,  tf/  Zo^,  that  mmfiek  bud 
Of  bloody  Mats  kefiiU  : 
That  Britain* s  'uirgius  in  a  arwd 
With  hymns  thejky  nutyfiU 

II.     S   O  N  G. 

Nor  is  Landort^s  lofs 
The  kaft  part  of  our  mournful  mmfe  : 

fo^By  Juno  for  to  crofs, 
This  Trojan  dame  for  bride  didcbufe^ 

Where  Jhe  dot  hjhine, 

*Bove  Guendoline  ^  ^, 
The  amazon  of  her  days  z 

And  Mercia  ivife 

La'w  to  de'vife,     O  foawd Landora^s prasfe. 

There  doth  Jhe  Jhine  above. 
Clear  as  great  Delia^s  homed  btnv. 

Bright  as  the  queen  of  love. 
To  Jhoot  do<wn  gentle  beams  Mow. 

Sabrina  dare 

Not  to  compare 
With  her  moft  fplendent  raf$  : 

A  ring  the  Jky, 

A  gem  her  eye.     O  found  London^ s  pridfe^ 


ACT    V.     Scene     I. 

Cafar,  Androgens,  Mttndnhratius,  &c.     Soldiers. 

Cafar. 

THUS  gain  we  ground  :  yet  ftill  our  foes  will  fijht. 
Whether  they  win  or  lofc.     With  bloody  drops 
Our  path  is  printed  :  Thames  his  maiden  cheeks 

"^7  Guendoline,']    The  wife  of  Locriae,    See  Geoffiy  of  Monmouth, 
*•  2*  Ct  4*  . 

Bitt(h 
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Bliifli  with  ▼ermilion.     Nations  crave  oar  league 
On  every  fide  ;  yet  ilill  Caflibelane  braves  U6, 
Nor  will  fubmit. 

Androgeus. 

Not  far  hence  Verolam  lies,  his  chiefeU  fort. 
By  nature  guarded  round  with  woods  and  fens» 
By  art  inclofed  with  a  ditch  and  rampire  » 
From  hence  we  mail  diflodge  the  boar. 

Mandubratiui, 

There  are  but  two  ways  to  afTail  this  town. 
Both  which  I  know.     Your  parted  army  muA 
Breads  thorough  both  at  once,  and  fo  diftra£b 
His  donbtful  refcues. 

Enter  VolufmuSy  ntiitb  Hulacus  pri/oner^ 

Hulacus, 
Draw  flaves  unwilling  ;  I  dare  meet  my  death> 
And  lead  my  leader. 

Volujenusm 
YoQ*ll  repent  anon, 

Hulacus. 
If  I  do  ill  ;  but  not  for  fuiFering  ill. 

VolufeHus. 
Yoor  ftoical  apathy  will  relent,  I  know. 
Thisprieil  I  caught  within  a  fhady  grove. 
Devoutly  kneeling  at  a  broad  oak's  foot, 
^ow  he  awaits  your  doom. 

Cafar* 
What  god  adore  you  ? 

Hulacusm 
Him  whom  all  fhould  ferve. 

^  Cafar. 

VHiat's  the  moon  ? 

^  Hulacus* 
Night's  fun. 

Cipfar. 
What's  night? 

Hulacus* 
A  fml  to  glorify  the  day. 

5  Cigfaf 
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Cafar,% 
What  moft  compendious  way  to  hippinefs  } 

Hulacus^ 
To  die  in  a  good  caufe. 

'\^liat.is  a  man  f 

Hulacus^ 

An  hermaphrodite  of  foul  and  body. 

Cafar.  .-..!>- 

How  differ  they  in  nature  ? 

HiJacus. 
The  body  hath  in  weight,  the  foul  in  length. 

One  queftion  more :  What  dangers  ihall  I  pafs  } 

Hulacus* 
Many  by  land  and  fea,  as  fteps  to  glory«  ^ 
Throw  Palatine  on  ^fquiline,  on  both 
Heap  Aventine,  to  raife  one  pyramid,  for  a 
Chair  of  eftate,  where  thy  advanced  head. 
Among  thofe  heroes  pidur'd  in  the  ftars, 
Orion,  Perfeiis,  Heresies,  may  coiifalc 
With  Jove  himfelf.    But  ihnn  the  fenate-houfe : 
March  round  about  the  Cafpian  fea ;  fearch  out, 
'Mong  cedars  tall,  the  Arabian  phoenix'  neft  ; 
Run  counter  to  old  Nile,  till  thou  difcover 
His  facred  head  wrapt  up  in  cloudy  mountains^ 
And,  rather  than  work  fail,  turn  Hellefpont 
Out  of  his  channel  :  dig  that  ifthmus  down. 
Which  ties,  great  Africk^     Shun  the  fenate-houfe* 
Be  Saturn,  and  fi  thou  Jhalt  net  ii  Tarfifht, 
A  Brutus  firong^ 
Repays  in  fine , 
The  brutiftf  ^wrong 
To  Bruttt^  line.' 

C^far. 
We'll  talk  at  Icifure  more.  \Bx9imt% 
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CaffibtkmuSf  Beji/fus,  &c# 

O  rampires  keep  him  back ;  he  preffiu  fmnaA^ 
Tho'  every  ftamp  he  treads  feems  to  coDJure 
y       The  fates  from  their  in&raai  oeatec*    Ifone 
But  he  dorft  be  fo  bold.    . 

Belinut* 
Yes,  when  Britains  lead,  and  Mandabrace,  infaltiBg    ' 
With  nabod  iword^  calls  4m  the  Jaeging  ibldieiv  y 
When  fierce  Androgens,  wiih  revolted  nations^ 
Uiher  hia acm)r.    ff o  way  half  foqaick 
To  rainate  kingdoms,  as  by  home-bred  fbife. 
Thas  while  we  iingle  fight,  we  perifli  all. 

Caffihelanus* 
Aye,  aye,  thofis  treacherous  caitififs  !  rebel  flakes  f 

0  may  their  coa^icry^s  heavy  cnrfe  them  fink 
Below  the  nine-f<^d  brazen  gates  of  hell : 

That  princox  ^  ^  proud  !  aye,  ^twas^  a  ^icape  in  polic^r^ 

1  ihoald  hame  flain  the  whelps  with  their  good  fire. 

Let  Briuan's  dimaderical.year  now  run. 
The  feries  break  of  feventy  kings  c  nay,  let 
One  urn  conclude  our  afiies  and  the  world's* 
Befall  what  wdli  :  in  midft  of  horror's  iMnfe, 
And  crackling  flames,  when  all  u  loft,  wie^ll  die 
With  weapons  in  our  handfr,  and  viftcn-y  foorn  r 
There's  AOne  that  die  fo  poor  as  they  are  hotu* 

Faith&il  Bttlinoa,  let  a  ppft  command 
The  Kentiih  kings  to  fet  upon  hisijbet> 

7  '  princo»'\  a  coxcomb,  or  coftceitcd  perfoii*    So  lo^TlG^  Xmpehr  •f 
the  Eaft,  A.  4.  S*  i. 

«  — »- 1  have  a  heart,  ^yt^  ^ 
.    ,**  As  ready  to  do  fervice  far  iny  IjBf 
"**  As  any  prtHcocky  peacock  of  you  aU»'* 

The  Old  LaWf  A,  3.  S.  »^ 
*'  That  wet  one  has  coft  many  a  frintocl^s  life." 
See  alfo  Mr.  Steeyens^s  note  on  Smwo  md  JmRett  A.  z.  S.-  5. 
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Whilft  we  here  bafe*     Four dioafand  charioteers^ 
.  (Such  as  did  glide  upon  the  Phrygian  plains. 
And  wheeling,  doulsle  ferrice  do  pcribrM, 
Both  horfeman's  fpeed,  and  footman's  liable  flrength) 
Still  do  remain  :  with  thefe^  and  flocking  voluntariesi  ' 
We'll  give  him  Once  more  battle*    Let  the  captains 
Enter^  and  hear  my  charge* 

EMer  Captahts.     Heftands  on  a  tbrom*  . 

Subjefls  and  fellow-Mdiers,  we  mufl  now  try 
For  ancient  freedom.  Or  perpetual  bondage. 
There  is  no  third  choice.     The  enraged  foe. 
With  cruel  pride,  proud  avarice,  hath  fpoil'd 
From  Bail  to  Weft,  hunting  for  blood  and  gain* 
Your  wiveft  and  daughters  raviih'di  ranfack'd  townSi 
Great  bellies  ript  with  lances^  fprawiing  babes. 
The  fpoafe,  about  her  hufl>and'8  neck,  run  through 
By  the  fame  fpear*    Think  on  tbeie  objects  : 
Then  chufe  them  for  your  lords,  who  fpoil  aad  bum 
Whole  countries^  and  call  defolation  peace. 
Yield,  yield,  that  he,  ennobled  by  our  fpoils. 
May  climb  the  Capitol  with  triumphant  car  ; 
You  led,  faft  fetter 'd,  thro'  the  ftarihg  ftreets. 
For  city  dames  to  mock  your  habit  flrange^ 
And  fill  their  arras-hangings  with  our  ftory. 
No :  Brennus'  ghoft  forbid  !  who  this  night  flood 
Before  my  eyes,  and  grimly  furious  ipake  : 
Shall  Britain  ftoop  to  Roman  rods  and  hatchets^ 
And  fervile  tribute  ?  will  ve  ib  defame 
Your  anceflors,  and  your  fucceflbrs  wrong  ? 
Heirs  but  of  (lavery  !  0»  this  day  make  good 
The  glory  of  fo  many  ages  pad  ! 

I  fee  you  are  incens'd,  and  wifh  to  ufe 
Your  weapons,  not  your  ears. 

AU. 

T«  arais^  W  «r»f>  to  arms :  we'll  fight  and  di^« 

[Extuvk* 
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S  C  E  N  E    m. 

EuUuus  in  a  nigbt^cap,  unbraced.     Fioi,  poy^adit  7'.    PUyi^ 

and  fings^  ta  tbe  vioL 

CO  tbe fil'ver-featber^ d f'wan^ 
^     Both  by  deatb  and  colour  lAJon, 
Loves  tojing  before  flje  die, 
Leaiiing  life  fo  nmllingly* 
But  bo^w  can  I  Jing  a  note, 
Wben  dead  boarfenefs  ft  ops  my  tbroat  ? 
Or  boiv  can  I  play  a  ftroke, 
Wben  my  beart-ftrings  all  are  broke  ? 

Come,  guilty  night,  and  with  black  velvet  wings 

Mantle  me  round  :  let  melancholick  thoughts 

Hang  all  my  brain  with  blacks  :  this  darkfome  grove    * 

My  gallery.     So,  all  things  fuit  my  mind  : 

Such  funeral  colours  pleaie  a  gafping  heart* 

I  died  with  thee,  Landora,  once  ;  now  only 

Some  flruggling  fpirits  are  behind,  to  be 

Laid  out,  with  moft  thrift,  on  thy  memory. 

Where  ihall  I  firfl  begin  my  laft  complaint. 
Which  muft  be  meafur'd  by  my  glafs  of  life  f 
At  thee,  Hirildas,  flain  in  furious  mood^ 
By  whofe  help  only  I  enjoyed  my  love  ? 
Or  thee,  Landora,  dying  for  his  fake,  / 

And  in  thy  death  including  mine  ^ 
Or  at  my  country's  wreck,  whofe  fnrface  torn. 
Doth  for  my  vengeance  importune  the  pole  ? 
Or  at  myfelf  ?  aye,  there  is  forrow's  fpring. 

Shall  I  go  wand'ring,  lurk  in  woods  unknown. 
A  baniih'd  hermit,  and  figh  out  my  griefs  $ 
Teaching  the  pretty  birds  to  iing.  My  dear«  ^ 

My  dear  Landora  ?  There  to  feed  on  acorns. 
Drink  the  clear  fountain,  and  coiifume  with  weepiog. 
Were  but  an  eafy  life,  an  eafy  death  : 
My  violent  pai£on  muft  have  fudden  vent. 

7  9  pcynadoyi  u  *•  ponUrd,  fword.    So  \n  Tbe  Return  from  Psmaffuu 
<<  Strikes  hii  pynatU  at  a  button's  breadth*'*  $. 

.      ,  Refined 
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Refine4  foal,  wbofe  odoriferous  light 
The  damned  hags  flare  at,  and  whining  elves. 
Thinking  it  heaven  in  hell ;  behold  my  pangs. 
Pity  my  dying  groans,  and  be  more  foft* 
O  may  our  ihadows  mingle  ;  then  Ihall  I 
Envy  no  more  thofe  citizens  above 
The  ambrofian  juncates  of  the  Olympian  hall. 
And  all  that  eorgeous  roof.     But  cowards  tj!^k• 
Come^  thou  TzSL  refuge  of  a  wearifome  life, 
^  [Drofwj  bis  peynadom 

A  p^port  to  the  Elyfian  land,  a  key 
To  unlock  my  griev'd  inmate,     Lq  !  I  come. 
O  let  this  river  from  my  eyes,  this  ftream  [Unbuttons^ 

From  my  poor  breaft,  beg  favopr  of  thy  ghofl : 

0  let  this  luke^yarm  blood  thy  rigour  fteep,  \Stjtbt^ 
And  mollify  thy  (adamantine  heart. 

L^ander-like,  I  fwim  to  thee  thro'  blood  : 

Be  thy  bright  eyes  my  Pharos,  and  condud  me 

Thro'  the  dull  night  of  gloomy  Erebus. 

Flow,  flow,  ye  lively  drops,  and  from  my  veins 

Run  winding  to  the  ocean  of  my  blifs  ; 

Tell  her  my  love,  and,  if  fhe  flill  fli^l  doubt. 

Swear  that  ye  ^ame  directly  from  my  heart. 

1  ftay  too  longt  [Stabs  again.']    Sweet  lady,  ^iv^  ^le  W(I-> 

come. 
Tho'  I  (hall  pafs  twelve  mongers,  as  the  fun. 
Or  twelve  Herculean  labours  on  a  row. 
Yet  one  kind  look*  makes  all  my  journey  fweett 
Thou  fairy  queen  *  **  of  the  Tartarian  court. 
To  whom.  Prof^rpine  may  the  apple  give. 
Worthier  than  ihe,  to  warm  old  Pluto's  bed  ; 
See  thy  poor  vaQal  welt'ring  in  his  gore. 
I  faint,  I  ftdnt  % 

I  die  thy  martyr,  as  I  liv'd  thy  prieft : 
G)^a(  goddefs,  be  propitious !  iweiet  Landora.— -pi** 

[FaUs  ansi  din. 

<  9  Tbw/mry  fum»  k^*1  Alluding  to  Spenfer^s  celebrated  Poe».    S«< 

LI3  SCENE 
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s  c  E  N  E  iv; 

Tbi  four  kingf  ofKint  w$Mrcb  over  thtjkage^  A  drum  fttuck 
up  'within,  ^  Atrmt  corns  mfitb  Catgetorix  fri/omerm 
Rollano  running.  .  Koluftntts  me$n  hin^  > 

RoUtino. 

WH  A  T  ih»U  I  do  ?  liow  (kaU  I  Tcapef 

Foiufenut. 
I  fcom  to  take  advantage  f  rife  and  ^glit. 

Rollano* 
Ihad^ratlur  be  l|iird  qaickljr,  quickly^ 

Vofufinuf, 
TBcn  die,  a^Uioa  dlsfimft.  \^bntfis  ai  bi^h 

Rollano. 
O  let  me  wink  firft'.  [ffinvls  aUuif^ 

I  Si^Ll  npvf  r  epdure  it.  Oh^^  oh.  I  am  pepper*!)  and  Mtisd. 

[Exit  F^iujonus,  Rollano  ^ofwU  awav. 

CaJJtbelam^. 
O  that  baie  fortune  fhbuld  great  fpiritadamp^ 
^nd  fawn  on  muddy  ilave^  !  -T jiat  envious  fat^ 
phould  ripen  yillainy,  with  a  Syrian  .dew^ .         ' 
And  blaft  fweet  virtue  widi  a  Sirian  flame  ! 
A  catalogue  of  mifchiisfs  dp  concpr. 
Our  Britain  Hedlo'r,  Nennius,  dead  j  our  kings^ 
Anfery  to  be  rcfiis*d>  fit  Hill  at  Kpme  j 
And  then  thofe  traitors,  with,  their  train/ augment 
His  huge  and  expert  army  ;  nothing  flop?  himj^ 
Rivers,  nor  rampires,  woods,  nor  dangerous  bog^^ 
On  this  fide  Thames  hi5,  difmal  enfigns  ihine.  • 

J^aft,  Kent's  unhappy  rulers  are  at  ifea, 
0*er|Krown,  an^  our  men  almpft  fpcnV    TTien,  Gener^^^ 
In  defperate  pride,  and  valour's  fcornful  rage. 
Let  us  run  headlong  through  their  armed  tents, 
A«d  make  their  camp  a  ihamblm  $  ibtomift 
Pur  lofty  tombs  upon  their  flaughtcr'd  heaps* 
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.   ._   B^linut* 

Nay,  rather  firft  let*s  parley  for  peace; 

CaJJibekinuSm 

Ye  country  gods  atid  nyMphs,  who  Albion  love« 
•Old  father  Neptune,  all  ye  powers  divine, 
Witncfs  my  loyal  care  t  If  human  ikongthy,  •-,  r.    ,  ~ 
Courage,  an^d  policy ,;  ^uld  a  kingdom  ^s^^     >     • 
IVe  did  our  belt :  bm  difcord^  chiW  of  bell,    ^.  ,:. 
Numbers  of  train^men*  and  each  captain  pick'4^.  i 

Out  of  a  prafinqe,  make  us  bow  or  break.    .   .:  ,    . 
In  vain  we  ftrive,  when  deitic;s  do  frown  9 
When  deftinies  pnlk.  Atlas  himielfcom^BSflQAvn.  .  :  > 

Enter  Comius. 

■     *      - 

Belinm,  .;:.;. 

No  mediate  is  fo  fit  as  €omks  i  and  here's'  tht  Bias* 

Do  not  to  d^gers^Vl^hkk  ivfiroii  you- 
Call  for  a  good  GOBerafl6n  f  which  I  Wiih,    '    ^     ^ 
As  friend  to  both  fides.     '  .      " 

€laffibilAnusi  ^        '*  -  ;  - 

No,  Comitts*    Tkdf^  is  more  behind  thftH  Gs^  * 
Hath  over«run  :  our  ch«r)6teei<s  ftiU  drive. 
Our  harnefs  (till  i»  worn  :  thro'  woods  and  lakeiir  -     •■  ^     ; 
We'll  tire  his  daintjr  foldiersf :  then  fee  fim  ^^ 

On  towns,  and  facrifice  o\}^elves,  our  wives. 
Our  goods,  an^  daCtle,  in  One  pobHek  flatiid^i  '     '     ^^ 
That  wind  may  blow  our  aihes  hi  his  face.  •  i^ 

So  fliall  dead  elements  curfe  ybiA'  caaf(^ft  fSff,    -   y     ^ 
Rather  conclude  fomfe  friendly  peace.  '    ' 

Caffl^eianus.- 

Thus  far  we  hear  ydu  :-^If  with  hon6ttf'd'tfej^. 
And  royal  looks,  he  will  accept  our  imih,     .  « 

We  will  obey,  but  never  f^te*  ',■ 

ni  undertake  as  n^uch.  Its^kt. 
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S  C  E  N  E    V. 

jtndrBgeia,  T*naMim. 

■ -  jfn^geiu,    / 

THUS  ciTil  WW  by  me,  and  fiaion*  brcilj. 
Deface  this  goodly  luid  :  I  am  re««ng'd  :' 
The  cauft  (Etilibus)  dead,  my  anger  dies. 
He  u  OUT  uncle,  and  in  daoger's  ihoatb  ; 
Both  claim  relentiog  picy.     WhoA  peMe  made 
A  rampaot  lion,  war  hath  made  a  lamb. 

C«far  {hall  net-proceed,   for  private  ends,  

To  captivate  our  iile ;   whafc  claniorpai  cur/e 
Doth  knock,  I  know,  at  heaven's  flar-nailed  gatea  : 
Por  thai  Jore'^  bird,  impt  " '  with  our  plumei,  o'erflew 
The  ocean's  waJi,  to  feek  her  prey  ia  QHutia, 

Aye,  we  have  made  a  rod  for  Oar  own  backs  : 
Fetters  of  gold  afC  fetter^.     Nqgapwor{« 
To  let  deftractioo  in  by,  iban  to  call 
A  foreign  aid  ;  who,  having*  feen  our  weaknefs, 
And  taved  onc«  the  fatnefs  of  pur  Uad. 
It  not  fo  eafily  thruft  oat  as  admitted. 
Such  mediiuae  is  worfe  th^n  the  maladyi 
Fretting  the  bowels  of  oiir  kingdom. 
jtiiJrBgtiu. 

I  know  thfir  hatred  jafi ;  and  here  refign 
All  my  birth-right  to  thee,  my  fecpnd  felf ; 
I  mnft  fbrlkke  my  country's  fight,  and  feeic 
New  Artpn^  ^h  thit  emperor,  in  hope 
To  be  rut'd  up  by  hi;  now  rifing  wheel, 
Ttmaiuini. 

O  do  npt  fo,  dear  brother  I  fo  to  part. 
Were  to  divide  one  indiyidaal  jbnl. 
Kor  think  me  fo  ambitious  ;  T  can  liv<; 
A  private  life,  and  fee  a  regal  crown 
With  no  more  envy  than  I  lee  the  fan 
Glitter  i^ve  me.    Let  not  Lud'a  two  fons 

*■  te^h]    Scenotc43  to^tikuMMf,  p-iTiofthiifd. 
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]3e  parted  by  a  Tea.     I  hold  your  prefence 
At  higher  price  than  a  whole  kingdom's  pomp« 
Keep  theil  your  rigl^ ;  j[ike  thofc  admit'4  twins. 
Let  us  rejoice,  mourn,  live,  and  fiie  together* 

Androgeuu 
Yon  fhall  a  fcepter  gain. 

Teffanttusm 
And  lofe  a  brother,  .       ' 

Androgeui, 
Bear  you^  the  fovereign  power  of  this  land, 

Tinantius,  ' 

A  body  politick  muft  on  two  legs  ftai^d ; 
rU  bear  a  part,  fo.  to  diminiih  envy* 

Androgeui* 
I  mod  away,  and  fhqn  the  people's  eye* 

'^htantius. 
If  to  yourielf  unkind,  be  kind  to  me : 
l^or  my  fake  il^y  at  home  :  why  will  you  fly  ? 
Think  you  a  ilepdansie  foil  gives  iweeter  fap  ? 

Androgeui. 
Aye,  for  trees  tranfplanted  do  more  goodly  gnHr^ 

Tenanfius* 
And  1^11  count  men  but  ftocks,  when  they  do  ^^ 

Androgens. 
I  am  rcfolv'd,  all  troubles  brought  afleep. 
To  leave  you  with  a  parting  kifs, 

TenautinSn 
And  by  that  kifs 

May  I  transfufe  my  foul,  or  quite  expire. 

Brothers  have  often  for  a  kingdom  fought : 

We  fbive  to  lofe  it.     This  is  holy  ftrife. 

But  here  I  vow,  if  e'er  that  facred  lace 

Shall  gird  my  temples :  Rome  muft  keep  her  bounds, 

Qr  fifli  for  tribute  ia  the  dreadfoMeep. 
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S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

CafoTt  Manduhtatiui. 

Androgeus* 

LE  T  gracious  favour  fmoDth  war's  rugged  brow ; 
Caifibelane  will  compound :  all  rage  muft  end  : 
We  clioofe  you  umpire^  for  a  friendly  clofe. 

It  is  my  glory  to  end  all  with  peace :        . 
And  for  that  caufe  I  Comins  Tent  in  hafte. 
For  to  conduft  him  hither. 

Te$umtius. 

This  trump  gives  warning  of  the  king's  approach. 

Cajff!bdanus,  Comiut,  L  ant  onus* 

CMjpbilaMut. 
Fate,  and  no  fault  of  mine»  makes  me  appear« 
To  yield,  as  far  as  honour  gives  ma  leaive. 

Hail,  valorous  prince,  difdsjn  not  this  ingraftui^ 
Into  Rome's  empire,  whofe  command  incloies 
"The  whole  Levant,  and  whoie  large  fliadow  hidon 
The  triple- bounded  earth  and  bellowing  feas. 

C^jfiheUumim 
We  ihall  obferve  your  will ;  fo  yov  impofir 
A  league,  no  yoke.  yThiyfiah  haud$» 

Cafarm 
Thus  we  determine :  That  erowH  ftill  ihall  i|and  ^ 
Reign  as  the  total  monarch  of  this  ifle  : 
Till  death  unkines.you.     'Twere,  AndrqgeiM,  beft 
You  in  oar  train  kept  honouraUe  place ; 
And  let  Tenantids  wear  the  royal  wreath. 
You  mud  forgive  the  towns  which  did  revolt^ 
^or  feek  revenge  on  Trinobants,  but  let 
Young  Mandttbrace  poflefs  his  father's  princedom. 

CaJJibelanus. 
Be  all  wrongs  drencht  in  Lethe* 

Androgens^ 
'  Pardon  my  rafli  attempts. 

Manduhratiuf^ 


T  H  E   T  R  U  E  T  R  O  J  A  N  S.:  ji j 

Manththraiius. 
Coant  me  yoar  loyal  friend. 

[Caffibelanus  fmbracts  Androgms  and Mandnbratm^ 

Cafar, 
In  fign  of  leagae,  you  (hail  us  pledges  give. 
And  yearly  pay  three  thoufand  pound  of  filver 
Unto  our  treafury.     So  let  thefe  decrees 
Be  draight    prpclaim'd    through   Troynovant   ^^  whdfp 

tower 
Shall  be  more  fairly  built  at  my  charge,  as 
A  Tafling  monument  of  our  arrival.  ^ 

Caffihelauus* 
All  (hall  be  done,  renowned  prince,  whofe  worth, 
'  Unparalieird  both  as  a  friend  and  foe. 
We  do  admire. 

Accept  this  furcoat,.  ftarrified  with  pearls. 
And  diai^ionds,  fuch  as  our  own  ihores  breed* 

Ca/ar* 
And  you  receive  this  mafly  cup  of  gold,* 
XiOve's'  earneft,  and  memorial  of  c^is  day  : 
By  this,  fuppofe  pur  fenate  calls  you  friend. 

\Tbey  Jtt  together. 
ZoMtonuf. 
Now  time,  beft"  oracle  of  t>racle9, 
father  of  truth,  the  true  fenfe  doth  fuggeft 
Of  Dian*s  anfwer.  .     •  *    • 

The  Uon  and  the  eagle  do  defign 
The  Britain  and  the  Roman  ftates,  whofe  arms 
Were  painted  -with  thofe  animals  :  both  fierce^ 
Weary  at  laft,  conclude  :  the  iemicirclies, ' 
Firft  letters  of  the  leaders*  names,  we  fee. 
Are  joined  in  true  love's  endlefs^  figufe. 

Both  come  of  Trojan  race,  both  nobly  bold; 
Both  matchlefs  captains,  on  one-throne  behoM. 

Now  the  Tarpeian  rock  overlooks  the  woHd  j 
Her  empire  bounded  only  by  the  ocean ; 

«  *  Trcytion/am,  tvh^ft  tvt^i^y  Ac]    The  Tower  of  Lpndon,  falcj  to 
^vit  been  bpilt  by  JulijMi:6friaiw. 
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And  boundlefs  fame  beats  on  the  (larry  pole. 
So  DanoWs  crawling  from  a  mountain's  (ide. 
Wider  and  deeper  grows,  and  like  a  ferpent. 
Or  pyramid  reversed,  improves  his  bignefs. 
As  well  as  length  :  till  viewing  countries  large. 
And  fed  with  iixty  rivers,  his  wide  mouth 
On  the  Eu^^ine  fea- nymph  gapes,  and  fear  doth  ftir^ 
Whether  he  will  dffgorge,  or  fwallow  her. 

Caffihelanus. 
Since  the  great  guide  of  all,  Olympus'  king. 
Will  hare  the  Romans  his  viceroys  on  earth  ^ 
Since  the  red  fatal  eyes  of  crow-black  nighty 
fling  their  malignant  influence  on  par  flate  ; 

Since  Britain  muft  fuhmit  :  it  tvas  her  fame ^ 
H—e  but  a  ytdius  Csffar  C9idd  her  tame* 

While  trumpets  founds  Androgens  and  Tenantius^  embraanf\ 

take  leave.     Ml  depart* 


$  C  E  N  IP   VII.    Cb^rnsn 
I.     S   O  N  G. 

r^Omey  felhnu  bards ^  and  fing  mi^ith  cheer  ; 

^  Since  dreadful  fdarums  nue  Jh^llno  more  heat. 

Comii  lovely  feace,  our  faint  divine^ 

Oli've  and  laurel  do  love  for  to  tivine, 

cThe  graces,  and  mufes,  and  nymphs  in  a  round  i 

J^t  voice  beat  the  air,  and  feet  beat  thegroujfd^ 

So,  helPs  black  image  chased  aswty, 

Eos  doth  dandle  the  goldy-lock^d  day  : 

SOf  Bruma  bamfi^d  all  forlorn, 

Cupid  and  Flora  thefpring  do  adorn  : 

And  fo^  the  grim  fury  ofldars  laid  in  gravis 

A  merrier  fnding  doth  friendly  peace  crave. 


II,  SONQ. 
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11.     SON  G.     Amorijko.    ^ 

rHE  Jky  is  glad  that^ars  ahovt 
Do  give  a  brighter  fpbndar  : 
^befiars  unfold  their  flaming  gold, 

^0  make,  the  ground  more  tender  :  ^ 
The  ground  doth  fend  a  fragrant  fmell. 

That  air  may  be  thefweeter  : 
The  air  doth  charm  the  fuelling  feas 

With  pretty  chirping  metre  : 
The  fea  nuith  reavers*  water  doth 

Feed  plants  and  flowers  dainty  .• 
'  The  plants  do  yield  their  fruitful  feed. 

That  beafls  may  live  tn  plenty  : 
The  beafls  do  give  both  food  and  cloth. 

That  men  high  Jove  may  honour  :  » 

And  fo  the  world  runs  merrily  roumf^ 

When  peace  dothfmile  upon  her. 
Oh  then,  then  oh  :  oh  then,  then  oh  .- 

This  jubilee  lafl  for  ever  : 
That  foreign  fpight,  or  civil  fight. 

Our  quiet  trouble  never.  [Exeunt. 

Mercury  reducing  the  ghofts  of  Camillut  and  Brennus. 

Camillus. 
How  bravely  Caefar  paft  the  angry  main  ! 

Brennus. 
How  bravely  was  he  back  repuls'd  again ! 

Camillus. 
How  did  he  wheel  his  fword  in  Nennius'  face  ! 

Brennus. 
How  did  he  lofe  his  fword,  and  fly  apace  ! 

Camillus. 
How  did  again  his  army  fill  your  coaft  1 

Bremsus. 
Aye,  when  our  princes  did  conduct  his  hoA. 

Cami&is, 
ifow  did  they  pierce  through  Xfis'  dangerous  flood  i 

Brentnts. 


""■•"';i^ 
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Cut  made  her  fwell^  and  bankrapt  with  their  bldod^ 

CUmiUus. 

Mint)r  of  captainSf  Julius,  ftill  hath  won* 

Brsnmus* 

Bat  we  may  juftly  brag  of  two  for  oimk* 

Camiilutt 

Confefs,  our  valorous  race  hath  now  repaid , 
The  Allian  maiikcre. '  ' ,  and  our  city's  flame  i 
See  how  they  yield,  imd  yearly  tribute  pay. 

'  Brwmts* 

No>  proud  diflator^  both  do  weary  ftand 
On  equal  terms  :  both  wifh  a  peaceful  league. 
But  if  they  (hall  opprefs  ;  know,  generous  fpirits 
Will  break  this  compad,  like  a  fpider's  web. 

Mtrcuvy*    . 

Jove's  will  is  finifli'd  :  and  (though  Juno  frowUi 
That  no  more  Trojan  blood  fliall  dye  die  ftage) 
The  world's  fourth  empire  Biitaia  doth  embrace. 

The  thunder-bearer^  with  a  Janus  look 
At  once  views  ruddy  morn  and  cloudy  wrft  : 
Her  wings  difplay'd  o*er  this  terr^ftrial  egg. 
Will  (hortly  hatch  an  univerfal  peace  :  '       '  . 

For  Jove  intends  a  favour  to  the  world. 

It  now  remains,  that  you  two  martial  wights 
Ceafe  from  your  braving  one  another's  worth  : 
You  muft  be  friends  at  laA.     The  clofe  is  fweet. 
When  after  tttmultSj  hearts  and  hands  do  meei*    lEpOfunf* 

Nee  l^fft  fudit^  fid  nrni  inctdert  ludttm. 


*  3  nt  AUian  majaercl    The  ilsughter  made  at  the  battle  of  Allu> 
in  the  jear  of  Home  363* 


